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‘Down North,” an Arctic Hunt, by Charles Por 








“One Shot ata large Hawk 
Dropped Him.” 
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Same Price as Ordinary.22’s 
Why shoot 22's of lesser power and 
speed when Super-X .22's with 
patented Double Action powder cost 
more and give 50%% greater power, 
higher speed, and l-o-n-g-e-r r-a-n-g-e?” 
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flet that describes Super-X in detail. 


WESTERN CARTRIDGE COMPANY Heston 


519 Adams Street, East Alton, IIl 
Branch Of 





WINCHESTER 
MODEL 61 


. S U 2) E R ° A fast, smooth-acting, hammerless .22 


repeater designed for all-round shooting 
Beautifully balanced. Full size walnut 
pistol grip stock ... The boy in the picture 
is shooting the Winchester Model 60 bolt 


22 : P action single shot rifle. The man has a 
Long Range « Cartridges Winchester Model 62 repeater. 


Whether you use the Super-X .22 Short, 
.22 Long, .22 Long Rifle or W.R.F., each 
size gives proportionately longer range 
and greater power than the corresponding 
size of ordinary .22’s. Available with 
either solid or hollow-point bullets 
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dl staf of almost 2,000 correspondents answers inquiries addressed to this department. 


FISHERMEN |§® Pian Now for a Fall Hunt in | HUNT IN THE CASSIAR 





With Gun or Kodak 


| Visit or f the world’s greatest hunting 
Moose, Caribou, Sheep, Goats and Bear 
can take you into new country which y 


ta mixed bag! Ko clink Bro wn, Griasly. . Glacier. Black Bear: | where the game has not been disturbed by ma 
n ex ellent opportunity for pnetes raphi 


af 
Sr sone: She Carib« Goat ¢ iti vel y guaranteed, } ing a wor 
Alaska’s Pioneer Hun ting Orgat ization (Sth r cord ~ = in season Special rates on summer 
You' ve still time to hunt Spring Kodiak 7™ | for explo on and photography We furnis 
t exp rienced guides B 


ll equipmer and 


Alaska Guides, inc. ence Write or wire for rates and reservati 


OUTDOOR LOVERS Box ¥ oan Alaska GEO. B. BALL, TELEGRAPH CREEK. B. C. 
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STREAM FRONTAGE. | Ontario, Canada 11 Geel “Sean due tet an an tir momtion, “boos, 
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WILD LAND PRICES ARE AT ROCK- dertul tening ‘e dane Vena Mengtate Feet se:,Wen- from Ft. Frances on the Ft, Frances “highway 
vom ' 7 Bath Ss uides Launches, ruests without reservations ease Call at Wm 
BOTTOM. TE RMS TO SUIT ANY PURSE. Outboard ine Beaches, © hing, Tramping Tennis and Badmin- Garage. . W vite for full er A eee to : 
ton. Excellent t Log an One a night from toron a # Meatrenl by 

ailw Good to ronc r Write for 
COMBINE WITH YOUR ER ENDS AND booklet. ¥. wilson, Wabi Ko Kon Fost Office, Timagami, On- | M. N. DALSEG, EMO, ONT., Canada 


SECURE YOUR OUTDOOR PRIVILEGES AT 


A COST WHICH NEVER WILL AGAIN BE rae en he gerne ay te BEAR HUNTERS 


YOUR OPPORTUNITY. ; 
: i - Jackson Hole Big Game Hunting Grizzli seh cetaad tention, tien teciin 
YOU AN BUY FROM THE OWNERS <,_ WHERE THE BIG GAME LIVES PUZZELECS——"55,. spring bear hunting. Apr. 1 
ee juaranteed Service and Succe se given with any arrangements made to July ist Shots guaranteed. Summer tourists 
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The entrance to the wilderness where Aw Pomme — oe oe A... De we — 
For further information wri 


E TIME TO PURCHASE SITES | [CANADA'S WILDS — NORTHERN ONTARIO 
SUMMER Onaas, HUNT. | TIMAGAMI Wabi - Kon Camp Dalseg’ « Camp 




















deer, bear, antelope, Sept. 15th to Nov. 

















Send stamps (4c) for 64-page Guide and State Map 


lakes, streams, state forests and highways | may be had. Rustic camp—hest of ace 
Ist. Hunting Cruises and Canoe trips arranged. ylder upon request 


GEO. H. GREEN EMO, ONT., Canada 


May 











ILLUSTRATED BOOKLETS Provisions and equipment for party of two exclusive of licenses 

ve Seo vee Beer - $30.00 each. Reduced rates for larger parties. 
Wherever you plan to travel in the United States, “ : ; , 
Canada or Mexico, write us telling when and Complete Outfitting Service for Canoe Trips. Write for Free Booklet and Information. Addre 
where you want to go. We will send, postpaid, Sic Orson, Mgr., Evy, Minn, 

free, state road maps of each state you pass thru, 

cenclied with yout Goss cousin, Mbanrened bookies Border Lakes Outfitting Co. Winton, Minnesota 
of interesting vacation and historic spots, and 
camp and hotel guides. Also a Conoco Passport,a 
small pocket folder, which introduces you to 
18,000 Conoco stations and dealers and provides 
you with spaces to record the expenses of your 
trip. The Feeae Travel Bureau, operated by 
Continental Oil Co., is Amer- 

ica’s foremost free travel serv- 

ice. Address Dept. 14, Conoco 

Travel Bureau, Denver, Colo. 
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of your — Hunt } t THE Gavioro fulfills with 
ve th em mo do tr x life by ne eo . t lasting satisfaction the desires 
rs Cost 10 more ten less \: 4 4, > 
and you are assured of a life-like work of / : anit. of @ discriminating clientele; 
will rank with specimens mounted . ‘ ; offering two, three and four 
as for the greate naturalists and ike Apo “ wore ‘ 
‘ puntese in the world rite for FREE Field ' . . + yee rooms furnished, one and two 
juide. Explains field care of trophie Tells S . n’ . 
ca on e : . . , ; baths. Rates from $100. 


everything. Limited edition—write for your free 
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Best Musky 


fishing in North America; also 
Bass, Trout, and Pike. Prize winners 
taken here every year. Excellent 
Moose, Deer, Bear and Duck Hunting. 
Wonderful scenery among Sixteen 
Thousand Islands of 


Lake of the Woods } 


from which six Field & Stream Prize 
Winners, including the world’s Record 
Musky were taken last year. 

Six camps widely separated. Cruiser, 
Houseboat and Canoe Trips arranged. 
Write for folder 
E. D. Calvert, Rainy River, Ontario 
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VIRGIN TERRITORY 


Hunt & Fish in One of the Largest Tracts 
of Virgin Game Country in Canada 


There are no camps in or near this territory, and 
the abundance of game and fish have never been 
molested The scenery and beautiful lakes are be- 
yond all expectation. Excellent camping equipment 
and camp food is furnished for your comfort Only 
the most reliable guides go out on trips under my 


supervision. The best of reference furnished on re- 
quest. For early reservations write or wire 


AL. MILLER, Mattawa, Ont., Canada 














CANAVAN’S ISLAND CAMP | 


Sabaskong Bay, Lake of the Woods 


Camp located one half mile from the new_ Fort 
Frances and Kenora Highway, at Nester Falls. 
First class accommodations. also housekeeping cabins. 
Muskie, Bass, Walleyed Pike, G. N. Pike. Sepa- 
rate hunting camp where Moose and Deer are plenti- 
ful, also Lake Trout fishing. 

H. CANAVAN, EMO, ONTARIO, CANADA | 














For your fishing trip this Summer come up to 


SHEEHAN’S CAMP—Lake Penage 


A Fishing and Hunting Camp 
on Canada’s Frontier 
A well equipped camp on Canada’s greatest 
bass lake and in the centre of one of the finest 
fish and game districts in Ontario. 
Write for pamphlet. Address 


Sheehan’s Camp, White Fish, Soo Line, Ont. 








$35.00 Fishing Trip 





Including 
License-Provisions-Equipment 
Lieyd’s Tourist E um 
Rainy Lake Hote 
Fort Frances Ontario 











Spring Grizzly Hunting 
Greatest Bear Country in West 


May and June. Quesnel Lake district, one day by 
motor from railway. Finest of fly-fishing for big 
trout during summer, camping and vacation trips. 
Fall hunting season, Moose, Caribou, Grizzly, etc., 
opens Sept. 1st. Good accommodation, guides and 
complete outfits. 


E. S$. KNIGHT Caribou Lodge, Likely, B. C. 

















Big Game Hunting in Alaska 
Spring—Kodiak Brown Bear. Fall—Moose, Cari- 
bou, Sheep, Grizzly & Black Bear. Trophies 
guaranteed. Rates reasonable. Address, CARL 
ANDERSON, Anchorage, Alaska, P. O.-Box 375. 


A Spring Hunt in Alaska 


for big brown bear makes a long remembered outing. 
Season open to June 20th. Get one of these prized 
trophies this year. Start planning now; write to: 
e &. Snow, Registered Guide, Box 858, Ketchikan, 
aska. 


Speckled and lake trout | 
in lakes and streams. 
Motor over good roads, 
= a . Mont- 
Ottawa 


Bungalows. Write for Queda’ 


WHITE DEER LODGE, R.F.D.No.1, White Deer, Que. 


MOOSE—DEER—FISH 


Take a canoe trip in real big game country, where camera 



















OutTpoor LIFE e May, 1933 3 


Fighting salmon and trout... 
the waters are full of em in 


WFOUNDLAN 















A thousand virgin lakes and streams, 
alive with “big ones”. . . real fighters 
that will provide many a thrilling battle 
to test your skill wtih rod and reel. 
Get out your sportiest tackle and come 
to Newfoundland. Here’s the kind of 
fishing you’ve dreamed about—come 
true. Write for “NEWFOUND- 
LAND—the Sportsman’s Paradise,” 

booklet containing valuable informa- 
tion for fishermen including transpor- 









Address the New- 
foundland Informa- 
tion Bureau, 53 Jour- 
nal Building, Boston, 





tation, guide hire and new | accommo- Mass., or Newfoundland Tourist non 
ati 7] @? , , eo ° = Publicity Commission, St. obns, 
dations. We'll gladly send it, free. Newfoundland, or any travel agency. 








hunting and fishing is ideal. Hunting for Moose, Deer 
ind Bear in season. For inforraation write, 
ANDREW A. DODDS, Ghost River, Ontario, Canada. 








Through CANADIAN WILDS 
-.--. by CANOE! 


































ET off beaten trails! Try winding sunny rivers where game tracks dot the shores. 
Ride galloping white-water rapids through dark forest glades. Cruise through 
linked-up lakes of Heaven’s own shade of blue. Camp where only the loon’s laugh 
breaks eternal stillness, Paddle up on a “good head” of deer or moose feeding in 
morning mists. Battle Canada’s big, hard-to-whip cold-water Trout, Small-mouth Bass, 
Muskies, “Wall-eyes,” “Lakers,” or Great Northern Pike. Plan your trip NOW! 

A wide variety of attractive trips at surprisingly low costs. 

Let us know your wishes—we'll gladly offer suggestions and help 

you with your plans. Write or-wire A. O. Seymour, General Tourist 

Agent... 7735 Windsor Station, Montreal, Quebec, Canada, 


Canadian Paeifie 


WORLD’S GREATEST TRAVEL SYSTEM 








































Filling the tanks with fresh water from an ice pan 


Polar bear circling a cake of ice 


« 


Homes Foreland on left, Clavering Island, right 


Norcross in the folding kayak paddling among the floes 


Barnacle geese, Shannon Island 


The second bear, Norcross and the writer 


Illustrating Charles Pope’s interesting hunting story, ‘‘Down North” beginning on the next page 
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Thirtv-Sixth Year 


HE Times men were all 
through. Pathe had finished 
grinding their news film. The 
skipper had delivered his “eulogy 
shipyard” and it was hot. It was 
hotter than that. It was HOT. The last 
farewells were over, the lines cast off, 

d at last we were on our way. Good-bye to New York 
ind all it meant. But not good-bye to the world for we had 
, good radio to keep us in touch and in the 7imes. 

Our destination was Northeast Greenland, and if ice con- 
ditions permitted, perhaps Spitsbergen and Franz Joseph 
Land. The Effie M. Morrissey looked like the camel that 
got the last bale of hay. Barrels and boxes and gear every- 
where. But this seeming confusion didn’t last long. The 
next day before we were even out of the Sound, all this 
stuff was stowed and secured for sea. Then one could get 
about, though it wasn’t exactly a 
promenade deck. But who cared 


MAY, 1933 


The Story of the Norcross- 
Bartlett Expedition 


By Charles Pope 











North 


ice. It took me some time to get used 
to the ice bumping and scraping along- 
side. | was once in a shipwreck and it 
felt the same way when we first hit. 
However, I got over it and had plenty 
of faith in the ship for she was strong- 
ly built and had a two-inch sheathing 
of greenheart. And after watching the skipper and his 
brother, the mate, put her through the leads between the pans 
and sheets, I knew there was nothing more to worry about 
in that direction, : 

On July 8 we were working our way through the ice pack 
at about 74° 38’N 13°30’W off the northeast coast of Green- 
land. It was slow going and cold and very foggy. Some- 
times we seemed to be chasing our tail, our course was so 
twisting. All hands were watching their work and not star- 
gazing, with so much loose ice around. 

At about 3 p. m., the fog was es- 
pecially heavy and from the barrel 





about that? Were we not on the 
vay to polar bear and musk oxen 
d walrus and narwhal and seals 
and who knew what? 
The first leg of our journey was 
eventful. Most of the time was 
t in catching up on sleep and get- 
g our sea legs. .Also learning 
that Effie knew a few tricks of her 
own about rolling and that Billie, 
the cook, had a few up his sleeve 
about what constitutes a square 
meal. A short stop in Newfound- 
land and then off for Reykjavik, 
iceland. Ten days on rough water 
and into twenty-four-hour daylight. 
| almost said sunshine. But that 
vas to come later. 


pu 


HREE crowded days at Reyk- 
javik, refueling, etc., then on 
igain. Two days out we ran into a atl 
heavy gale so we took refuge 

the lee of Cape Bjorgtanga and 
ule it out. While there, we visited 

i loonery where the nesting birds 
were mostly murre with a sprin- 
kling of cormorants. We collected 








at the masthead continually came 
the mate’s calls, “Port! Steady! 
Starboard! Hard over! Steady! 
Stop her! Ahead slow! Ahead 
full!” and from the quarterdeck the 
answering cries of the man at the 
wheel. All at once, “Bear, 
BEAR!” “Where?” “There on the 
port side. See him?” 


HE was a beauty. Cream coiored 

and standing there on a hum- 
mock of ice with his neck stretched 
toward us wondering probably 
“what that thing is.” Just three 
little black spots showing on his 
body—his eyes and nose. I jumped 
below and grabbed the National 
Match Springfield with the scope.* 
It seemed an hour, but it could only 
have been seconds before I was 
back on deck. Norcross was sitting 
on the deckhouse ready with the 
ship getting closer all the time. 

The bear loomed huge in the fog 
and apparently wasn’t the least bit 
scared of us, only curious. Every- 
one excited. “Shoot! Shoot! Don't 
shoot! Wait! Shoot!” And finally 








for specimens and food and 

secured some fine and interesting 

photographs. The loonery here was 

i cliff about 750 feet high, which 

I sheer from the water’s edge and nested birds seemingly 

the million. 

fter two days, we were once more on our way, this time 

the feeling that we were really going somewhere and on 

June 30 we met our first ice. There was plenty of it. No 

doubt now that we were getting into the Arctic. In and out 

we went. Usually skirting the edge of the pack but con- 
tinually making our northing. 

was never very cold but sometimes the wind was chilly 

and decidedly penetrating after its long journey across the 


The Effie M. Morrissey tied up to a pan 


waiting for a lead to open. The matein ~ 
the barrel land .30-06. At the first shot the 


Norcross opened up with his Hol- 


bear was off at a gallop. Five 
shots and apparently no hits. So when Norcross called “Go 
ahead, Charlie,” I opened up and as the Cannuck said, “! 
shoot him once and I miss him, so I shoot him again and | 
hit him where I missed him the first time.” By the time that 
second shot of mine was off Mr. Bear was pounding off 


*Editorial Note: A ‘‘National Match” rifle is exactly the same as the 
latest type of regular service (military) Springfield except that it is 
manufactured, selected and adjusted with the greatest care so as to 
assure the finest accuracy and easiest operation. Jational Match rifles 
are issued for, and used in, the National Matches held annually at 


Camp Perry, Ohio. 
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One of the many large bergs seen by the party 


across the floe’s ridges and hummocks as though he were 
Gallant Fox going down the home stretch at Belmont. 

Well, we were all pretty mad. But Mr. Bear was gone 
and though we followed his tracks for quite a way across 
the floes, we stopped by an open lead. Our trouble was 
that it was the first wild polar bear most of us had ever 
seen and it was the first bear of the trip and everyone got 
excited and tried to tell everyone else what to do. Moral, 
don’t get excited if you want bear hamburger for dinner. 

The next bear was a different matter. About sundown on 
July 13 (1 say sundown, but I mean the sun was low, for it 
never goes down in that latitude in July) we were in loose 
ice and one of the sailors spotted a small moving object. 
He thought it was a seal. But I had a silhouette and I saw 
ears. Seals don’t have ears. At least not the kind that show 
up that way. So I shouted, “Bear on the port side.” 

This time it was fine and clear and about 8 p. m., so we 
chased him through the water with the ship, getting some 
fine movies and stills. Norcross then went out in the dory 
with two of the sailors and proceeded to rope him. More 
movies and at last he broke away and crawled up on a pan 
and started for whereabouts unknown. Norcross stopped 
him with three shots. 


; IRST a miss, second in the shoulder, which knocked him 
down into the water again in a small lead, and the third 
high up on the back of the neck, which killed him instantly. 
He measured seven feet, seven inches long and Captain Bob 
estimated him to weigh about 750 pounds. Not large as 
polar bears go but quite 
a chunk of meat and a 








ahead slowly to get closer to him. Just 
was about to film—Bang! Norcross 
with the Holland. A hit in the left shx 
and down he went. But up again and biting 
the wound. Bang! This time a hit in the 
section near the heart, we thought. But h. 
managed to drag himself along and he « 
peared behind a hummock. The ship was 1 
in to the ice and off we went after him. 
not far. He was lyirg in a small pool an 
just about done for, but not dead, so I fir 
him off with my Colt .38. 

When we skinned him, we found tha 
second shot had hit a rib just behind the 
shoulder, deflected upward, smashing th: 
the spine and pulverizing it, ranged down 
puncturing a lung, and lodged in a rib o1 
right side. The hole in the spine was ali 
large enough to get my fist in. The bullet 
a Western .30-06 180-grain O.P.B.T.E. 

In the Colt .38 I used the Western 200-¢ 
Super Special. The bear was lying o1 
right side almost on his back, so I shot rat 
low down near the body and pointing t 
bottom of his head. The bullet ranged fory 
up the neck, through the meat and vertebr 
and into the head, touching the bottom ot 


brain and smashing the right jawbone where it lodged 
passed through about fourteen inches of meat, bone 
muscle and removed all doubt in my mind about it be 


powerful enough to stop a man. 


Watching this bear « 


cured me of wanting to shoot polar bear for sport 
ever again the opportunity presents itself, I’m going t 
needing fresh meat real bad. 


E WERE having a hard time getting through the 
It was very heavy and a sheet, or sheets, not just 
pack. The wind was wrong all the time and kept it « 


so that it was difficult to get through. 
There was a lot to do. 


not idle. 


However, we 
Movies to get, birds 


be shot for the col- 


lection, 
to hunt 


hides and fat. A lot 


of this 


aS a precautionary 
measure to be used 
for food, 
clothing in case we 
got frozen in. 

It took me a long 
time to hit a seal. 
I always thought I 
was a pretty good 
shot but 


couldn’t 


fuel and 


just 
seem to 


seals 





meat, 


saved 





good hide. 
Four days later we 
were tied up to an ice 
pan waiting for the wind 
or tide to open up the ice / 
enough to allow progress. ‘ 
I came on deck right 
after lunch and the very 
first thing I saw on the : 
edge of the opposite pan 
about 100 yards away J 
was a bear swinging 
along with his peculiar 
rolling, pigeontoed gait, ine 
neck outstretched and 
nose toward us. I called ' 
“Bear!” and jumped be- . ca 
low for the movie camera hee eee 
which was on deck all ate 
the time. When I got ~~  — —— 
back on deck, all hands , 
were crouched below the rere 
rail and the ship going ot 























Above—A musk ox bu 
caught by the camera 
on Homes Foreland 


a Left—The Effie M 
: Morrissey aground or 

Homes Foreland near 

einer ‘ Lock Fine 
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connect. 
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er, N.M., or Holland, scope or iron sights. A 
half-inch miss was just as good as a 
le as far as the seal was concerned. Down 


101 


Tea 


Vili 


they 


[4 


vo and that would be the last we'd see of 
Finally bright and early one morning be- 
» breakfast, I got one on an ice pan as he 


sleep! 


changed. But we lost a lot of them. They 
ink very quickly. 
» surface is almost fresh. That is, if it is old 
for salt water ice freshens in three years 
we got all our drinking water from pools 
he ice pans. Because of this freshness of the 
iter the seals would not float when shot and 
juld sink to the heavier salt water strata and 
slowly disappear. 


pen point 
we were using, burst all the air cells in 


They 
water, about half of what a six-inch bull 
uid look like at 100 yards, and are usually 


No 


ng. 


\f of the opinion though that this is not 
e entire reason, but believe that the terrific 
ck of the .30-06 bullets, both the Western 


ant 


matter 
hoot over or under, 
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present a very small target in 


which rifle I used, I'd 
be it Springfield Sport- 


That broke the hoodoo and my 





In the ice, the water near 


1 Frankford Arsenal F.M.P. 


the blood and flesh of the seals and caused them to lose 


would float much longer and we lost fewer. 
The seals seemed to be very curious. 
1 common ring seals were. 


seemed 


‘ 


ot 


ey 
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tneir 


oul 


that 


to 


buoyancy. 


after 


be 


This opinion is further backed up by the 
we used shotguns and .22s on them, they 
That is, the floe 
The hoods and the harps 
and were much larger. We 


much wilder 


| pick out a likely spot on an ice pan near a lead 


seemed to be using and when one poked its head up 
would whistle softly, trying .at the same time to keep 
rifle on it. 


black 


spot 


Gradually it would work in close enough 


be a good shot, probably wondering all the time what 


And then “Crack.” Got 
him. Off in the 
canoe or the kayak 
to bring him in. Or 


was over there. 
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bhove—A polar intent 


range of 


Right 


r 





nm getting out 
the camera 


Norcross wrest- 
ling with a ‘‘floe rat’’ 
which is the common 
& seal of the Arctic 


waters 


maybe we missed 
him and would set- 
tle down and wait 
until another 
showed up. 

I used a Spring- 
field .22 with great 
success. With the 
Western Super-X 
.22s, I had far bet- 
ter luck than with 
the .30-06. The 
Super-X .22s killed 











Pitt le 


Getting ready for a boat trip 


them immediately. No fooling about it. The skull of the 
floe rat is rather soft and on a broadside shot many of the 
bullets went completely through the head. B.B. shot does 
the trick, too, on close shots up to twenty-five or thirty 


yards. I even got a couple with 4s in my Remington 20 
Sportsman. I understand that in Newfoundland and on 
the Labrador .22s and shot guns are used a lot for seal 
hunting. <A floe rat will weigh up to about thirty-five or 


forty pounds and attain a length of about three feet. These 
are approximate figures; I never measured or weighed one. 
NE day while the ship was tied up to a pan, Norcross 
and I were out in the canoe after birds when we noticed 
a peculiar blowing sound that resembled the exhaust from a 
locomotive air but could see nothing and 
thought perhaps it might be the sea swashing up through a 
hole in the ice, though we were quite a distance from the 
edge of the pack. Looking shipwards, we saw that they 
were waving for us to return and it was then that we found 
our peculiar noise was narwhal blowing. 
They were coming up from under the ice right under our 
Was movies as the har- 


compressor 


stern and of course the first thing 
poon gun was no We got some pretty fair pictures 
but never did get a narwhal and we wanted one badly for the 
museum. Our harpoon gun was a Norwegian outfit, a re- 
modeled obsolete army rifle, a Jarmhan 10.15 mm. It looked 
all right but when we finally got it rigged and fired it we 
found that the chamber had been eroded so much that the 
shell case swelled so that it could not be extracted except 


rged. 





of 








forcibly with a ramrod 
and by that time Mr. 
Narwhal was gone, 
When fired, that gun 


went off at both ends, At 
the butt end, just like the 
hind legs of a Missouri 
canary, and the line 
we had for it was much 
too heavy, it would throw 
the harpoon only about 
fifteen or twenty feet. 
Well, to get on with the 
journey, we finally got 
through the ice after 
bucking it for thirty-sev- 
en days. For a time it 
looked doubtful if we 
would make it for it was 
getting on into August 
and up there they don’t 
linger long in the ice in 
August unless they plan 
to stay a year or so. 
(Continued on page 41) 
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Vee was in the center of the unpacking activities at Deep Lake 


rout of the Fiat- Lops 


By 
Arthur Hawthorne Carhart 


HE carefully planned fishing trip is the ideal sort. 

For after you have planned it until every hour is 

scheduled, you can have the fun of kicking the whole 

bloomin’ business to splinters and then go hightailing 
off on a side trail you never expected to travel. What’s a 
trip into outdoors for, anyway, if not to do as you whoop- 
in’, shoutin’ please? That’s our theory and this story is 
exhibit “A.” 

We'd left the Grand Mesa and its 100 spruce-fringed 
lakes, dropped down to the banks of the “Silvery Colorado” 
which ran coffee colored because of rains in the Red Hills, 
and had reached Glenwood Springs, Colo., planning on 
fishing Grizzly and No Name creeks before climbing up 
to Troutville on the upper Fryingpan. A telephone talk 
with Rich Thompson was what slewed our plans into the 
unscheduled side trail. Rich is an old-time Forest Service 
man we'd ridden with south of Lizard Head years back. 
He holds a silver belt which states he was Champion Cow- 
boy of the World in 1902. At present Rich operates a 
goodly string of saddle and pack stock from Glenwood. 
When we talked with him he said he was at the end of a 
partially constructed Forest Service telephone line, sitting 
up in a tree where a temporary instrument had been in- 
stalled just beyond the Hiproof Mill, twenty trail miles 
or so trom town. 

“Meet me at Sweetwater Lake tomorrow,” directed Rich. 
“That’s only ten miles from my Deep Lake cabin. I’ll show 
you the largest brook trout you ever hooked.” 

Any sort of back country travel appeals, but a pack trip 
up across the White River Plateau, with trout fishing as 
a good excuse for going, was irresistible. Deep Lake served 
Roosevelt as a base camp when he hunted bear and cougar 
here and the spot therefore holds a bit of glamour for me. 
From Deep Lake, in every direction, is highway-free trail 


country. <A trip on the Flat-tops, as the plateau is de: 
nated locally, is a 5,000-foot climb out of motorized Amer 
ica into an enchanted land of yesterdays. When the earth 
wrinkled, a solid block of old sea-formed planet crust lifted 
an extra mile skyward en bloc. Volcanic action then 
spread multi-colored lava over polychrome layers of old sed 
mentaries. Glaciers formed later, capping this great table 
land, spilling over the side to scoop out giant cafions 
basins, or they wrinkled and gouged lake basins in the t 
of the table. Cliffs, crags, rims of the plateau are as « 
orful as old Oriental rugs. 

Rim-rock ramparts frown forbiddingly, but by folloy 
up the crag-flanked basins, then wiggling up a side cle! 
the top can be achieved easily at many places. From Gle1 
wood Springs it is sixty miles or more north to the 
permanent habitation. 


RANSVERSELY the same condition exists for near!) 

the same mileage and in this great area are only « 
camps, summer ranger stations and abandoned log hut 
trappers. The top of the table is made up of grassy mead 
thick stands of spruce, little limey cliffs and occasional |! 
lakes. You can ride horses cross-country everywhere ; 
the greatest pack trip section I have ever visited. The ele 
tion is between 10,000 and 10,500 feet above sea level 
summer nights are cool enough for blankets, the days |! 
liant with sunshine that does not make you wilt. 

Rich was waiting at Sweetwater Lake when we arriv 
Packs were soon thrown, cinches tightened, and then 
threaded up over a trail that gave a magnificent view of ' 
lake, a blue pool,.cliff-bound and stocked with trout. 

Elk sign in the trail, beaver dams at the head of La! 
Creek that Rich had stocked in 1924 when he was 
ranger on this district, a scramble up an aspen cove! 
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ridge past several papery hornet apartments, a stop for 

lunch with a high country shower that brought out slickers, 

and then we came to the rim-rock where a flock of sheep 

paraded through thicket and glade. Low country, under the 

rim, is cow range; the “tops” are sheep allotments. Per- 

mits allow sheep to stay on the “tops” until October but 

early snows often cover everything but frosted “sneeze 

weed,” so wise herders drift out early, knowing lambs that 

eat this frozen forage become partially paralyzed. Per- 

haps it is this automatic prohibition of late grazing that 

keeps the ground cover in relative good condition, returns 

enough humus to maintain the organic mat in sheeped areas. 

The Flat-tops have been one of our greatest hunting sec- 

tions. There still is generous breeding stock of elk and 

deer, the elk being a planted herd. The deer are increasing 

slowly, the elk more rapidly because protected. But sheep 

have killed out grouse from the top almost entirely—this 

formerly was the finest of grouse country. Another enemy, 

the Canadian falcon hawk, which hurtles through woods, 

never appearing in the open, and stuns its prey with a blow, 

has invaded here. Grouse on the “tops” are just about nil. 
Beside the trail service berries, raspber- 

ries and the beady black “bear berry” which 

is a native of Lonicera all were ripe. It is 

excellent range for our western brown and 

black bear. My introduction to the Flat- 

tops was in 1919, when I based at the same 

camp as Paul Rainey who was coursing 

bear in the Trappers Lake and Bigfish 

basins with hounds. If legislation can be 

secured to make the black and brown bear 

game animals instead of predators so there 

will be only a limited open season on them, 

this White River Plateau would become a 

mecca for bear hunters. 


S WE rode, Rich told of hearing an 
44 elk bugling two nights before; the fall 
rut was beginning. Above, a hawk circled. 
Hushed forest crept close. Clouds drifted, 
banked, filled with rain, and then spilled be- 
yond the edge of the plateau. But the sun 
shone while we rocked along the trail as 
it dipped down over hummocky ridges to 
Deep Lake. 

The lake, from which flows Deep Creek, 
is perhaps eighty acres of water surface. 
The south side is nicely timbered with big 
spruce. In this timber stands the last of 
the cabins of the old camp where Theodore 
Roosevelt stayed; perhaps the one he occu- 
pied, for it commands the best view of the 
lake. When I packed through here in 1919 
there were still some eight or nine decadent 


buildings standing but Rich said all had been junked and 
burned except this one that still is fairly staunch. 

In its way, the arrival of a pack outfit at the “home 
camp” is infused with a touch of adventure. Every time 
we come home from such a trip, Vee swears, volubly, 
she never will take another. But she was right in the cen- 
ter of the caravan when we unpacked plunder at Deep 
Lake. I think, perhaps, it is this light robe of glamour 
that calls her, and many another, back. 


NSIDE the cabin we saw a dandy string of native trout 

just caught by two Glenwood fishermen. That sent me 
stampeding to the lake while Rich and Vee wrangled grub. 
Night closed down as | bogged on a marshy shore, hooked 
a couple of short pounders, had mad little strikes from 
fingerlings, and got the vibrant feel of fighting trout at 
the end of a good line on a live rod. But it was next 
morning, the day we had planned to give this lake a good 
try, when things piscatorial began to happen. 

Clouds were clutching at the cliffs edging the Flat-tops, 
but up on top it was clear and sunny. There was a gay 





The south side of Deep Lake is nicely timbered with big spruce. In 

this timber stands the last of the cabins of the old camp where 

Theodore Roosevelt stayed; perhaps the one he occupied, for it com- 
mands the best view of the lake. 


rifle on the water, the fish were feeding, 
and we were rarin’ to go. 

Deep Lake has a predominance of large 
Eastern brook, a few natives, and some few 
extra large Mackinaw. Only brook took flies 
this day. Twenty or thirty feet from dry 
land, just where the shelving shore breaks 
to unknown depths, was the zone of action. 
You could see the fish flash up from ten or 
fifteen feet down, (Continued on page 38) 





Some nice fish from Deep Lake 
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Occasionally a jug or two would get out of the current and stagnate near the bank 


ugging on the Forked Deer 


By Ridley Wills 


[ME was when the Forked Deer River went its 
own sweet way through the flat lands of West Ten- 
nessee. But that was before the dredge boat and 
the steam instruments of progress, com- 
menced their laboring to improve on nature’s courses. 
The Forked Deer as it used to be had three forks, the 
North, the Middle and the South. Each of them mean- 
dered through fields and wood according to Creation’s 
plan. And each of them with its own area provided fish- 
ing and hunting territories of high excellence. 
In the sloughs and backwaters and low-lying little 
lakes were to be found the 
large-mouthed black 


shovel, 


bass, the 


bridge over the Jefferson Davis Highway some seven 
miles southwest of Dyersburg. So it is that each spring 
the ditch discharges its great volume of rushing flood wa 
ters into the old bed, which is unable to entertain i 
Thousands of acres of Dyer County’s fertile lands are 
inundated for all the weeks of the planting season. 
During the years which I spent far away from Browns 
ville, my old home town, and the general vicinity of th 
Forked Deer River and its gloomy bottoms I frequently 
thought of the happy days and nights I had spent i: 
fishing and hunting with Fate, my father’s yard mat 
and with my boyhood friends 
l would think of home and wit! 





and, per- 
lithely 
In the 


shimmering crappie 
haps best of all, the 
graceful channel catfish. 
forests of oak, gum, hickory 
and cypress along the _ banks, 
gray squirrel and fox squirrel, 
shambling raccoon, drowsy) 
‘possum and even the tawny 
wildcat lured men and boys 
with dogs and guns. 





T WAS grand country in 

those days for the fisherman 
or the huntsman. But now the 
drainage ditches which take the 
waters of the Forked Deer to 
the Mississippi have eliminated 
the lakes and sloughs and have 
brought the cotton fields to the 
brink of the stream. The ditch 
which took the place of the old 
South Fork was cut on an al- 
most straight line through 
Madison County, through Hay- 
wood and Crockett and Dyer 
Counties. It was not cut 


such thought would some mem 
ories of camping trips on the 
banks of the old Forl 
of ’coon hunts in the night o1 
of quests for the wily fox squir- 
rel in the murky dawn. 


South 


O IT was that upon my re 

turn home after these long 
vears I sought out black Fate 
ind told him I wanted him to 
go camping with me. Fate 
laughed. 

“Dey ain’ no fishin’ in de 
Fo’ked Deer now, Mr. Ridley,’ 
he said. “Dat dreenage ditcl 
done ruint all de fishin’, An 
anyhow, I couldn’t go. I’s run 
nin’ a cafe now an’ I[ got to be 
here all de time.” 

Fate and I talked at more 
length. I asked him whethe: 
there were fish in the drainage 
ditch. He said there must be 
And then I asked him how to 
get them out. He suggested 














through to the Mississippi— 
probably because the money ran 
out—but stopped under the 


The drainage canal cut a straight line for 
miles and miles through the jungle to bring 
the cotton fields to the Mississippi 


set hooks or trot lines. 
“There would be no sport in 
that,” I objected, “so I think 
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I'll take a jug fishing trip down the ditch.” I asked Fate 
if he knew ‘of a good man I could find to go with me. 
He did. Within a few minutes Fate introduced me to 
Jake Brewer. 

’ Jake was tall and lean and lank, chocolate brown with 
blue eyes. He admitted he was an outdoor man, a first 
rate cook and an agreeable companion. 

[he day was Tuesday. If we were going, Jake wanted 
to get started early the next morning because he had to 
be back in Brownsville Sunday to teach his Sunday 

And so we made our plans to set sail from 
the bridge over the drainage ditch at Jackson at the 
earliest possible hour the next morning. I went to Jack- 
son, twenty-five miles from Brownsville, that afternoon. 
| found a craft to my liking, a skiff which did not leak 
very much, and had it hauled to the bridge and set afloat 
in the canal. I got two canoe paddles, light and strong. 
A grocer sold me six one-gallon jugs, the earthenware 
kind with thick, strong han- 
dies. I Lought fifty feet of 


School class. 
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had to do was to sit on my eminence with my gun—it 
is all of two and a half feet long and must weigh at 
least three pounds—bridged across my legs in the style 
affected by gentlemen who pose for illustrations of 
stories about Amazon explorations. 


OR awhile we were not out of the environs of civiliza- 

tion. Even after the first half hour of traveling there 
were such signs of human habitation as the sound of an 
axe ringing against the pedestal of a tree. Even after 
the first. hour, after we had glided under a lumber camp 
bridge which was evidence indisputable that human foot 
had trod upon these shores, we saw that which was 
even clearer than an ordinary sign of human habitation. 
We saw a man chasing a pig. 

There was a clearing on the left bank. The man had 
routed the pig out of the thick woods just behind the 
clearing and was trying to head it toward home. His 
luck was not so good. The pig 
came charging down the steep 





heavy line, the size used for 
set hooks and trot lines, The 
hooks I chose at the fishing 
tackle store were big enough 
for sharks. 


ig WAS not until just before 
we embarked on Wednes- 
day morning that I bought our 
od supply—two pounds of 
sow belly, two loaves of 
bread, a pound of corn meal, 
a pound of coffee, a little sait, 
a little sugar. The two pounds 
of beef liver wrapped up in a 
newspaper were for the catfish 


food 





we expected to capture. Skil- 
let, coffee pot, tin cups, tm 
plates, knives, forks and 


spoons were carried. We wore 
old clothes, carried rain coats 
and were provided with a 
small tarpaulin for protecting 
our provisions. We had also 
two army pup tents for use in 
case of rain. 

We could hardly make so 
perilous an exploration un- 
armed. I therefore carried a 
weapon. It was Mr. Winches- 
ter’s 9 mm. shotgun which, 
unfortunately for explorers 
and little boys, he does not 





bank of the canal and went 
; fearlessly into the stream. It 


f swam diagonally across, head- 


ing toward the other side, and 
‘ then, catching sight of the two 
explorers, changed its course 
and swam downstream ahea‘l 
of us for nearly half a mile 
before finding a landing at 
last on the same side from 
which it had launched itself. 

“That fellow,” I said to 
Jake, referring to the pig 
chaser, “is going to have to do 
some smart hunting if he ex- 
pects to have any pork chops 
and chit’lin’s next winter.” 

“Yes, suh,” Jake replied, 
“but de thing dat s’prises me 
is dat de shoat could swim so 
fuh and still be alive.” 

“Why not?” I asked. 

“Ever since I’s a little boy 
[ been told dat if a pig swum 
he’d cut his own th’oat wid his 
feets. An’ I been b’lievin’ it; 
but it jes’ mus’ be ’nother one 
o’ dem things you hears.” 





T OCCURRED to me then 

that explorers usually made 
their exploration voyages in 
the interests of science, and so 


make any more. The 9 mm. [ got out my notebook and 

bore is almost exactly the same made the following scientific 
32 caliber. Indeed, since note: 

[| have found it impossible “June 16—Saw pig = swim 

to find shot shells for this ie the Ge neat Eee Ta te maths half mile; did not cut throat 

gun [I have used .32 rim- exhibits two of his catch with feet. Old belief must be 

re revolver ammunition. fallacious.” 


But for this trip 1 was well stocked with shot shells. 
\ half hour before we started Jake and I sat on the 
bridge making ready for the fish we were to catch. We 
xed up our jugs. We tied a yard or so of the heavy 
line to each jug handle, affixed a hook and baited it with 
beef liver, saw that the jug was tightly corked and then 
lropped it into the fairly swift current to be carried 
downstream before us. When the last jug was no more 
than a gray flyspeck on the brown channel in the dis- 
tance, Jake and I climbed aboard our skiff. He sat in the 
tern with paddle in hand. I sat on the board across the 
iddle. The prow stood high above the current and we 
ere away. 


{ROM the first it was apparent that our expedition 

would be reasonably effortless. No _ back-straining 
vork with the paddles was required, for the current was 
carrying our crude hydroplane upon its strong back as 

gutter torrent carries a leaf. All Jake had to do in 
the way of work was to dip his paddle now and then to 
keep us pointed down the middle of the stream. All I 


That pig was the last sign of civilization we saw for 
the next twenty-four hours. Except, of course, our jugs. 
Jugs, whether full or empty, bespeak civilization, whether 
old or new. Pottery seems to be about the most expres- 
sive discovery the hand of inquisitive science can turn 
up. But our jugs were interesting to us for reasons not 
altogether scientific. 

The first of our jugs to return to us had been picked 
up under the lumber camp bridge, the hook, still baited, 
caught lightly on the drift which had accumulated 
against the central piling. The second one had caught 
something more worth while. 

It must have been about a half hour after I had jotted 
down the note which was to give the world new and ac- 
curate information about swimming pigs. On both sides 
of the stream now were dark wildernesses which looked 
impenetrable. With the afternoon sun bearing down, 
with mosquitoes and gnats worrying at our faces and 
hands and with those walls of trees on either side of us, 
it was easy to let imagination go and picture ourselves 


as adventurers along an un- (Continued on page 46) 
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‘I believe this to be the best balanced and most graceful Stonei sheep head that ever has been taken’ 


> 


Black Sheep Hunt a 


By 
Jack Brewster 


HAVE hunted big game in the Canadian Rockies since 

| was knee high to the proverbial grasshopper. Frank 

Sanborn of Mexico City, a drug manufacturer in pri- 

vate life, has hunted with me on three different trips 
in the Jasper country. He has already got good specimens 
of all the varieties of big game the Canadian Rockies have 
to offer and has also hunted in Alaska. He wrote in January 
asking if | would fix a trip where he would find some dii- 
ferent game. So we went to the black sheep country, north 
of the Peace River, in British Columbia. 

The black sheep (Ovts canadensis stonel, the scientists call 
him) is found only in remote parts of Alaska and in North- 
ern British Columbia, away north of the bighorn sheep 
ranges. The bighorn zis canadensis) ranges terminate 
about 150 miles south of the Peace River. For 150 miles 
then there are ranges without any sheep. 

Then, immediately you cross the Peace the ranges to the 
north are black sheep country. Even then you must travel 
160 miles farther north, beyond the Nelson River (known 
locally as the Sikanni Chief) and into the bunch-grass coun- 
try. From here north and northwest there are black sheep 
in herds. Sanborn and I traveled twelve days north of the 
Peace before taking our rifles from their scabbards. 

To get there we had gone by train, first to Edmonton and 
then to Dawson Creek, at the end of steel, 520 miles out in 
the Peace River country, where I bought grub and hired a 
cook and a British Columbia guide, sending them on to pick 
up my outfit and the horses which had wintered at Hudson’s 
Hope. They were to meet us at Halfway River on August 22. 

Sanborn and I made a fifty-mile trip up the Halfway River 


In British Columbia 


by motor boat and then, picking up our guides, we ro 
along the Police Trail for the next six days until we reach« 
the mountains. The bottom of Halfway Valley is one fertil 
flat after another, on which the flowers and grass grew to 
such a height that when our horses lay down we could se 
only their ears. Great flocks of partridges and prairie 
chickens rose from the valley ahead of us and the strean 
were full of rainbow, Dolly Varden and Arctic trout. 

Once we were fairly inside the mountains we turned nort! 
and camped that night on the Nelson River. The next nig! 
we camped at Trimble Lake, known locally as Dead Man’ 
Lake since two prospectors shot it out there many years ago 
Then we moved two long days into the headwaters o 
Prophet River. For most of the second day we were with 
out a trail. Through canyons and over cliffs, fording streat 
where we could, we picked our way up the valley to ou 
camping place. Before reaching there we came on a rece! 
camp of a party from the Smithsonian Institute of Was! 
ington. Apart from that, there were no signs that huma 
beings had ever set foot in this valley. We stopped ar 
made camp, and there saw our first Stone sheep. 

ACON was sizzling on the fire and the tea pail was 

the boil. I glanced up at the mountain back of camp 
and there, almost in gunshot, stood four magnificent blac! 
rams. If you have eyer dreamed of a trophy which would 
one day be yours, and then wondered if the reality woul 
stand up with the mental picture, only to find that it was 
more like the dream than you had dared to hope, then you 
know how T felt. Saddle-sore and weary after that long trip, 
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e grabbed binoculars and looked over those heads 

-h were almost ours. For more than an hour 

ve watched. First one sheep and then the other 

seemed to possess the biggest head.. Ted, the cook, 
called us to supper four times. 

We finally got our eyes unglued from those sheep. 
lust before turning in for the night, I looked up 
sgain at the mountain to see that my sheep. were 

i right. As I looked, five even larger rams walked 
over the sky-line and lay down with the four which 
had already bedded down for the night. 

Stone sheep differ in size, color and shape of 


.ad from the bighorns which Sanborn and I had 

nted in the Rockies. In sizing up a bighorn we 
look for a large base and a long curl. If the horn 

well rubbed at the point, so much the better. 
pread counts for very little. In sizing up a Stone 
heep one looks for a long curl with perfect points 
a great tip to tip measurement; base meaning 


ine 
1i2. 












nd 


Si )NE sheep were entirely new to both Sanborn 
VY and me so we decided not to shoot at the first 

we saw but to study this bunch of nine rams 
from every: possible angle. 

Next morning as the breakfast bacon began to 
sizzle, I took my glasses and again located my sheep. 
We started climbing after them. When we got to 
timber line they were a short distance up the moun- 
tain, picking a few last mouthfuls of food before 
their morning rest. We discovered that at this 
time of the day a hunter must exercise great cau- 
tion. When a sheep has finished his morning meal 
he will either lie down to rest or move to new 
pastures. The wise sheep hunter waits to make his 
lans after the sheep have made theirs. Fortu- 
itely our sheep decided to remain where they were 
nd it was not long until they were bedded down 

the usual lookout on guard. 
When we started our stalk, the lookout sheep saw 
and got to his feet, but when the others did not 
ive he lay down again, this time facing us. From 
bout 200 yards’ distance we studied them through 
our glasses. There were some magnificent heads 
nong those rams. Some had heavy horns, rubbed 
he points and with narrow spreads. Others had 
long thin horns, forty inches or more, with perfect 
points and wide spreads. One of them had long 
horns, perfect points and a narrow spread. The 
face and neck coloring of these sheep varied from 
ost white to a dark silver, and their bodies 
were all blue-black. 
We noticed in all our . 





Below—‘‘Closer examina- 


hut ting that the dark- tion showed us that both 
coalne chee 4 > sheep were even better 
ped heep had the thanwe had first thought”’ 





heavier horns with nar- 
spread, while the 
ter the scalps the 
ler the spread of 
rns. When we had fin- 
hed looking over this 
th of sheep we de- 
led that the most de- 
ible heads were those 
with the long curls, per- 
fect points and greatest 
pread. With this de- 
led we were ready ne 
ning to start hunting. 


WE made no before- 


dawn starts on this 
—darkness came for 
a short period of 
every twenty-four hours 
we needed no alarm 
ck to wake us in time. 
On the morning of Sep- 
tember 5 Mr. Sanborn, 
tewy the guide, and I 
started for the first of 
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The white-necked ram with 
29!4-inch spread 
the three basins we were to hunt 
from this camp. From _ timber 
line we looked down into one ot 
the most beautiful sheep basins 
you could imagine. We glassed 
the hillsides but saw no sheep. We 
worked back into the basin to a 
point where we could see all but 
one corner. That corner, we de- 
cided, held what we were looking 
for. We had gone less than 300 
vards to- (Continued on page 45) 
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The little cabin under the hemlocks 


Tue Curtain RISES 
Y WIFE riffled through 
the stack of monthly bills 
in her lap. “Laundry,” 
she read aloud, “$9.60; 
rent, $110; cleaners, $7.75; phone, 
$10.60; Tony, $32.” There was 
a momentary pause. “That last 
item,” she remarked, not with- 
out a slight acidity in her 
voice, “is all yours.” Then she 
resumed, “Gas, $6; light, $5.50; 
vroceries— 
“That’s enough,” 
“T catch on. Let’s 
check book and 
clean for another 
There 
minutes 


” 


[ interrupted. 
get out the 
wipe the slate 
month.” 

was a silence 


as | 


for a few 
busied myself with 
the odious task of reestablish- 
ing credit and depleting the family bank balance. 

“Wouldn’t it be heavenly,” suddenly spoke up my 
father-in-law’s pride, “if we didn’t have a flood of bills 
to pay, no jobs to hold down, no commuting trains to 
catch, and no cook to boss us?” 

“Yeah, and wouldn’t it be fun to starve to death 
together, after the last can of beans had been eaten?” 

She ignored this feeble sarcasm and continued, “You 
could wear flannel shirts, we could live in a little cabin 
somewhere in the woods, near a lake or river where 
there'd be lots of fishing, and then there’d be hunting 
in the fall—” her voice drifted off dreamily and 
suspicion flashed through my mind. 

“Baby, have you been dallying with the contents of 
that charred keg in the basement ?” 


Two nice Chinooks 


HE ignored that last crack, 
faraway note crept into her 
quiet of the real 


too. “Just think—” 

“the peace and 

no rush or bustle, no dead- 

lines to meet, no taxis to dodge, no stuffy offices, no blue 
Mondays—in short, a year of consecutive weekends.” 

I slammed down the pen in exasperation. What was this 
anyway ? 

“Darling,” I began in a not too pleasant tone, “there are 
times when you are swell company, but tonight is not one of 
them. Now run along like a good girl and sew a button on 
my pants or something. You annoy me no end with your 
goofy talk of rustic cabins and unlimited fishing. Not only 
that, but if you don’t stop your nonsense you'll have me in 
tears.” 

“Well,” she retorted impatiently, “what’s silly about 
the idea of living in a cabin in the woods somewhere and 
going fishing whenever we wanted to? I thought you liked 
to fish.” 

That stopped me cold. The girl appeared sober, sane and 
in deadly earnest. So I decided to humor her. 

“And where do you expect to find this sylvan retreat?” 


voice, 
WoC vs, 


so 


May, 1933 


Tike Nehalem 


The River at the End 
of the Rainbow 


By 
Ray Trullinger 


on the desk before me and an excited 
traced the outline of a river. “There « 
to be what we're looking for somewhe 
this country.” 


PROLOGUI 


HERE it is! Right under those 
locks beside that lovely river! 

The brakes screamed under the sudde: 
ous push that I gave the brake pedal 
the car came to a shuddering 

“Hey!” I remonstrated, “How many 
have I told you not to point and ex 
I’m driving? You wanna land us 
ditch or something? One of these 
pull that stunt and the next thing w 
scious of is that we’re getting a ride in 

boat.” 
“A rowboat,” 


stop. 


cclaim 
al 


DO 


days 


peated in a puzzled t 


“whatever 
ing about ? 
boat ?” 
“The one 
uses to 
tomers 
with,” I explained. 
‘That ought to 
you fine,” she came | 
“As long as Chari 
the rowing, you 
troll on the 


are you 


What 


hat Cl 
lerry new 


across the 


Way at 


She opened the car « 


and climbed out. 


“Where you headed 


asked. 
TO 


now ?” | 
“Down see that 

tle cabin under 

hemlocks. It 


for rent. There mt 





people living in that | 
house beyond. 
probably own it.” 

[| grunted. Several thousand miles of dri 
week’s search had reduced me to a state of open skepti 
about little cabins. 


Smiles tell the story 


iving al 
I piled wearily out of the car, 
ever, and plodded along. 

At the large house we were met by a genial indivi 
and his wife. Yes, the nice little cabin under the hemlocks 
for rent. Would we like to see it? We would, and we 


EN minutes later, the genial individual and I were st 
ing on the little porch of the cabin, looking 
river below. Gurgles of delight could be heard issuing 
within the cabin as my wife explored its interior. 
“Tell me,” I asked, “are there any fish in that 
He looked at me in surprise. “Fish? Hell 
river’s full of them!” 
“What kind?” 
“Trout, salmon and steelhead,” he answered. 


yes, 


ell be 


might 


7 


( 


river! 


down at t 


“That hole,’ 


“is one O! 





indicating a slow eddy directly below the porch, 


the best places for jack salmon on the river, later on in 
fall.” _ 


+he 


[ queried. 


“Look here.” As 





if by magic, a large map was plopped 
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You don’t say,” I said. “And 
vould there be a little duck shooting 
round here in the fall and maybe a 
‘acksnipe or two?” 

“All the duck shooting you want,” 
he replied, “and you can count on 
bout a month of good snipe shoot- 





“One last question,” I continued. 
“What’s the big-game situation here- 


“4 ELL, there’s bear, deer, bob- 
cats, cougar and a lot of elk. 
No open season on elk, but it’s fun to 
look at ’em.” 
save him a searching look but 

ld see nothing but honesty on his 

dly countenance. Here, appar- 
ly, was Saint Peter in the flesh, 
iing wide the pearly gates of a 

rtsman’s Heaven and bidding me 
‘nter. I turned toward the car stand- 

¢ on the hilly road above. 

“Where you going?” he asked. 

“Up to unload the bus,” I replied over my 
houlder. “You have just caught yourself a swell 
pair of long-term tenants, and if I step on it I 
can just about make the evening’s fishing.” 


Tue Pray BecIns ; 
The river which flows by our little cabin under 
the hemlocks rises in the ever-green mountains of 
the Coast Range, winds its way boisterously down 
through boulder-strewn canyons and over gravelly 
bars, and finally ends its brief existence in the 
Pacific Ocean. There may be better water to 
fish along this beautiful Oregon coast, as a dozen 
other streams cut through 
these same mountains and 








empty into the sea, but 
ve re not particularly in- 
terested. The piscatorial 
resources of this one 

er will keep us happy 
nd busy throughout the 


year, 


HE lordly Chinook 

salmon and his gamy 
little cousin, the silver- 
ide, the acrobatic steel- 
head and the smaller but 
hard-fighting sea-run cut- 
hroat trout, all travel up 





The writer playing a 36- 
pounder on light tackle 
risking ruin of his r 

















Baby gets a strike! 


this fascinating stream and 
afford the kind of sport that 
fishermen dream about, but 
seldom get. 

The first arrivals are the 
cutthroats. While this char 
is ever present in the river 
from tidewater to source, the 
fresh arrivals from the sea in 
the spring and again in mid- 
summer and fall heighten the 
fishing at these periods. Va- 
rious methods are adopted to 
catch this fish, locally known 
as a “salmon trout” or “sum- 
mer trout.” 

In tidewater, we frequently 
aa pe a have found that best result- 
an argument are obtained by trolling a 

spinner baited with a strip ot 

fresh herring or worm, usine 
an ordinary five-ounce flyrod and playing it with cau- 
tion. It is needless to add that we do not use our best 
rods. Still fishing with fresh salmon eggs is another 
sure-fire way to get action later on in the fall. 





[‘ the fast water of the upper river and its numer- 
ous tributary creeks, this trout will grab a fly or 

bucktail with greedy enthusiasm. 
When fresh from the sea the cutthroat has a bright, 
silvery belly and a blue-green back 


But finally speckled with black dots. After a few 


oie Beoughe weeks in fresh water he loses his sil- 


very sheen and, chameleon-like, 





changes in coloration. Oranges and 
reds show up, particularly around the 
pectoral fins and on the underside ot 
the gillcovers. It is from this bright 
red splash of color that he derives his 
distinctive name. In size he ranges 
from ten to eighteen inches with an 
average of about thirteen, and puts on 
a thrilling performance when hooked. 
His meat is firm, coral pink in color 
and boneless once the backbone has 
been removed. This admirable fish 
has done our village butcher out of a 
neat little bit of business this past 
summer. We troll for an hour or two 
and come back to our cabin laden with 
enough trout to appease even our 
Gargantuan appetites. 

Following right on the heels (or 
should I say tails?) of the spring run 
of cutthroat come the forerunners of 
the horde of Chinook salmon. These 
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aristocrats enter tidewater early in July, and with their 
coming the real fun and feasting begin. For flavor, I doubt 
that this fish is equalled by anything that swims. Oh, I 
know that this statement will evoke protests from Florida 
fishermen, who will yell pompano, and from the Jersey surf 
clan, who will want to know what’s wrong with bluefish. 
And Massachusetts will point with just pride to its scrod. 
I’ve eaten them all. But for the nearest that mortal man 
will ever get to an epicurean Heaven, I recommend fresh 
baked Chinook salmon, new potatoes and fresh green peas. 
As one native remarked the other day, “There’s only one 
thing I don’t like about salmon. It’s so damn good I always 


make a hog of myself when I eat it.” 
Unlike the Eastern salmon, the Chinook never returns to 
Its entrance into 


the sea after entering the river to spawn. 
fresh water 
marks the begin- 
ning of the end 
of a four-year 
cycle of life and 
death that has 
been carried on 
through count- 
less centuries of 
time. These fish 
eat nothing aft- 
er leaving the 
sea and usually 
return to spawn 





split bamboo. The heavy salmon tackle frequently u 
other sections of the Northwest is not necessary here be 
all our salmon trolling is done in shallow, slowly-f 
tidewater, which obviates the need of lead and the stiff hy 
rod to handle it. 

Heavy runs of salmon are always accompanied 
respondingly large runs of cutthroats and jack 
take a heavy toll of the spawn. 

Shortly after the first of September, the silverside sal 
begin their pilgrimage up the river. It is at this time 
the angler finds himself in much the same predicament 
the kid turned loose in the candy shop. With four var 
of fighting fish in the river in great abundance, he sca 
knows in what direction to bend his best efforts. 

The silver or silverside salmon is I 


sé 


} 
DY 


salmor 


caught in the 
manner a 
Chinook, « 
that a some 
smaller sp 
mallets | 
generally 
he silver 
dom ti | 

2 

SCAICS Ove 


teen pound 


eraging al 
ten, but 
plenty of 
and Tancy 


bling on the 





and die in the of a line o1 
same river that feels the 
gave them birth. of the st« 
Mile after mile Like the | 
they fight their nook, he 
way up through after spawning 
rapids until the the banks of t 
very headwaters upper river 
of the stream quently be 
are reached, and ing so bef 
there, battered A limit catch of Chinook and silver salmon, the result of three hours’ fishing with thou 
and spent by of rotting 





their pilgrimage 
of reproduction 
they spawn and 
die and the 
four-year cycle 
begins anew. 
The Chinook 
salmon is caught 
in this river by 
trolling a spin 
ning brass spoon 
decorated with 
crimson feath- 
ers. There is 
a difference of 
opinion among 





anglers as to 


why a_ salmon 
strikes at a 
spoon, Some 


claim that he is 
intrigued by its 
flash and hits at 
it out of curios- 
ity; others, and they are in the majority, contend that the 
spoon annoys the fish and that he strikes at it for the same 
reason a man slaps at a pestiferous fly. Whatever the reason, 
the fact remains that he hits like a ton of brick and continues 
the battle with bull-like rushes until exhausted and brought to 
gaff. This grand fish will average about twenty-two pounds 
in weight, though specimens weighing forty-five pounds or 
more are occasionally taken in this river on rod and reel. 
Our own record is a thirty-seven and one-half pounder taken 
on light trolling tackle and a thirty-six pounder taken on a 
heavy flyrod equipped with an ordinary single click flyreel. 

A light rod affords the fisherman the miximum of sport. 
Something on the order of a bonefish or weakfish rod is 
about right—backed up with about 200 yards of line. Most 
of the fishermen hereabouts use a steel casting rod, which 
gets results, though for my own enjoyment I prefer one of 





The Nehalem River at tidewater 


that the od 
overpower!! 
quarter ot 
mile away. b« 
other 
flock 
malod I 


and 
mals 
this 
feast and 

fat as long 

lasts. F re 

caught, t | 
fish’s flies! 
firm, pink 

boneless, but ! 

quite the e f 
of the Chin 

for flavor. 





The jack 
mon is al 
mature male 


mon that 
lows in the w 
of the larg f 


mature 
(The Chinook jacks are usually the largest.) In we 
they run from three to six pounds, and as before menti: 
eat the spawn of the larger fish whenever the opportu: 
presents itself. These jack salmon seem to congregate 
certain of the deep holes in the river, and are usually taken | 
still-fishing methods, though often they will hit a spoo: 
spinner. To the uninitiated, still fishing might sound 
a dull sort of sport, but happily such is not the case. 
fishing for jacks, we find, is as thrilling as poking a 
net’s nest with a stick, with the more disagreeable feat 
of this latter pastime left out. One seeks out a deep |! 
preferably where there’s a slow eddy, or the mouth « 
small stream emptying into the main river. There is not! 
to indicate that a hundred jacks are quietly lurking in 
shadowy depths, but we impale a gob of fresh salmon « 
on a small forged steel hook—using (Continued on pag: 
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‘The Pr rairie Wot 


Seventh in the Series 


AN is given dominion over 
the beasts of the field; the 
3ible says so. He toler- 
ates no single thing that 

remotely threatens his dominion. 
The lion must go, no less the little 


“Our American Game Animals” 


He is not a pack wolf, going either 
singly or in pairs, though the two 
old wolves might be accompanied 
by their young of that season, Their 


By Chas. Askins color ranges from brindle to almost 


black. No doubt the lobo is a stock 





prairie dog which once barked 
welcome to the Western migrant. 
Not one man in a million will ever 
hear the voice of the great gray 
wolf; not one man in a million will 
ever see a black bear in his native 
woods; not one man in a million 
will ever shoot a buffalo; no man 
will ever again shoot a passenger 
pigeon. The edict of man has been 
carried out. 

Perhaps in a day that is to come, 





A gray shadow in the gray sedge, 

A flash of light in the dark pines, 

A shape blending with the plowed Cite, 
A homeless wanderer where once was home, - ce . .¢ 
A forlorn beast, a stray dog without a master, cal. He is no longer plentiful 
A wild beast without a friend, living precariously, 
A thing of the wild, living without a wilderness, 
A beast of prey where there is no prey, 

A creature without attack — —=— defense 

A pathetic voice wailing in the night, > fine ’ ‘ - te 

5 Geo crates eokinaaeet tes ak of wan, the finest wolf that ever existed 
A bandit long under sentence of death, 

The lone, homeless, friendless prairie wolf. 


killer, taking toll of colts, calves, 
or even a stray steer. It is difficult 
to separate the real depredations 
of the buffalo wolf from the mythi- 


enough to be of much consequence 
to the stockman or anybody else, 
though there is no doubt that he is 


in this or any other country. As 
a trophy, he is far more difficult to 
secure than a moose or a mountain 








with the white man warring against 
the yellow man or the black, for 
room under the sun, all wild things will have to be extermi- 
nated, all beasts and birds of prey, all birds and animals 
that live on the grain man might eat, all game birds and 
— animals—the partridge, the wildfowl, the antelope and 
ie deer. To many of us that would make the world a dead 
W ce l, and so I mean to raise a small voice of protest against 
the death sentence that has been passed on the prairie wolf, 
against the death sentence that may be passed on any living 
thing. 

Man has an instinctive fear of certain wild animals, such 
as the bear, the wolf, the lion and the tiger. Instincts de- 
velop slowly through the ages and die out as slowly. The 
man with the stone hatchet had need to fear all powerful 
wild animals, and that dread became an instinct, lasting to 
an age when man has little to fear from any living thing 
except his fellow man. Yet those creatures that his fore- 
father of the stone age feared, he hates today. Cry “Wolf,” 
and though the beast is so small that he could kill it with 
a kick of a cowhide boot, he runs for an elephant rifle. 

Nothing scientific is to be found in this essay, not even 
Latin names. Doubtless there were in the beginning and 
are now three breeds of wolves in 
America. The East had the timber 
wolf, extending west into the 
Ozarks of Missouri, south to the 
Gulf, and north through Canada 
into the Arctic Circle. This beast is 
not very long and not tall, twenty- 
three to twenty-six inches at the 
shoulder, but powerfully built, 
weighing from fifty to seventy-five 
pounds. He is a big game killer 
and hunts in packs. The European 
gray wolf is either the same as ours 
or closely akin. 


ON THE Western plains and 
particularly in the mountains 

we have the “buffalo wolf” or lobo, 
the largest of the wolf breed. 
Ernest Thompson Seton says much 
of the lobo, and we have merely to 
ask any Western stockman about 
e lobo to learn where Seton got 

his idea of the size and character 
of this stock killer. They will tell 
you that he sometimes reaches a 
height of thirty-six inches, or they 
may say he is as big as a yearling 
steer. The lobo might reach a 
weight of 150 pounds, but is more 
likely to weigh about 100, with a 
houlder height of thirty inches. 


A pathetic voice wailing in the night 


sheep, highly as they are prized. 
As is pretty well known, the 
domestic dog, the wolf, the wild dog of Africa, and the jackal 
all belong to the same family and will interbreed. Of the 
family, not including dogs, the prairie wolf is the smallest, 
if he is a true wolf. Probably the jackal is his nearest rela- 
tive, not much larger and of pretty much the same habits, 
except that the jackal runs in packs. Both species belong to 
the tribe of scavengers, eating what they can catch and every- 
thing that is to be found dead. Any wolf or any dog will do 
the same thing, but a coyote has a taste for anything a buz- 
zard finds good. He is no great killer except of rabbits and 
rodents. No other wild beast, naturally carnivorous, can 
subsist on such a variety of food not adapted to his nature. 
He will eat all kinds of fruits, grapes, persimmons, turnips, 
watermelons, even corn. Fish are very much to his liking, 
and he devours dead snakes, probably kills snakes also. 


IS habits are more those of a fox than a wolf. That is 

why he can maintain existence in densely populated com- 
munities. The fox, no less the prairie wolf, may live in the 
vicinity of a farm house a long time, never being seen and 
his proximity never suspected. Again, a half dozen of the 
little beasts, in a howling humor, 
may set up such a wailing as to 
engender the belief that the whole 
country is alive with wolves. About 
twenty years ago in Oklahoma so 
many stories were being circulated 
concerning the depredations of 
wolves that we organized a coyote 
hunt, 200 armed men surrounding 
four sections at a time, taking in 
altogether twelve sections. In two 
such hunts no wolves were killed 
and but one was seen. What did 
happen was the killing of every 
jack rabbit enclosed in the cordon, 
which left the wolves under the 
necessity of living on poultry in- 
stead of rabbits. 

Man is intolerant and rather un- 
scrupulous in trying to get rid of 
things that interfere with him. Ac- 
cording to the tales that the sheep- 
men and some others will tell, the 
coyote has become a deer killer. 
He not only has acquired the art of 
killing sheep, but he also kills young 
deer and has become more de- 
termined about it. Yet the coyote 
and the deer lived and developed 
side and side, a thousand deer then 
to one now, a thousand wolves 
then to one (Continued on page 54) 
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Targets set at unknown distances between 20 and 50 feet for dry fly casting 


arget Casting Means : 


By 
J. P. Cuenin 


1 Olympic Fly and Bait Casting Champion 


United States there are from seven to ten mil- 
more anglers and there is not one of them who 
casts a fly or a plug perfectly. There is not one trout 
fisherman among them who would say that he could 
not get better sport from his fishing if he could place his 
fly a little more accurately, a trifle more delicately or at a 
distance. \mong the plug and spinner fishermen 
there is not one who would state that his casting is so good 
that more accurate casting or better distance or fewer back- 
lashes would not help him when he goes after fish. 

With increased ability to cast a fly or a plug within easy 
reach of every angler, there is no reason why he should not 
grasp the opportunity to improve his form, and this is espe- 
cially the case when he could have a whale of a good time 
while improving. 

What I am leading up to is casting at targets and for dis- 
tance. Some chaps may say that they would not be inter- 
ested in casting unless they have a chance to hook a fish. 
Well, many of them seem to get quite a kick out of batting a 
golf ball around a field without the chance of getting a fish 
with a golf club, others seem to enjoy poking pool balls at 
pockets with small chance of landing a fish with the cues 
they use, and still others roll big wooden balls down alleys, 
or play pinochle or other games without the 
chance of hooking a fish. Then why not play an interesting 
game with their casting rods, a game that not only affords as 
much games, but one that will add to their 
pleasure when they go fishing? 

Casting at targets is just as much sport to a fisherman as 
is golf to a golfer, or target shooting to a rifleman, or skeet 
or trap shooting to a shotgun enthusiast. And furthermore, 
casting is not an expensive game for a fisherman who has 
his rod, reel and line. A fellow doesn’t have to be Scotch 


N THE 


lion Ol 


greater 


baseball or 


sport as other 


Better Fishing 


to appreciate that part of practice casting. A single fly 
be used for days, and a practice plug will last for mont 
Of course, the fellows who go in for big time tourname! 
casting may have quite an assortment of elaborate tac! 
but all of the various rods, reels and lines of the tour 
ment enthusiast are not necessary if a fellow merely wis 
to take up casting at targets for the fun he gets out of it a1 
to attain a higher degree of skill with his casting implement 


\ HEN a man is fishing his mind is on the fish he hop« 

to catch. With every cast his thoughts are solely « 
hooking a fish. He probably tries on each cast to use t 
skill he possesses, but since his whole idea is to get a bass « 
a trout to take hold it is only natural that some of the fi 
points about rod or reel manipulation are neglected. Whe! 
he is casting at a target he can concentrate on his form, a! 
with practice and the increased skill he has attained, t! 
correct casting form becomes automatic to a great degt 
My contention is that if the only casting a man does is wl 
he is actually fishing he will not learn to cast so quickly 1 
so well as he would if he devoted some time to practici! 
casting at a mark. 

While an angler can learn a great deal about casting wl 
playing a lone hand and practicing by himself, he will le 
more and in less time, and get more fun out of it if he \ 
get a few of his fishing friends to accompany him, fot 
the group there will usually be found one who has 
vanced more than the others and he can act as instruct 
Even in the case of a group of beginners one of them 
likely to have found one or two points that he can pass « 
to the others about the back cast, or shooting line, or whe 
the rod should be stopped on the back cast, if the casting 
is being done with fly rods; and if the practice is at pl 











casting, one of the group can 
probably explain certain 
ints about thumbing the 
ol or the use of the wrist 
instead of swinging with the 
m. There is another thing 
ut group casting for prac- 
tice that is a great help, and 
that is the competitive spirit 
that is sure to creep into 
the game. 

If there is a casting club in 
a nearby city or town some of 
the members will be glad to 
coach a group of anglers in 
their casting, or the boys will 
be invited to bring their 
tackle to the casting club pool 
for practice. Where there 
are no casting clubs it is al- 
ways possible to find some 
angler who can cast well with 
either the fly rod or the plug 
rod, and such a man will 
be glad to help his brother 
anglers with their casting 
practice. 


LMOST anything can be 
“4 usd for marks at which 
to cast for accuracy, but the 


best thing, especially where 
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Five targets arranged for accuracy plug casting at unknown distances between 40 and 80 


i group ora sportsmen’s club feet. Caster has just dropped his plug in the ring at 80 feet. 


is interested, is to make up 

five targets like those used in tournament casting, then, when 
the competitive spirit has reached the point where an im- 
promptu tournament is held, the judging can be done ac- 
curately. The official targets are thirty inches in diameter, 
measured to the outside. Five are needed to cast the regula- 
tion plug-accuracy and fly-accuracy events. The rules re- 
quire a bullseye disk in the center of the target, but some of 
the clubs do not follow this rule. In those shown in the 
photographs the bullseye buttons may be seen in the targets 
being used for dry fly at unknown distances and for accuracy 
plug, but the rings set out for wet fly accuracy are plain 
hoops. The targets or the buttons are painted with different 
colors so that the judge can designate the one at which the 
caster is to cast. If the center buttons are placed in the 
targets only the buttons need be colored. The colors used 





Five targets in place for wet fly accuracy 


generally are red, white, blue, black and yellow. The targets 
can be made of thin metal pipe or round wooden bars steamed 
and bent to shape, or thin strips of wood, like barrel hoops, 
can easily be formed into circles by steaming and bending. I 
would recommend that official thirty-inch targets be made, 
hut as a starter, old wooden bicycle rims or even bicycle 
tires that will hold air and float can be used 


FOR the five-eighth-ounce accuracy plug event the targets 

are anchored at unknown distances anywhere between 
forty and eighty feet from the spot where the casters will 
stand. The nearest ring is usually placed at about forty to 
forty-five feet, the farthest one close to the eighty-foot mark 
and the others scattered between. The anchor lines should 
be just a trifle longer than the depth of the water to prevent 
the targets from drifting too much. The regu- 
lation platform is eighteen inches above the 
water, but for practice anything near this 
height will be satisfactory. Where a platform 
or a point of land extends out from shore, like 
the one shown in the photographs, the casters 
may cast parallel with the shore and the judge 
can remain on shore. The targets can be set 
out and taken in with a long pole that has at 
its end a large hook. 

With the targets in place and the boys ready 
with five-eighth-ounce hookless plugs attached 
to their lines, the judge will set down on his 
score sheet the order in which casting will be 
done at the different targets. It is the custom 
to “mix ’em up” by starting with, we will say, 
the red target, which may be about sixty feet 
or midway between the nearest and farthest 
rings. The next might be the yellow, which is 
hty feet, the third can be white, 
ound fifty feet, the fourth may be 
the blue at about seventy feet, and the last of 
the five the black, near the forty-foot distance. 
When each man has cast in turn at each of the 
five targets, and the last target was the black 
one, the judge will order the next cast repeated 
at the black ring, then at the blue, white, yellow 
and red, or in reverse order back to the first 
target. 

The scoring is done on a demerit system of 
one demerit for each foot or fraction of a foot 
the plug falls outside (Continued on page 37) 


out nearly eig 


somewhere art 










AVING been re- 
quested to explain 
in detail just how 
| worked out a sys- 
tem for breaking several 
targets tossed in the air at 
one time, using a double- 
action revolver for the purpose, I will 
try to make it clear, so as to remove 
any seeming mystery in connection 
with some of the witnessed pictures 
of such things that appear in connec- 
tion with these articles. 
After plenty of study, application 












Fifth of an Extraordinary Series 
by the Greatest Modern Master 
of the Revolver 


By Ed McGivern 


CoNCLUSION—RAPID 
AERIAL ‘TARGETS—SHOOTING FROM 
AUTOMOBILE—AM MUNITION 
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‘Trick and Fancy Shooting 


were three, then two, 

two and two and one, 

much simpler problem. [i 
you can shoot doubles 
thrown in the air at once 
you can master any stunt 
outlined here. Now we step 
up to the six targets, as before ex- 
plained. Thrower No. 1 throws three, 
then thrower No. 2 throws the othe: 
three, a fraction of time later. Fron 
the shooter’s point of view, he shoots 
three targets, then immediately after- 
wards, three more. His mind | 


SHOOTING AT 








and practice, I finally developed a very 
successful system of shooting groups 
of flying targets for exhibition pur- 







poses as follows: 

Each thrower works up to expert 
handling of three targets, throwing 
one at a time, or two at a time, or 
three at a time, as the occasion re- 
quires. For four targets I use two 
throwers, each one tossing two targets 








in the air, which is nothing more than 















had only three targets at a time to 
master. The audience saw six target 
all at one time. 

As Captain Hardy says, in telling of 
his shooting while balancing himself 
on a slack wire, the crowd never saw 
the wire or noticed the different posi 
tions from which he was shooting, be 
cause they always watch the objec 
that is used as the target, and hitting 
these objects is the only thing tl 
care to watch you do. 








two pairs of doubles. As three tar- 
gets at a time are difficult enough to 
handle, I arrange the grouping as fol- SA; 





lows so that the subconscious mind 
can handle the situation more easily, 
and with more chance of success. AIl- 
most any shooter, after a little prac- 
tice, can hit two targets or doubles 
tossed in the air at once—this is not 
a very hard stunt to master. Now, 











we step up to four targets, as stated 
above, which is simply two sets of 
doubles. At first you can have your 
second thrower hesitate a short time before he throws the 
second pair, thus giving you a chance to visualize the first 
pair clearly, before the second pair of targets come into 









your field of vision. 

The result is that you are shooting doubles—you simply 
break two pairs of doubles, reasonably close together, which 
really is not so difficult to do. That is 
the way the subconscious mind handles 










it, but the audience sees four targets 
in the air, all at one time. If two 
targets at a time seem to be your 
limit, just use three pairs of doubles 
for your six-target stunt. Now for 
the next step—if you have learned to 
break three targets thrown at one time. 
In keeping with the plan above, for 
five targets you have thrower No. 1 
throw three targets just a small space 
of time ahead of thrower No. 2, who 
throws you another pair closely fol- 
lowing the three targets. Result, as 
the audience sees it, five targets in the 
air at one time. 
















AS YOUR mind handles it, you 
4% shoot a triple, and a fraction of 
time later a double, or reverse it, shoot 
the double first and the triple last, or 
shoot two doubles and one single, mak- 
ing five targets. This small fraction 
of time is a great help to the subcon- 
scious mind, in handling this group of 
targets, as outlined, but the audience 
notices none of these things. They 
saw five targets in the air at one time. 
To the shooter’s trained mind, there Mrs. 




















Complete score from an earlier series, of 24 
shots fired from an automobile, at targets 
placed 50 feet apart, and at a distance of 
15 feet from the right side of the road. Car 
passing at 20 to 25 miles per hour, one shot 
ina row, passing these targets four times,  0lks to urderstand some of the fine 
gave us this composite group An 8-inch 
circle will take in all shots. Note that only 
one shot is out of the 8-inch bullseye. 





A perfect four-target throw by 


McGivern 


HEY seldom notice the other little 
details. But the “little details” a 
a great help to your subconsciou 
mind in aiding you to handle th 
situation, and these “little details,” as 
[ have explained them, may help some 


points by which these stunts are mas 
tered, and help to remove some of t! 
imaginary mystery connected wit 
them. Surely the intelligent study of 
such things helps to simplify them. I’ve had certain peopl 
say, “What! Break six targets in the air, with a sis 
shooter, in that much time? It can’t be done.” Later 
when these same people saw it done, they almost developed 
brain fever trying to figure out by what trickery it wa 
accomplished. The above method of procedure simplific 
it a lot. As Captain Hardy aga 
said, “The public will say nice things 
o about you after you’re dead, maybe 
° or if they’ve only read about you, but 
never while you are alive and the 
can watch you work out your stunt 
mf There is much truth in that. 


HIS shooting will not be fou 

difficult if you follow the above 
plan. Get good assistants, one throw 
er up to three targets, two thrower 
for four or five or six targets, as de 
scribed above. In that way the targets 
are handled better, and the throwe 
have better control over them, and 
makes it better im every way for th 
shooter. One thrower, a good on 
well trained and experienced, c 
throw three targets with each hai 
(Mrs. McGivern can do this ver) 
well), but it doesn’t give the shoot 
as good a group of targets, usual! 
as two good throwers can. I want 
to impress this point on the mind, re- 
garding the importance of the assist- 
ant. If his work is carefully and in- 
telligently done, it has a great in- 
fluence on the success of the shooter's 
efforts, and I (Continued on page 5 
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Crow Hun ting— 


KILLED my first crow at the 

age of eleven years, and it 

was an event I shall never 

forget. So far as I was con- 
cerned, until the day I finally shot one 
of those big birds they were absolutely 
invulnerable, unapproachable and hope- 
lessly beyond the reach of a small boy. 
No boy of my acquaintance at that time 
had ever killed a crow and we, one and 
all, regarded them with a sort of awe. None of us could 
ever get near enough to shoot one; it would see us every 
time, even when it appeared to us that no living creature 
could be aware of our stealthy approach. 

But it was not to be always thus. One hot summer’s day 
my little brother and I were walking noiselessly along a dry 
creek bed, I carrying a double barrel 12 gauge shotgun. 
Suddenly I onus a crow among the lez ~ of a tree directly 
over my head and fired at him before I had time to think. 
Down he came. About twenty crows flew out of that tree, 
making a tremendous din, but I was too excited to have 
ny idea of shooting at another with my second barrel; my 
nees shook so I had to sit down right there. My brother 

nly attempted to jerk the big gun from my trembling 
me and try a shot for himself; in my intense excitement 

1eld on to it with a death grip and 
he crows left for parts unknown. 


\lake no mistake about this litt 
detail—conceal yourself to the 


’ D ale oe ae 
How It S one “nth” degree, for a crow has mar- 


velous eyesight and can see like 
an X-ray machine. It is advisable to 


By get as near as possible to the crows and 


in such direction that the wind, if any, 


D. H Dawson will carry the sound of the call clearly to 


them. At short intervals sound the call 

with a long drawn out “kaw, kaw, kaw.” 

Do not make this call short and snappy, for then no crow 
will come anywhere near you. The idea is to make a racket 
like a crow in distress; a little practice will enable you to 
do it just right. Usually there will be a moment’s silence, 
then the crows will give a vigorous answer of encourage- 
ment and one of them will come over to investigate. If he 
sees you, that’s the end of the game right there—he will fly 
back whence he came and take the others away with him. 
But if you are well hidden and call loudly as the scout flies 
over he will put in a call for help and then the fun begins. 
Crows will come and circle ’round and ’round over you, all 
looking for the source of the call and making the woods 
ring with their clamor. Many of them will alight in trees 
anywhere from fifteen to fifty yards from you. You then, 
carefully and with as little movement as possible, level down 
on one and shoot him. Instantly the 

others will take alarm and begin to 





I 
Ve 
he 
I} 
\ 


Ve picked up the dead crow, in- 
spected and admired it, and took it 
home for dad and mother to see. It 
was a great experience—the thrill 
that comes once in a lifetime. 

More than twenty years have 
passed since that memorable day, and 
[ still get a real thrill out of crow 
hooting. Long ago I put away the 
hotgun and took up the .22 rifle to 
use on those black chaps. I have 
killed hundreds of them, shooting 

st of them with a rifle, which pro- 
cedure seemed to me proper for a 


} 


dyed-in-the-wool rifleman. 


sky 


AS AN old friend, the finest squir- 
4% rel hunter and hunter-rifleman I 
have ever known, used to say: “Mis- 
if you think you are a hunter, 

a .22 and kill half a dozen 

ws.” I still think his test a very 
rood one. the trail, 


\ very accurate rifle is needed 


may fail, 





Ready to Pack and Go 
By Douglas Malloch 


I've camped in many a kindly spot, 2 
By many a laughing stream, Often, six may be shot before the 

And I did not ask if tomorrow or not ” t e te 
I still might stay and dream 

It’s a changing life, with a changing 


And the ways of the world I know, 
And I never have camped at night but I 
Was ready to pack and go. 


I never knew, and little I cared, 
What lay on the trail ahead, 
But the road I found each day I fared, 
Nor asked where the new one led 
Tomorrow a man might lose a lass, 
And the trail lie deep with snow, 
But, grassy meadow or mountain pass, 
I was ready to pack and go. 


For the world is a fleeting show; \ 
When your fire burns out, whatever : 


leave that place. Grab your call and 
call loudly for help with the long, 
raucous “kaw, kaw, kaw.” They 
will come right back, circle around, 
and repeat the whole performance. 


flock disperses, and on one occasion 
while hidden in a brush pile I killed 
ten. of them. If one is crippled and 
flaps around on the ground some of 
the others are sure to stand by and 
afford some very fine sport. 

One day while prowling through 
the woods I noticed a large number 
of crows in a field near a farmhouse. 
Near the house was a pecan grove 
and a few crows were in the trees. 


So make the most of your joy today The farmer ol- aa $c. 
When you come,to a kindly spot, (he farmer gladly gave me perm 
And do not ask how long you stay, 

If you stay tomorrow or not. 
For a lass may change, or your luck 


sion to kill them all, if I could; so I 
stationed myself in a large chicken 
house within forty yards of the trees. 
indow faced that way, and I sat 
on a box, rested the barrel of my 


Be ready to pack and go. old rifle on the sill and began to call. 





Crows came in thick and fast but 





r this sort of shooting. My favor- 
ite crow rifle (and all-purpose hunt- 
ing rifle, too) is a .22 Stevens Ideal 
No. 44 single shot, with its heavy barrel cut to twenty inches 
in length and equipped with a Winchester A-5 telescope 
sight, the scope having a flat top post reticule. This musket, 

| the proper long rifle ammunition, can be depended upon 
to put its shots very consistently into a two-inch circle at 
100 yards. I have used it for several years and it has 
brought down every species of small game and pest I have 
1 able to find. I use hollow-poirt < saat Bs and have 
r lost any game that was fairly hit by that type of bul- 
“The scope is set for sixty } yards, long experience having 
ved to me that this distance is the limit at which I can 
ly hit a crow with a .22 caliber rim fire rifle. A good 

‘ call completes my equipment. 
he modus operandi is as follows: Go out under the open 

cy and locate the crows (than which nothing is easier). 

They will usually be seen out in a field or sporting around 
top of some dead tree. Then proceed to hide yourself 
brush pile, under the branches of a fallen tree or in any 
r place where you will be as inconspicuous as possible. 


they could not locate the caller and 

a number of them perched in the 
pecan trees. I shot them out one after another, stopping 
to call again when the others began to leave. The farmer 
and some of the hired hands stood some distance away en- 
joying the spectacle and making bets among themselves as 
to whether or not some certain crow would tumble when 
the rifle cracked. When the shooting was over I picked 
up thirteen crows from under the pecan trees. Many a 
happy hour [ have spent in the vicinity of that farm 
since that day. 


NCE I crippled a crow by breaking his wing. He 

seemed lusty and vigorous, so I took him home, clipped 
his big wing feathers, doctored his injured wing a little, and 
soon he was okeh once more. I took him to the woods, 
tied a long string to his leg, hid myself and let him call. 
His brethren came from near and far and, as usual, several 
of them lost their lives while trying to size up the situation. 
After several hunts the crow seemed to delight in calling 
them in. I named him Jim, and (Continued on page 36) 
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was rather horrified at the idea of my becoming’ before. I first 







much, so why not let me sell the fish I catch? I'd like and he to work. 







“[ don’t know whether I'd like 





By Loren Zane Grey 


In the leap of a swordfish there is a thrill that only the deep-sea fisherman knows 


ishing Before Business 


A Youngster’s Effort to Fish for Profit Fails, But— 


T WAS mother who first approved of my idea. Dad consent. Johnny was my fishing partner of the 


met him when I went to the fishing 


what he called a “market fisherman.” barge, where he was working, to catch barraeud: 
‘But,” I explained to him, “I’m not going to be’ night. We fished together nearly the whole summer 
exactly a market fisherman. You know I like fishing so and after the season was over I went back to scl 


Since then we had not seen each ot 









the idea,” dad said. “Fishing 
should be a sport, not a commer- 
cial interest. Particularly on 






Catalina Island.” y y 'EWwT TecTe 
“Yes, but what’s the use of IN OUR NEXT ISSUE 
catching the fish if you do noth- 







ing but throw them back or give The Most Effective Dry Flies 
them away?” I returned. “And By ALLEN PARSONS 
tish are a necessary food 99 An exhaustive pra tical article which trout fiishermer 
‘“ ’ . . : will find as good as a text book—and a whole lot 
[ don’t think you can even more interesting 
make enough to pay for the gaso- 
line.” 





Moose of the Swamps 








“Well, let me try it out. If I By G. W. WOODWARD 
can’t pay for the gasoline, I'll The story of a successful trek after big bulls is 
admit I’m beaten.” onan 
“It wouldn’t hurt Loren at all ‘ ee ae 
to learn something about earn- Miramichi Grilse 
ing money ay put in mother, who The low-down on taking grilse and salmon on one 





of New Brunswick's most famous streams, handed 
to you by an authority on Eastern angling, RAY 





was also in the conference. 









“Well, I'll think it over,” said BERGMAN 
dad. “Maybe there’s more in this 
idea than I thought at first.” The Devil’s Jackal 
At my first opportunity I By W. S. CHADWICK 
sought out Johnny. whom I had A tale of death and thrills in the African bush 
not seen for nearly a year. I which you will not soon forget. This is one of the 





° . . most unusual wild animal stories ever submitted 
was anxious to tell him of my to us 


plan for the coming summer, for 
[ had few misgivings as to dad’s 






















to be on my own hook and see if I could be dependent When I first greeted him and told the story, his 
on myself for the upkeep of my boat, if for nothing more.” fell. “But I can’t fish with you this summer. I’ve 


to find another job to help 
mother.” 

“Oh, I forgot about that,” | 
said slowly. “But say, can’t 
make enough money off of ou 
fishing to help your mother? |! 
we could ever hit one of th 
big runs of yellowtail that co: 
off Seal Rocks we could clean vy 


$¢ QUT they come so rarely,” | 
said. “Maybe we c 
though. I’m game to try it.” 

“How much money can 
spare?” I inquired. 

“Oh, about $15.00 I guess. 
haven’t been able to get mu 
since I lost my job a while bac 
he replied. 

“Well, I’ve got about $20 my- 
self. I think we can start on t 
if I can get enough credit to 
the boat. The motor is out 
order and the hull needs scraj 
and painting. I guess we can get 
along though. Well, I thinl 
that’s about all there is to tal 
about. I'll see you at Aval 
next week. So long.” 
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“So long,” answered Johnny. “I'll 
he waiting for you.” 


* * + 


Dad was an interested observer of 
preparations for the coming sum- 
_ He had told me that he would 
give me anything but the boat, 
-h I had used the previous year, 
the fishing tackle. I was de- 
mined to show him that this ex- 
ment could be successful for I 
he was somewhat skeptical as 
whether I could make any money. 
rket prices were low during this 
pression, and things were in gen- 
eral pretty poor. 

I was able to get the necessary 
credit for repairs on the boat and the 
next week found me standing on the 

‘idge deck of the Catalina eagerly 
picking familiar spots and new sights 
at Avalon. Dad had brought my boat 
over the day before behind the 
Giadtiator. 

The first person to greet me as I 
left the steamer was Johnny. 

“Did you get the credit and those 
repairs?” he queried eagerly. 

“Yes, I got them,” I replied, “but 

sure have to sell a lot of fish 
pay those bills.” 
enNJOW this is my plan,” Johnny 

+ said when we met again that 
evening. “We'll make a bait receiver 
for sardines out of a wooden frame 

d some burlap, also a hoop net to 
catch them in. Then when we catch 
the bait we'll put them in a barrel full 

f water, and take them to wherever 

e’re going to fish. Then when we 
arrive at the place we'll put the re- 
ceiver over and dump the bait in it. 
:ou know what a difference live bait 

kes with yellowtail, in preference to 

‘olling or dead bait.” 

“Sounds like a great 





idea,” I re- 


Tuesday morning dawned, a typical 
ilon morning with high fog, the 

kind of weather for fishing. The sea was 
mirror-like. 

“I think we'll try Torqua Springs,” said Johnny. “I’ve 
‘ard reports that there’s a good school of yellowtail 

rking around there.” 

\fter spending an hour catching bait, which was 
lentiful around Avalon Bay, we headed the boat for 
lorqua Springs. As soon as we arrived at our destina- 

n we cast anchor and fished for about three hours 
‘tore the bass quit biting. We had a few, but no 
llowtail. 

\s we returned home I said, “We've got hardly enough 
here to pay for the gasoline.” 

“Don’t give up hope too soon. They'll come.” 
lor the better part of a week we fished around Torqua 

ings without any luck but one small yellowtail and 
These we sold for little enough to the 


calm 
1 


mma 


few bass. 
irket. 
[hen one morning I offered a suggestion: “Why 
lon’t we try White’s Landing? It’s only a mile farther 
| the school might have worked up.” 
\w, there never are any yellowtail up there. But 
might go in the bay and try to catch some halibut. 
here used to be lots down in the sandy end.” 
White’s Landing has a gently sloping sandy beach 
rojecting some 200 yards from the water’s edge into 
ocean. This offers an ideal shore for halibut to 
along the bottom in wait for small fish. As we 
ided into the bay, Johnny stood up on the bow to 
a better view of the floor of the sea. 
Suddenly he caught my arm and pointed. 


“Look! 





Marlin swordfish caught by Loren Grey at Catalina Island on August 4. 1931. 
rned. Its weight was 182 an 


it required an hour to land him. John Vitalich, the boat- 
man, is at the left Photo by Boxell 


Yellowtail ! 
tion!” he cried. 
I followed his finger. 


And big 


g ones, too! Say, this means ac- 
There, some forty feet from 
the side of the boat came a small school of sardines 
straight toward the boat, frantically fleeing for their 
lives, followed by six great, green-backed yellowtail with 
their dorsals just breaking the surface. Suddenly a small 
yellowtail, about a four-pounder, darted up from the 
depths and struck a luckless sardine squarely in the 
middle of the school. They scattered and immediately 
the six big yellowtail became flashing streaks of amber 
and gold. A boil upon the water and a sardine was 
just a memory. 


UICKLY I put a wriggling mackerel on my hook 
and dropped him over. A big yellowtail turned in 
his rush and passed so close to my bait that the mackerel 
must have nearly had heart failure, for he did his best to 
climb aboard the boat. I cast him out again and this 
time a big fellow grabbed him with a rush that fairly 
took my breath away. With a strange thrill of elation 
I set the hook firmly. 
My fish soon quit his long run and settled down to 
sulking deep. I began to recover line slowly. After 
a good stiff ten-minute pull I led him up to the boat, 
a beautiful, exhausted, twenty-pound yellowtail. 
There seemed to be green backs breaking water every- 
where around the boat. As fast as we would toss in a 
luckless sardine, it would disappear in a snapping mouth. 
[ had put another bait on this time, a big mackerel 
nearly nine inches long. Just (Continued on page 32) 











J. P. CUENIN, journalist 


HARRY B. HAWES, United States Senator 


JACK MINER, bird conservationist 





Our -Advisory Board 


HORACE ALBRIGHT, director National Park Service 1. 
BROOKE ANDERSON, ex-president Campfire Club of Chicago 


ARTHUR F. FORAN, vice-president More Game Birds in America 
SETH GORDON, president American Game Association 


ALDO LEOPOLD, in charge of the Game Survey 


EDMUND SEYMOUR, president American Bison Society 





2. 
3. 
4. 
5. 
6. 


sportsmen's 


We -Advocate— 


Passage by Congress of some bill to raise adequate funds 
for bringing back our diminishing waterfow 1 


Modification of the Biological Survey’s poisoning operations 
Better protection for all bears 
Stricter control of sheep and cattle grazing on public domain: 
Improvement of federal and state game warden service 


Constant vigilance against pollution; against diversion of 
money from state game fund to general fund; against 


corruption and incompetence in state game departments 


f 





Giving game and fish better than an even break 
being Sportsmen and not Heroes 


in 





short, 





Constructive Criticism of 
Indiana Policies 
“DITOR Outdoor Life:—I would like 
to point out four defects in Indiana’s 
present program of conservation which 
I believe are blocking our progress to- 
ward better hunting and fishing and pre- 


venting us from raising enough money 
to restore our supply of wild life to some 


semblance of its former abundancy. 
First, the obvious discrimination 
against hunters in the license fee. The 


bulk of this money goes to hatch fish and 


stock Indiana’s waters, yet the hunter is 
paying an unfair share of it. In Indiana 
it is conservatively estimated that five 
men, women and children fish to one who 
hunts. Perhaps ten or twenty would be 
nearer the truth. The hunter pays his 
fee of $1, whereas the fisherman who 
fishes in his own county pays nothing. 


In other words, the lone hunter’s $1 must 
not only suffice for giving him more and 
better shooting, but it must also be 
stretched to supply fish for the five non- 
payers. 

The remedy, of course, to 
all alike regardless of whether they 
in their own or adjacent counties. The 
fish that folks catch at home aren't 
hatched, reared and distributed one mill 
cheaper than fish caught away from 
home. If it worth $1 to fish in an 
adjoining county, then it should be worth 
even more to fish at home, since home 
waters are handier and will be fished 
more heavily. 

Another thing about the $1 license fee. 
The state evidently presumes that it 
giving us a dollar’s worth of sport in ex- 
change for our money. But in some 
cases it actually charges for something 
it can’t deliver. Our cards call for cer- 
tain varieties of game that a great many 
Indiana hunters never glimpse. But. if 
our present shooting is worth $1 a year, 


charge 
fish 
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is 
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wouldn't everybody be darned glad to 
spend $2 for a license and get twice as 
much? All of us would. ' 

Again I believe non-resident hunters 


and fishermen are in certain instances 
unfairly taxed. Especially this true 
and applicable in the resort regions of 
Indiana where thousands of residents of 
other states own summer homes. These 
men or their families live two or three 


1S 


months each year in these homes and of 
ona 


course can't be classified as | fide 








residents. Still they pay both personal 
and real estate taxes into the treasury 
of the state. Now why are they penalized 
to the extent of the present non-resident 
license fee when hundreds, yes, thou- 
sands, of inhabitants who pay no taxes, 
not even a poll tax in some cases, can 
fish for nothing and hunt for $1? 

If the obvious reason behind the charge 
of a license fee is to raise money to in- 
crease our wild life and make more sport 
available, why isn't the non-resident’s 
money just as good as our own? Why 
not encourage more non-residents to help 
support our conservation program by 
fixing a fair and equitable fee for them 
to hunt and fish? It looks to me 
though the more licenses sold, the more 
money would be raised, and eventually 
the more game and fish our commission 
can provide. 

One thing more. I have a particular 
kick on the season for squirrels in In- 


as 


diana (Aug. 1-Oct. 14). It starts at least 
thirty days too soon. August 1 finds 
many young squirrels unweaned and when 
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The proper way to liberate quail without 

frightening them. Take the young birds 

in to cover patch in coop, open door care- 

fully and let them walk out of their own 
accord 


their mothers 


It 
youngs 
a 


perish. 
find 
climb 


tre 


is 
ters 
e 


are 


and 


sh 
no 
that 


ot, the 


uncommon 


are 


escape 


y st 


too 
loose 


a©rve 
thins 


Weak 


Ol 


ground during August and the first 


ri if ( )ctober. 


as October 


I have even 


15, 


which 


fe 


may 


yund 


or mm 






Stary 
unweaned squirrels in the woods as 


rt be 


exceptional case, but still evidence t 


August 1 
early a 

squirrels. 
Ind. 


Baiting and the Ordinary 


campaign 


is 
date 


un 
to 


Cu 


fairly 
permit 


ARLES 


and 


RAYM 


Shooter 


DITOR Outdoor Life:—Permit 
commend and congratulate you o 


you 


are 


scourge, duck baiting. 


we ork, 


our waterfowl today. 
Market hunting has been made il 
these many years, but baiting has take 


place, 


been 
more 
a 


and it is the 
and of all the old-time 
consulted that 
destructive 
greater extent, 


b 


force. 
there 


making 


opinion 


aiting 
It i 
are 


unw! 


hunters 


sely 
to 


OND CI 


against 


Keep up the 


of tl 


18 


by 


S pra 


more 


perpetrate 


1¢ 


shox ters that 


tar 
ctice 


ba 


than there were market shooters in the 


and 


days, 


the 


bags 


made 


slaughter pens are as great 


greater. 


and 


over it 


idt 


for baiting is the most devastati! 
and destructive force being 


writ 


iter 


at ti 


A year ago a companion and 


the Skagit Flats watched two gunners 
in tl 


123 ducks 
hours’ time. 


the wounded. 


private 
country that 


ous 


over 


a 


baited 


sk 


We counted the 


day. 


in 


This is but one 
the slaughter that went on over the 
clubs 


the 


ugh 


kills and 1 


instance 


Puge 


nut 
t of 


I could name a hundred instances of 1 
kind that I have 


if 
feeding 


noted 
space permitted. 
is creating 


in 
Baiting 


the 


las 
or 


commercialism 


t de 


SO-Cd 


at 


bloody expense of our waterfowl, end 
special privilege and class hatred. It 


creating a condition that is in 


dire 


ct Of 


sition to freedom and equal rights wl 


are the very foundation of our governme 
of this land have 


All 


men 


func 


lament 


equal and inherent right to its wild life 


It should not be 


god and the 


few. 


and illegal in several states, 


act should make it so throughout the nati 
ducks, 


That would 


Save 


our 


sacrificed to 
3aiting is now outlawe 


the 


o 


and a feder 


and 


put 












/| 








m A $1 federal li- 
cense would provide the means for the 
reclamation of marsh lands and_further 
protection by federal wardens. The one 
difficulty would be that the rank and file 
of the shooters, perhaps 90 per cent, would 
not buy the $1 stamp so long as ‘baiting 
were legal, for baiting means no ducks for 
the common man to hunt. 

As an instance, the writer this last season 

spent some time in both California and 
Washington. I was informed and also saw 
for myself that every choice pond and 
marsh was baited and posted, and in most 
instances a caretaker was on the grounds; 
they held 90 per cent of the ducks, and con- 
sidering conditions these late years ducks 
were quite numerous this season. Now that 
the season is over duck clubs have lost their 
solicitous interest in feeding and all free 
and open marshes hereabouts have plenty 
of ducks, even the farm fields have their 
quota, 

This condition was noticeable a week 
after the close of the season. The story it 
portrays needs no comment. 

Baiting must be made illegal or our 
ducks will go the way of the dodo bird. 
Live decoys should be limited to five, and 
artificial to twenty-five on inland waters. 
[t would not be necessary to dump a ton of 
vrain at the shooting stands to feed five 
live callers. 

Under prevailing conditions the common 
duck hunter hasn’t a ghost of a chance. 

Wash. Cart VAN NEss. 


men on an equal footing. 


The Collins Case 


DITOR Outdoor Life:—“The Hero’s 

Corner” exposes, in fine fashion, cer- 
tain types of game and fish hogging. Here 
is another type of fish hogging that needs 
to be exposed. 

If by chance you haven’t heard of the 
Frank Collins-Pine River controversy go- 
ing on here in Michigan I would like to 
call it to your attention. ; 

A few years ago one Frank Collins of 
Toledo, Ohio, purchased a sizeable tract 
of land along the Pine River in north- 
western Michigan. One summer’s day an 
unsuspecting trout fisherman, Gideon Ger- 
hardt of Reed City, Mich., believing he 
was within his rights, waded the Pine 
through Collins’ property. Collins prompt- 
ly ordered Gerhardt’s arrest on a charge 
of trespass. Gerhardt’s case was tried in 
circuit court. He was found guilty of 
trespass. Gerhardt being unable to finance 
an appeal to the state Supreme Court, ap- 
pealed to the state Izaak Walton League 
which resulted, finally, in bringing the case 
to the state’s highest court. The state 
Supreme Court reversed the circuit court's 
decision, holding that the Pine River is a 
navigable stream as defined in the North- 
west Ordinance, which also decreed that 
such streams are to be forever open to the 
free use of the people. 

That decision put “Sportsman” Collins 
in his place for a while. Then one day 
Collins got the bright idea of placing snags, 
wire cables and other obstructions in the 
stream, and under the guise of building 
trout cover he so placed these obstruc- 
tions that it became practically impossible 
to wade or boat the Pine. Further, Collins 
employed armed guards to patrol the 
stream. You can imagine the “caged con- 
vict” feeling one would have fishing under 
those circumstances. 

This stream hogging became so unbear- 
able last summer that sportsmen complained 
to the state Conservation Department who 
asked the attorney general to investigate 
and report. The report showed Collins 
was doing just what these irate fishermen 
charged him with doing. The Conserva- 
tion Department ordered Collins to remove 


OutTpoor LIFE fe) May, 1933 


the obstructions he had planted by Novem- 
ber 15th, and if he (Collins) didn’t re- 
move them by that date the Conservation 
Department would take the necessary legal 
steps to have them removed. 

So smart Mr. Collins quietly organizes 
a corporation, the Ne-Bo-Shone Associa- 
tion. The other day Ne-Bo-Shone started 
action in federal court here in Grand Rapids 
to enjoin the Michigan Conservation De- 
partment, the attorney general’s office, etc., 
from taking any action to remove these 
obstructions. 

Collins also seeks to enjoin anyone from 
taking fishing parties through that section 
of the Pine. The opening of the question 
in federal court paves the way to take the 
matter to the United States Supreme Court. 

It doesn’t require any stretching of the 
imagination to see what will happen to 
trout fishing for hundreds of thousands of 
us common guys if private capital is al- 
lowed to gobble up trout streams. Will 
trout fishing pass from the hands of the 
people to the privileged few? When May 
1 rolls around will the common-herd trout 
fisherman do his angling in the bath tub 
instead of over in that hole by the ol’ pine 
stump? Is wading the ol’ stream soon to 
be just a memory to countless thousands? 

The Collins-Pine River matter is of 
tremendous importance to the future of 
trout fishing, not only in Michigan but all 
over the land. It’s time sportsmen and the 
press take an active interest by voicing 
their disapproval of such stream hogging 


Mich. ALLEN W. CHURCH. 


“Is Tiger Hunting a Sport?” 
DITOR Outdoor Life :—We were much 


amused at Colonel Waugh’s disparag- 
ing article “Is Tiger Hunting a Sport? 
[March issue of Outpoor Lire] published 
in America where the hunting of even 
coons and squirrels is considered legitimate 
he “3 

Like “Paget, M. P.”, [Kipling character] 
Colonel Waugh seems ignorant of the fact 
—or if he does know it he unfairly ignores 
it—that it is one of the strictest principles 
of Indian sporting ethics that the sports- 
man who accepts the responsibility of fir- 
ing at dangerous game, must always do 
everything humanly. possible, short of sui- 
cide, to follow up and kill all dangerous 
game he wounds, and never allow it to 


25 


roam the jungles a menace to the public. 
Owing to the fierce character of such 
game, and the intense excitement engen- 
dered by the first shots at them, probably 
at least 50 per cent of such game escapes 
temporarily with wounds only and must 
be followed up—generally on foot by the 
sportsman, because ordinary tame elephants 
are abject cowards and bolt at the scuttle 
of a hare, much more so at the roar of a 
charging tiger. Even when _ especially 
trained to face wounded felines, the ele- 
phant is apt to try to roll on the tiger 
when it attacks and so spills its riders on 
top of the enraged wounded tiger. 

In corroboration of the above, I enclose 
four press articles for your perusal: (1) 
an account, vouched for by Captain Hum- 
frey and Major Whiteworth of Dehra 
Dun, of repeated charges by a wounded 
tiger and of the elephant rolling on top 
of the fighting tiger and spilling the sports- 
men from its back onto the tiger; (2) an 
account of a wounded tiger climbing a tree 
like a cat and knocking off her machan the 
wife of E. A. Smythies of the Imperial 
Forest Service; (3) an account by A. A. 
Dunbar-Brander, I. F. S., of a rescue by 
him on foot of a native who had been dread- 
fully and fatally mauled and was treed by 
the tiger when Mr. Dunbar-Brander res- 
cued him; (4) an account of the recent 
(December, 1932) killing of a Mr. Bourne, 

C. S. Department Commissioner of the 
Betul District, by a wounded tigress, when 
he heroically went on foot to the rescue 
of a native who was being terribly mauled 
by the tigress. Such incidents are common. 
How do they tally with Colonel Waugh’s 
statements that sportsmen in India “take no 
chances” ? 

Colonel Waugh chooses to ignore the 
fact that it is a very common practice in 
India for sportsmen to sit on the ground 
when sitting over a feline’s kill, screened 
only by some bushes implanted in the 
ground by hand, as in duck shooting, such 
blind being called a “putwa.” 

The indigenous lower class natives of 
India are usually incorrigibly lazy and, 
under orders of local officials, are gener- 
ally actively obstructive to all outside 
sportsmen, and may surreptitiously tie a 
white cloth close to your bait at night, or 
stealthily scare the local tiger out of the 
jungles, to save it for officials. So unless 
he is a supine guest of a local potentate, 
and not always even then, an outside 
sportsman who has not the grit to super- 
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IN THE EVERGLADES COUNTRY 
White ibis, members of a nesting colony of many thousands, | a. raphed in the 


northeast section of Great White Water Bay, Florida, in June, 1 


hese birds have 


been disturbed by the passing boat and have temporarily left ,o nests 
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vise personally all the many details of such 
sport will have little chance to bag a tiger 
anywhere in India, and will get only a 
few specimens of lesser game and that 
more or less by accident, as Colonel Waugh 
found out much to his obvious annoyance. 

But if an outside sportsman will himself 
supervise all the many details of such sport, 
from personally tracking and locating the 
game, tying out the bait at the right spot, 
lining out the “stops” personally, and places 
some of his own men in the line of local 
beaters to prevent treachery, and does not 
delegate such very vital work to his shikari, 
then he will find India is a paradise in both 
big and small game sport for the lone out- 
side sportsman. 

America has doubtless as many true and 
courageous sportsmen as any other coun- 
try, and they will generously resent the 
utterly untrue and unjust charges which 
Colonel Waugh has seen fit to make against 
the equally gallant sportsmen of another 
and closely related nation. 

Calif. “J UNGLE-WALLA” 


Short-Term Licenses 

HE SHORT term non-resident hunt- 

ing and fishing license idea seems to be 
taking hold rapidly. Eight states already 
have short term licenses of one kind or an- 
other, principally to encourage tourists, and 
the legislatures of a number of other states 
are considering such measures this year. 

In Arizona a combination hunting and 
fishing license for non-residents costs $10, 
or a fifteen-day license for $2.50; Arkan- 
sas, non-resident fishing license for all sea- 
son $5, or a fifteen-day license for $1.10; 
Kansas, non-resident fishing license for $3 
or a fifteen-day license for $1; Louisiana, 
non-resident hunting license for $15, or a 
four-day license for $5, the non-resident 
fishing license being $2; Maine, non-resi- 
dent fishing license $5.15, or thirty-day 
license for $3.15; Missouri, non-resident 
fishing license for $3, or fifteen-day license 
for $1: Oklahoma, non-resident fishing li- 
cense $5, or ten-day license for $1.25; Tex- 
as, non-resident fishing license $5 and non- 
resident hunting license for $25, or a five- 
day hunting or fishing license for $1.10. 

Maryland has a bill before its legislature 
for a non-resident hunting license good for 
five days at $5.50, one-third the regular 
fee, the license to be returned to the de- 
partment at the end of the five days. A 
short-term fishing license is also under con 
sideration in Maryland and Wyoming. 

It is argued that the states will collect 
more money and avoid many violations if 
their non-resident fees are kept to a rea- 
sonable figure, especially if short term li- 
censes are available—America Game Assn. 


“Smelling to Heaven of Sheep” 
7’ DITOR, Ovutpoor Lire :—I have worked 

with sheep for the past several years 
in the summer and trapped on the sheep 
range in the winter so am in a position 
to know the terrific damage which the 
sheep do to the national forests as well as 
all other range public or private. 

This country is severely overstocked 
with sheep just as our state legislature is 
overstocked with sheepmen, also our sen- 
ate and congress. We cannot get any 
help from the above sources for obvious 
reasons. The stockmen here are trying 
to get the rest of the public lands turned 
back to the state for reasons best known 
to themselves, and if they do we might 
just as well take off our game laws and 
let the sportsmen get what game there is 
while there is some to get, for there won't 
be any for long. 

The stockmen right now are crying over 
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what little feed the few antelope which we 
still have are eating. They think that it 
is just feed wasted which had better be 
left for the beloved woolies. I have heard 
several sheepmen make the remark that if 
they had their way the wild game would 
be wiped out so that the sheep could have 
the feed. 

It is not so much what the sheep eats 
that hurts the land as it is the continual 
pounding of thousands of sharp hoofs that 
cuts the soil out to the very grass roots. 
The sheep wastes several times the grass 
that it eats for it is very choosey and will 
eat only the best, tramping out the rest. 

I have seen thousands of sage chicken 
nests tramped out by the sheep and the 
eggs either broken or scattered so that 
the hen never came back to the nest. The 
sheep have done more to ruin our chicken 
and grouse hunting than all the hunters 
in the state. The sheep arrive on the 
forest reserves and the mountains just at 
the time when the grouse are nesting and 
as a consequence the nests are tramped 
out, and in the few nests that do survive 
the young ones are tramped out before they 
get big enough to fly. But this is a 
state owned and controlled by the sheep- 
men so that is all right, and if the sports- 
man puts up too big a kick they just will 
not let him hunt or fish on the land that 
they own or control, which is the biggest 
part of the state. 

The sheep not only feeds on the forest 
reserve for the small sum of 24% cents a 
month, but the lambs go in free of charge 


ee 


for the summer so that it costs the sheep- 
man not a cent to raise a lamb to market 
able age. 

The sheepmen in this country usuall, 
employ Mexican herders who are aliens 
and not entitled to carry firearms, but th: 
are furnished guns of heavy caliber and 
plenty of ammunition and are permitted 
to go their merry way shooting any and 
everything that bears fur or feathers 
whether the season is open or not. Big 
game is killed summer or winter and lots 
of it, for the more game a herder eats the 
less mutton his employer has to furnish 
him and the more grass there is left for 
the innocent blatters. 

By the time the sheep leave the range for 
the season there is nothing left but great 
masses of trampled feed and dust so thick 
that one chokes walking through it. | 
it any wonder that the state has to buy 
great quantities of hay for the deer and elk 
in the winter? 

If the sheep continue to be allowed on 
the national forests it won’t be many years 
before there won’t be any forests left, just 
a bunch of sun-dried hills smelling to 
Heaven of sheep, which will be a wor 
derful heritage to leave for future genera- 
tions. 
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. Four black bears iv one hunt is the 7 
|. Kenneth Moc, 24-year-old guide. of Cloverton, Minn., ae- 
cording to reports reecived here today. The photo shows 
Moe beside the.bears, all of which he shot in’a swamp in. 
eastern Pine county. After killing three of the bears, he 
had to halt to reload his rifle for the fourth, which was 
escaping through the dense unilerbrush. * 
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‘d made hy - 


wmeveral sheep 











have been killed by bears in Pine county 
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Minnesota claims to be a progressive conservation state, yet it allows such slaughterers 
as the Hero pictured here to carry stockyards standards into the hunting field. Such 


carnage among bears—and cubs at that! 


-is condemned by 99 out of 100 sportsmen, 


yet the sportsmen of Minnesota have not yet had the guts or the energy to get proper 
regulations protecting bears 
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TAKE ADVANTAGE OF THE 
“NEW DEAL” IN 
OUTBOARD mMoTORS VVow — 





CHART 


Send for your copy of the 
1933 SEA-HORSE Handy 


Chart, which describes 
the 7 great motors of the 
Johnson line. 


JOHNSON SFA-HORSES 


HIGHEST quality... outstanding 1933 improvements... 
utmost dependability ... yet, the lowest prices in all Johnson 
history ... that is the “New Deal” in outboard motors. 

All Johnson SEA-HORSE motors are low-priced, yes. But 
they’re by no means “cheap.” Hard-won savings in costs of pro- 
duction and lowered overhead have been passed along in lower 
prices. But the product has been improved! For downright 
dependability —to insure that all vacation days will yield full 
value — buy a Johnson SEA-HORSE! 

There are Seven Great Models in the Johnson Series “65” for 
1933—a size for every need. And there are several new ad- 


vancements in the line that are making outboard history, §eg-Horse ee. 


including: Synchro-Control, Taper-Tube Underwater opr. oa6s 
Exhaust, Portage-Steering Handle, Sight Gas Gauge and $ 50 
N.O.A. Certified brake horse power ratings. 962 

See your dealer without delay. Get a free demonstration. Then fo.b. factory 
make your investment in “Playtime Preferred”—the greatest pay- _ Price subject to 
ing investment in the world. . 


JOHNSON MOTOR COMPANY, 1100 Pershing Road, Waukegan, Il. 
Canadian Johnson Motor Company, Lid., Peterboro, Canada 
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INCE the publication of an article in 
the March issue titled “This Nymph 
3usiness,” inquiries and requests for 
information and samples have come to the 
writer from many parts of the country. 
The need for nymphs in the kits of many 
fishermen seems to be a pressing one and 
the supply available at the sporting goods 
stores is quite evidently inadequate. As an 
aid to fellow anglers the following sketches 
and instructions will attempt to show how 
the nymph is tied. 

For purposes of simplification, the tying 
may be best described in separate steps or 
operations. Plate No. 1, Fig. I, shows a 
model perfect hook. The “shank” is the 
portion shown between the bracket and 
dotted lines or, in other words, the portion 
between the eye of the hook and a point 
directly above the point of the hook. To 
start the tying of the nymph, it is well to 
put a foundation of tying silk, well waxed, 
over the shank of the hook. Holding the 
end of the tying silk between the thumb 
and forefinger of the left hand at point X 
as shown, wrap on the spiral foundation 
to a point directly above the barb as shown 
in Fig. 2. 

Detaching three or four wisps of hackle 
from one of the hackle feathers, attach 
them by two or three turns of the winding 
silk to the hook as shown in Fig. 3. This 
forms the tail. Care should be taken that 
these are not too long 

Next a strip of fine gold tinsel and the 
end of the fur dubbing should be fastened 
in as shown in Fig. and the tying silk 
then wound spirally to the center of the 
shank. 

The fur dubbing may 
spirally to the center 
bound in at that point with two turns of 
the tying silk (see Fig. 5). 

Then the gold tinsel is wound spirally 
over the fur body to form the ribbing as 
shown in Fig. 6. This too is fastened with 
two turns of the tying thread. 

Next attach a second string of fur dub- 
bing at the center of the shank and carry 
the tying silk spirally to a point near the 
eye of the hook as shown in Fig. 7. 


be then wound 
the shank and 


or 


B“ ILD up the thorax or upper body of 
the nymph by wrapping spiral turns 
of the fur dubbing back and forth over 
each other and fasten again with the tying 
silk; then attach a small hackle tip as 
shown in Fig. 8. 

With the aid of the hackle pliers, wind 
the hackle at this point three or four turns, 
fasten the tip securely with the tying silk 
and then finish off with a whip finish or 
two half hitches, as desired. (See Fig. 9.) 

This form of nymph may be used with 
success but experience has taught me that 
some alteration and amplification makes 
the lure much more effective. 

To proceed: With the scissors, trim off 
the hackles from the top and bottom of the 
nymph, leaving only the hackles on the 
sides to suggest legs or “swimmers.” Then 


More About Nymphs 
By J. A. Knight, Jr. 
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apply a liberal treatment of varnish or 
clear lacquer to the entire body of the 
nymph and allow it to dry. When dry, 
flatten both the lower body and the thorax 
or upper body between the jaws of a pair 
of flat pliers. Then by means of brown 
varnish or paint, darken the top or back 
of the nymph, and the job is finished. 

Plate 2, Fig. 1 shows the top view of 
the finished nymph, Fig. 2 the front view 
and Fig. 3 the side view. 

Fur as a body material has proved more 
satisfactory in the construction of nymphs 
than any other material. When treated 
with varnish or lacquer, fur tends to shape 
easily. In addition, its natural luminosity, 
or ability to pick up and reflect light rays, 
renders the nymph more attractive from 
the trout’s standpoint. Following is a sim- 
ple method of preparing the dubbing string: 
Cut a length of approximately 8 inches 
from your spool of tying silk and either 
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it well or moisten 
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means of a clip fastened to their table 


by means of a weight, 
hackle pliers or a spring clothespin 


such as a 


tached to the end of the tying thread. 
find that a half hitch at the end of ea 


operation is more satisfactory. 


prepart 


In this wa 


pair of 


n+ 
Al- 


I 


the breaking of the tying thread does not 


cause the 
most certainly 


entire fly 


will 


as 


loose 
10t 


to 
if 


come 


it is 


Pr 
= 
os 


fastened, 





Ourpoor LIFE e) May, 1933 


BRONSON’S | 
new Salt Water 








When You Meet The Ocean— 
Conquer Those Deep Sea Fighters 
With a Bronson Salt Water Reel! 


BUILT to withstand the powerful rushes—and vicious 
leaps—of those raging, tearing, smashing “Die Hards” of THE VIKING ; 
the deep—Bronson’s New Salt Water Reels set a new No. 600 Price $6.60 


standard of power, performance and stamina! Note the Without question, The Viking is the greatest value 
ever offered to Salt Water Fishermen. Beautifully 


— ane vegpee« of design—and the unusually finished in chromium plate, with metal reenforced 
low prices—made possible by highly developed equipment bakelite head and tail plates, this new 250 yard 
and expert craftsmen of more than thirty years experience Salt Water Reel is fully equipped with Free S me 
in reel manufacturing! a and Star Drag to effectively cope with those gall 
Trade Mark Reg. ing, jumping, fighting Tarpon, Barracuda, Sea 
Bass, Amberjack, King Fish, Sail Fish and other 
deep sea denizens. 


- No. 1200 Price $2.75 

is mew 250 yard Salt Water Reel, with 

a ang ~~ 1. Fy! adjustable THE BUCCANEER THE SEA ROVER 

click, is built to withstand the extreme No. 700 Price $3.30 No. 900 Price $4.95 

abuses of deep sea and surf fishin Also _ eS Yes - early dap 

ideal for sicdeehenen and Big Pike’ Gshing. Another new 250 yard Salt Water Reel. This new 250 yard Salt Water Reel is 
Heavily nickel plated, with bakelite head heavily chromium plated with metal reen- 
and tail plates. Helical gears. Adjustable forced bakelite head and tail plates. Fully 
spool bearing ca Adjustable click equipped with helical gears, adjustable spool 
Latest Free Spool device. bearing cap, adjustable click and the latest 

Free Spool device. 


CATALOG 


mpi BRONSON REEL Co. 


catalog 
showin the 
| roe selec- 125 STATE ST. BRONSON, MICH. 
tion of fishing 
reels ever made 
for all types 
of angling. 


















New Patented 
Feature of the 1933 


OCEAN CITY 
SURF CASTING REEL 





SYNCRO MESH GEARS, the greatest reel im- 
provement in a decade, cannot strip. They are 
either entirely IN or OUT of gear at the will 
of the angler. 

Other new features are open top, double side bar 
construction for convenience and extra strong 
and a new counter-balanced ‘‘S’’ shaped handie. 
The take-apart feature, star drag, chromium- 
plating over sturdy German silver frame, with 
reinforced bakelite side plates make it more 
than ever—The Fisherman’s Favorite, 


OCEAN CITY’S FAMOUS 


WANITA FLY REEL 


Solid one-piece aluminum 
frame including Seat. 
Now only 
$4.00 
Its aluminum one-piece 
frame and aluminum 
spool gives it sturdi- 
ness without bulk. It 
has a permanent click 
and is finished in 
satiny black with beau- 
tiful catalin redhandie. 
Takes 35 yds. of “‘E”’ 
Line and is designed 
for long service. 


See Them at Your Dealers or Send for 
Complete New Catalog Free. 





PHILA.,.PA. 

















Write for Price List 
from the Annual Book Sale of the 
Outdoor Life Book Shop 








+ 


““OTSELIC”’ is the world’s greatest 
fish line value in either the double- 
taper or level style. And, this line, 
internationally famous for 50 years, 
is now available in both styles. 


Waterproofed by a secret process, 
it has a most unusual, smooth, flex- 
ible finish, ideal for casting fly, 
spinner or bug—yet rugged enough 
for trolling and skittering 

HEH, HDA and HCH. 
14 to 62 Ibs. test. 


3 sizes in “‘tapers”™ 


8 “level” sizes. 
B. F. GLADDING & CO., Ine. 
So. Otselic (Est. 1816)N.Y. 
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and a fresh tying thread may be put on 
and the work taken up where it was when 
the breakage occurred. 

Observation of the insects on the bottom 
of a stream shows that the top of the in- 
sect is almost invariably darker in color 
than the under side and it is for this rea- 
son that the nymph is colored as described 
above. Then too, stream insects, with the 
exception of the caddis worm and a few 
others, are flat and it is therefore well to 
flatten the nymph somewhat as described. 
Care should be taken not to exert too much 
pressure in this flattening process as the 
hook shank is apt to cut through the fur 
should you do so. 

As to color and size, this is more or less 
subject to the desire of the individual and 
the type of insect he wishes to imitate. 
Most stream insects are brown in colors 
ranging from almost black to light reddish 
brown or buff. For this reason I find that 
the most taking nymph is one of medium 
brown color Brown, however, does not 


Te 
oT: 











Plate 45 


and I find 


useful—dark 


under all conditions 
that a series of nymphs is 
brown, light brown, reddish brown, buff, 
olive, dark green, bright green, gray, blue, 
and black should be included in your nymph 
assortment. Sizes should vary from \% of 
an inch to 34 of an inch body length. 

Tying the caddis worm is a slightly dif- 
ferent process than the one described above. 
Plate 3 shows the various operations of its 
construction. First, the foundation of ty- 
ing thread should be placed on the hook 
shank and brought down over the bend of 
the hook as shown in Fig. 1 


serve us 


TEXT FASTEN in a length of brown 
silk thread and a length of dubbing, 
as shown in Fig. 2. Wrap the dubbing 
spirally to the center of the shank (see 
Fig. 3), and then rib the body with the 
brown silk as shown. Next, strip the herl 
from a strand of peacock herl and fasten 
in the quill as shown by H in Fig. 4. Tie 
in five or six hackle wisps for legs as 
shown in Fig. 5. 

Wrap the peacock quill spirally to form 
the “collar,” and tie in a few more wisps 
for legs, as shown in Fig. 6. Build up a 
“head” with the tying silk next to the 
eye of the hook and finish off as before. 

The color of the fur used in the body 
of this nymph is a light buff or dirty 
| yellow, and under some conditions this 





will be found to be an effective 

The alder nymph is tied with a bod 
peacock herl, trimmed well down t 
quill with the scissors before tying. = 
thorax is of very dark brown fur and | Be 
legs of black hackle wisps tied in as s  - 
in plate No. 1. 


In tying the alder and the caddis : 
will note that the tails have been on 7 


On the larger patterns I find that a 
can be more attractively built by tyi 
a few wrappings of fine peacock herl t 
from the “eye” of the feather. 

Nymph fishing is comparatively 
infancy in this country and there is 1 
to be learned by all of us about this 1: 
cinating type of trout fishing. Patter toe 
will of course vary according to the 3 
tion of the country, and the type of insect 
found in the streams to be fished. Wit 
the above methods as a guide, however, t! 
amateur will find that he can adapt 
nymphs to local conditions, making 
own variations to suit his individual ne 
You will find it a most fascinating o 
pation to tie your own nymphs, and ma F 
a pleasant winter’s evening may thus | 
spent in preparation and anticipatio1 
the better days to come. 


A Weather Fisherman Turns 
Skeptical 


UTDOOR Life:—I was both int 
ested and amused to read the letter 
by C. A. Spencer in March Ourpoor |] 


“How Bass are Affected by Weather 

I have tried for twenty-five years 
learn why bass will strike at certain ti , 
and not at others. I have even che 
up with different anglers, fishing sever 
different lakes at the same time. Thx 


lakes were not connected, yet the 
struck well, we will say, from 11 a. 
until 1 p. m., and then were quiet 
5 p. m., when they struck well again unt 
dark. The reports were invariably the sa: 
from these different lakes. Maybe the next 
day the feeding hours were different | 
the reports were the same from different 
waters. 
This just about convinced me, as it \ ' 
Mr. Spencer, that it was atmospheric pr: 
sure that governed the time a bass woul 
feed. In fact, after several years I was s 
sure of this that I was about ready to 
vest in an expensive barometer. Then : 
[ would have to do was to read th 
barometer and if the pressure was rig 
go out and be sure of catching a fine stri 
of fish. On the other hand if the pressut 
were falling, indicating an approact 
storm, I could cast at targets in the bac 
yard and get just as good practice and 
many fish. Before I purchased 
barometer, something funny happened. 
friend of mine went over to our local b: 
lake one morning before work and ca! 
back with the report that he had not ha 
strike. He is one of those fellows who ar 
not easily discouraged, so the next mor 
ing he went back to the same spot in t! 
same lake and casting the same bait caug 
seven fine bass and was back at work at & 
o'clock, just as he had been the day bef« 
I weighed these bass myself and five 
them weighed over 20 pounds, which is t 
finest catch I have ever seen taken fri 
this Jake. I decided that these two morn- 
ings’ fishing by my friend, during the sar 
hours, in the same spot, with the same bai 
and with such extreme difference in tuck 
proved only one thing. I called my friend 
at the government weather bureau. Imagin 
my surprise when he informed me that the 
barometer stood exactly the same bot 
mornings. I spent my money for a ne 
fly rod instead of a barometer. 
Years ago when I used to fish down 








ns 


Florida and Georgia, the crackers down 
there had me sold for a while on the theory 
that the moon controlled the feeding of fish 
‘yst as it controlled the tides of the ocean. 
] began to think that it was just casting 
practice to go fishing if the moon was not 
in the south. Later experience knocked this 
out of my head like a bass going after a 
surface bait. 

After years of trying to reckon when a 
bass will strike, I have given up and have 
decided that “ignorance is bliss.” Now I 
vo fishing every time I get a chance, and 
have that eternal hope that only a fisher- 
man can possess, regardless of where the 
harometer or moon is. I have even come to 
disregard the direction of the wind to a 
large degree and have decided that the best 
time to go fishing is any and every time I 
can get away. 

la. Larry B. SAMPLE. 


Wasp Bait for Bass 


DITOR Outdoor Life:—I have just 
read the article “Two Odd White 
Baits,” in the March issue of OvutTpoor 


Lire. The use of young, immature insects 
for fish bait has been known to every coun- 
try boy for generations and is not new as 


author of the article seems to assume. 
He also appears to be a bit mixed on the 
classification of the insects described as be- 

taken and used. He calls 
vasps,” yet describes the nest of the hor- 
net-—"the shape of a jug,” with opening at 
the apex. The nest of a wasp is flat, not 
round. These nests are easily taken as the 
slow-flying wasps can quickly be whipped 
out with a brush. The hornet is quite a 
different proposition. He comes at one tail 
first and like a bullet shot from a gun, nor 

“30 feet away” a safe distance to be 
when the nest is molested. 


‘ 


Now perhaps a hornet’s nest could be | 


taken in the manner described but, having 
been raised in the country and having had 
le 


lings with the “bald hornet,” I am— | 


well, skeptical, and would have to see the 
operation before I’d be willing to recom- 
end it. However, there are ways, and 
easier ones, of capturing a hornet nest if 


it is on a bush or any place where it can | 


be easily apporached. This is not always 
the case. Wasps nearly always build low, 
but hornets are more than likely to have a 
nest up in a tree, 

The best and safest way is to go at night, 
plug up the hole in the bottom of the nest 
with rags, a corn cob or any other material 
vhich will close it effectively, then cut off 
the branch or bush to which it is attached 
nd carry it a few steps away. Tie the 
branch to the end of a 10-foot pole and 
leave it until early morning. 
the plug, put the pole over your shoulder 
and run. Every able-bodied hornet will, of 

urse, come tearing out but he will go 
straight back to where he thinks the nest 
should be and not follow you so long as 
you keep going. In a few moments it will 
be empty of insects capable of doing any 
damage, and you can handle it as you 


ise. 


NOTHER way, which requires two to 
41 carry out, is to crawl quietly up to the 
nest and attach the pole to the bush by a 
string a few feet long, being careful not to 
jar the limb in doing so. Then, by a single 
stroke of the axe, one cuts the limb off and 
he other makes the run as described above. 
This is a little risky though, in company 

th a half-breed Cherokee Indian, with 

m I used to hunt, I’ve taken quite a num- 


ber by this method and got stung only once. 


Now, fellow fisherman, if you hanker 
fter “wasp” bait, I advise you to tackle 
the real wasp nests—the flat ones—and not 

nkey with the hornets at all. They are 


them | 


Then pull out | 
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Movies of your 
Hishin g [rip 


Or less than LO La shot ; 





New $2950 Cine-Kodak takes a couple of dozen 
scenes on a film roll costing only $225 


| pry sates the tackle box... Mak- 
ing camp... The day’s catch... 
Some nice ones sizzling on the fire... 
Where’s the fisherman who wouldn’t 
like to keep a record of his favorite 
sport in movies? Now he can do it, 
for less than 10¢ a “‘shot.’” 
Ciné-Kodak Eight’s new principle 
makes one foot of film go as far as 
four. Gives you 20 to 30 scenes on a 
$2.26 roll of film. Each scene as long 
as the average news-reel shot. Fin- 
ishing by Eastman experts is in- 
cluded in the price of the film. 


Beautifully made—a precision ma- 
chine—Ciné-Kodak Eight makes 
bright, clear movies from the start. 
How much it adds to outdoor life. 
And it’s remarkably easy to use. 


Ask to see sample movies 


Ask your Ciné-Kodak dealer to show 
you sample movies made with the 
Eight. Or write for the booklet that 
tells all about it. Eastman Kodak 
Company, Rochester, New York. 





IF IT ISN’T AN EASTMAN, IT ISN'T A KODAK 





Ciné Kodak EIGHT *“izvictinemr* 
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KINGFISHER 
FLY LINES 


GFIS, 
Road mig ' 


{HIGHEST QUALITY ¥ 


ENAMELED LINE 





KINGFISHER HIGHEST QUALITY ENAM- 
ELED LINE. Filled and heavily coated with 
Kingfisher enamel, yet pliable and free-running. 
ey tough. Comes in 25 yd. coils, 
4 coils connected— 100 yds. to box. Prices, from 
$3.90 to $10.80 per 100 yds. Tests, from 101065 Ibs. 





KINGFISHER SANSHEEN SILK FLY LINE. 
Of pure Japan silk. Exclusive Kingfisher Vacuum 
Impregnation Process produces a soft, easy- 
casting line of great toughness. Colors: Brown 
and Green. Two sizes: No. 1 ($1.50) for light fly 
rods. No. 2 ($2.00) for heavy rods. Packed 30 
yds. to coil, 1 coil to box. 


THESE FISH LINES 
SAVE YOU MONEY 


It pays to insist on fishing lines with a 
world-wide reputation for quality like 
KINGFISHER, There is a Kingfisher 
Line for every kind of fishing. They 
have long been known for the best in 
silk lines. They are used by the expert 
and the fussy anglers. 

With Bristol packing more value than 
ever into their lines, rods and reels, it 
pays to buy the best—especially when 
you save money in the bargain. Bristol 
values meet any man’s pocketbook 
better than half way—and give him 


tackle to be proud of, 
Write today for our 1933 catalog 


WRITE FOR Write today for our 1933 caval 
tvt det 
FREE CATALOG Seslpamd lines. senetiiciainnnis 


THE HORTON MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
615 Horton Street Bristol, Conn. 


TISto! 


FISHING TACKL 





| sport, but if he would try this method of 


skipped. 
| fore I had teacher and pupils for company. 


| little hole where it joins the stem. 
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“bad medicine” and not the kind you should 
put in your jug when you go a-fishing. 


I don’t know what kind of “bees” are 
referred to in above-named article as “liv- 
ing in the ground.” Probably yellow- 
jackets. Building a fire over the nest is all 
right so far as the insects in it are con- 
cerned, but remember that about half of the 
colony are out scouting around and are 
likely to come in at any moment and pop 
you on the face. The best way to rob a 
“jackets” nest is—after dark—to ram the 
neck of a big bottle in the hole and leave 
it there. In the morning beat on the 
ground and you will soon have the whole 
swarm in the bottle, and can cork it up. I 
grieve to say that I once carried such a col- 
lection to school and, making an excuse to 
leave the room, pulled out the cork and 
I was not outside very long be- 


Young “jackets” may be dug up and used 
for bait but are too small to be very good. 
Young bumblebees make good bait but the 
nests are usually hard to come at. No trick 
at all to whip them out. Just sit down by 
the hole with a shingle in hand and swat 
them as they come in or go out. If your 
back is protected you can easily take care 
of what show up. 

While on the “white bait” subject I'll 
mention another “kink” which all fishermen 
may not know. Around shores, and in the 
mouths of creeks are patches of what we 
used to call “bonnets,” a sort of water lily 
with a pointed leaf and a round, yellow 
flower. The leaf of this will often show a 
When 
such is found split the stem and you will 
get a small white worm which bass and 
other fish will take on sight. This is often 
important to know, as that bait can be ob- 
tained right on the fishing grounds. 

Va. J. F. Oerret. 


_Another Musky Night Fisher- 


man Heard From 


*DITOR Outdoor Life:—Although I re- 
alize I am a bit late I would like to 
have a hand in this question of whether 
muskellunge will strike a plug at night. I 
only want to tell you that I have caught 


| muskies on plugs at night, though this oc- 


curred only in two lakes, Bear and Findley 
lakes in New York state. Also the only 
ones I ever hooked were small, although 
my partner on one trip to Bear Lake landed 
an 8-pounder around 2:30 in the morning 
and on another occasion one of our party 
hooked a 16-pounder. The muskies in these 
lakes do not run very large although it is 
claimed there are some real whoppers in 
Findley Lake. I heard of a woman fishing 
there at night who had such a terrific 


| strike that her line snapped on the first 


lunge of the big fellow. She obtained an- 
other plug, returned to the same spot and 
hooked and landed a big musky. 

In your March issue F. E. L. N. Y., 
claims that fishing at night is only a meat- 
hunters’ game. He probably gets this idea 
from the fact that the caster can not see 
his fish’s actions and therefore it is not 


fishing I'll wager he would change his 
mind. I would call it a meat-hunters’ 
method if one received a strike at every 
cast, but that doesn’t happen for it takes 
more skill and patience than any type ot 
daytime fishing. What greater thrill can be 
derived from fishing than when you can’t 


| see your plug, your fish or the condition 


_of the water in your vicinity? 





I believe 
this latter condition gives the fish more 
chance to get away than any other kind of 
fishing, regardless! I would like to hear 
from others about night fishing for musky. 

Frep V. SMmiTH, JR. 





Fishing Before Business 


(Continued from page 23) 


as it hit the water a big fellow struck 
with such force that the empty hook 4; 
clear back into the boat. I quick! 

out another and in a flash was hook 

a second yellowtail. 

Johnny, in the meantime, had gott 
leader on his line and quickly had a 
out. Of course it was hit immedi 
and when he jerked back to set the | 
there was a sudden rending snap, and 
rod broke squarely in the middle. Wj; 
an exclamation of disgust, he threw 
down into’ the cockpit. 

“What am I going to use now?” he sa 
in despair. 

“Try your bamboo pole,” I offered 
“It’s good and strong.” 


“Q@AY, maybe that will work,” he re- 
plied, and picked up the pole. At 
the first strike he got a yellowtail weig! 
ing about twenty pounds. As soon as the 
hook caught he lifted hard. The yell 
tail slowly rose out of the water f: 
tically flopping and jerking, then swung 
in and landed right at my feet. Imme 
ately he commenced battering the fi 
with lusty swings of his powerful 
I hastily climbed onto the stern, for on 
of those swings could almost knock 
person down. Then Johnny picked wy 
short club and quieted him with a fe 
decisive taps. 


All that morning and well into 
afternoon the yellowtail followed the 
boat. When at last the bait was gone 
I relaxed with a sigh. My arms wer 


tired and sore from dragging in fish. 
whole front end of the boat was a solid 
mass of green, yellow, and white. The 
wine cask, which we used to keep the 
fish in, was full to overflowing and they 
were spread all around the sides. 

“Whew, that was some catch,” I 
wearily, but happily. 


MP | 


When we arrived at the market we 
dragged the baskets of fish up to the 
scales. 


“Hm, 397 pounds. That’s a pretty good 
haul at 6c a pound,” said Johnny. 

“But the price isn’t 6c any more,” re- 
turned the market man. “I can only give 
you 2c a pound for that lot. We're full 
up on yellowtail and we can’t take any 
more at that price.” 

“Two cents a pound,” I cried. “Why, 
you said that we would get 6c any time!” 

“Well, I’m sorry but that’s all I can 
give you.” 

“Then I suppose we'll have to take 
that,” I returned reluctantly. 

For the next week we fished White's 
Landing and nearly every day, at some 
part of the bay, ran into a school oi 
yellowtail. Gradually things began to 
take on a brighter aspect. As the days 
went by and the season drew to a closé¢ 
our finances steadily improved. The re- 
pair bills were finally paid, the gasolin¢ 
bills were given a helping shove, and 
Johnny’s family had not been neglected 
Then one day as we were returning home, 
we heard from one of the old market fish- 
ermen that there was a big school oi 
yellowtail and dolphin working off Seal 
Rocks on the other end of the island. 


HE possibilities of the school 
White’s Landing had diminished 
we had taken all but the wisest grandpas 
of the lot. We considered the matter 
seriously and finally decided to cast our 

lot on the other side. 

Our first day was not successful. We 
got three fairly large-sized yellows ar 
a few small ones. The next three days 
were not much better. By that time only 


two days were left before I had to leave 
for school. 












Next to our last morning as we headed 
out we saw, coming around the bend, a 
mall fishing smack, one of the old mar- 
ket fishermen’s boats. It was coming full 
speed and appeared to be very low in the 
As it roared past, I looked over 
The boat was covered with 
hic yellowtail from bow to stern, and 
clear to the top. I caught a few scat- 
tered words. “Yellowtail—thousands— 
Seal Rocks!” The rest was a jargon in 
some foreign language, intelligible to 
Johnny but not to me. 

“Tt’s that big run I was telling you 
We're early and we can get there 
Let’s go!” 


water. 
the gunwale. 


about. 
before any of the other boats. 
elled Johnny. 

I immediately gave the little eighteen- 
foot launch full throttle and we roared 
out over the waves cutting a glowing 
furrow through the water. As we neared 
Seal Rocks after our short two-mile run, 
I pointed. 

“Look. There they are.” 

From the edge of the rocks where the 
white surges crashed against the cliffs, 
out as far as the eye could see, was a 
solid mass of green backs in a state of 
constant turmoil. Here and there a small 
group would bunch up a school of luck- 
less sardines and the small fish would 
fly up in the air from the 
powerful smashes from the big yellowtail. 


T’S a good thing we brought those 

two flying fish. We can troll them 
when we run out of bait,” shouted Johnny 
above the roar of the motor. We picked 
a spot directly in the center of the seeth- 
ng mass and dropped our anchor. Then 
we each tossed in a bait as soon as we 
could fit out our tackle. Scarcely a second 
elapsed after our baits hit the water be- 
fore they were snapped up by the raven- 
ous yellowtail. We worked as fast as we 
ould and soon had the first two up to 
the boat. Then just as we were fitting 
our second baits on our hooks, each of 
us having brought in our respective fishes 
t the same time, there was a sudden roar 
like thunder. We looked up startled. 
Suddenly directly in front of our eyes, 
not thirty feet from the boat, a huge 
shiny, silvery 
. vord, rose clear out of the water, sar- 

ies sliding off his head and back, hung 
for a moment, and dropped back with a 
crash which awoke the very echoes. 

[ was paralyzed. 

“Marlin!” I finally yelled hoarsely. 
Then all around the boat huge splashes 
and boils appeared in the water. 

I was suddenly galvanized into action. 
“Quick, get that anchor up. We're going 

fish!” 

“Yes, but what about the yellowtail?” 
Johnny returned pointing to the green 
mass about 500 yards away encircling the 
boat about which the marlin were feed- 


Who cares about yellow- 
marlin around?” I 
“Quick, give me 
That 


‘Yellowtail! 
tail when there's 
napped back at him. 
hat big tackle we used for sharks. 
ought to work.” 
‘Yes, but who’s 
remonstrated. 
“Oh, I forgot about that. Say, we'll 
. Here, heads or tails?” And I spun 
he coin. 

“Tails.” 

The coin hit the floor of the boat, rolled 
over and came to rest with tails showing 
up. 

“Hurry, grab this outfit. It’s your 
turn,” I yelled as I turned the motor over. 


going to use it first?” 


impetus of | 


thing with a rapier-like | 


|“ JIGGER”’ 
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nother PRIZE MUSKALONGE 
taken on Lhe Famous Piki le Mianow 





your eyes don’t deceive you! It’s not a deep sea 

O K — agate a Muskalonge! And Man, What A Musky! To 
Mr. W. L. Kirkpatrick, of York, Nebr., goes the honor of cap- 

turing this king of Fresh-Water tackle busters—-which took Second Prize 

in the 1932 Field & Stream Big Fish Contest—weighing 53% Ilbs—taken 

at Lake-of-the-Woods, Ont. Sept. 8th, 1982—on his “Famous Pikie Minnow”— 
Second and Third Musky Prizes in 1932. 


again! No, 


the lure that carried away the First, 


THE FAMOUS PIKIE MINNOW 










No. 700 
Price $1.00 







Weight 
Length 










Yes Sir! It was a “Pikie Minnow,” Geo. E. Niemuth, of 
Chicago, used to get his First Prize 58% lb. Musky—setting a 
new world’s record! And Albert A. Praeg, of Dayton, Ohio, took 
the Third Prize Musky, weighing 49% Ibs. on his “Famous Pikie 
Minnow!” What a record! Never before has any lure taken all first 

three Musky prizes in one year! 

Don’t try to “Kid” the Big Fish with imitations! Insist on the genuine 
Famous Pikie Minnow’—America’s most popular game fish getter—and you'll 
need no alibies! 







THE THE ONLY INJURED MINNOW 
Boa ml TOP WATER 
NEW WIGGLER 

















The only lure 

that stands up- Weight % oz. No. 1505 
right in water Length 3% in Af Price $1.00 
and swims, darts, 

wiggles and wob- 

bles all on the _ Wit low short jerks this ‘‘Bass Getting” 
surface! It’s daz Length 24 wonder represents an injured minnow—lying 
zling capers and Ween a oo on its side—just able to make a little fuss on 
crazy antics tempt Ne “e rh the surface—right up where you get all the 

all game fish te strike it Prie 100 fun—where you can see, hear and feel each 
hard—right up on _ the rice $1.00 strike! No other lure like it! Also made in 
surface! Silver Flash’’ finish No. 1518, and the new 


Nite-glow day and night finish No. 1521! 


if you have some good pictures of extraordinary 
fish taken on Creek Chub lures—send ‘em in—and 
we'll make it werth your while—if we can use them! 


Every Creek Chub Lure is made to Catch 
Fish. At your dealers or direct! Our beautiful 
new colored catalog sent FREE upon request. 


CREEK CHUB BAIT COMPANY 
125 RANDOLPH ST. GARRETT, IND. 


Manufactured in Canada by Allcock, Laight & Westwood, Ltd., Toronto, Ontarie 


CREEK CHUB BAITS 
rFisH 


CATCH MORE 











FISHEEZ 





TISSUE-BAIT 


App. For 








Pat. 


Trade Mark 


A Live Minnow 
Couldn’t Be 
More Real! 


rout Site 


new won- 


successfu 1 


a tr ily 
ibait—the 
It of years of deter- 
mined effort to produce a 


Here is 
der 


Tesul 


bait so natural that game 
fish take itas sa thing of life. 
Fisheez Tissue-Bait is 
made from strong, tough 
animal tissue, treated by 
a special process. In the 
water it softens and takes 
on a remarkable pearly 
iridescence and the natu 
ral texture of a live min- 
now. Pectoral fin-spoon 
gives true-to-life anima- 
tion and glitters with 
striking realism. In use, 
even the human eye mis 
takes it as being real 
Long lived; can be u used 





Revere Mature Shope one 





Tl CHCAGD 9A Woe again and again—there- 
foreeconomical. Use same 
as a live minnow. 

Trout Siz , 4 on card, $1. ) B uss, 3 on card, $1. 


Fishermen, if you are looking for a bait that is real 


dependable and a re killer, especially for ~ mead 
cesthere and the w -" — F be , get your Fisheez Tis- 
e-Bait NOW and be con need! 


wr 


FISHEEZ TISSUE-STRIP 


Never before has there been a strip =e ich life, 
action, color, killing power -H as colored fish-fin effect 
and a glistening, poe pin fin-spoon, Use ame as 
ordinary pork rind strip. 

50¢ Bass, 3 on card, 50¢ 


Trout Size, 4 near 
INTRODUC CTORY OFFER: We will fill your order 


direct until trade is supplied. Please give name and 
address of your dealer. Satisfaction guaranteed. 


CHICAGO RAWHIDE MFG. CO., Est. 1878 
1305 Elston Ave., Chicago, Ill. 


ve 











Catch More 
Hildebrandt’s 


—shows 


Fish 
Hints 
the old 
thirty years 

Hildebrandt’s 
spin so easy—good for all 
pan fish. Send for your 


I1°S FREE. 


John J. Hildebrandt Co.; 451 HighSt.,Logansport, Ind. 


in 1933 
tells you how 
you favorites—fish- 
for 
items. 


catchers and many 
Spinners 
game and 


HINTS— 


new 


























Eels, Mink, Muskrats, with 
our folding galvanized STEEL pa TRAPS. 

REE TRAP OFFER and Bargain Catalog. 
FREE to 
Dept. 45, 


Write for 
$1 BOX 
introduce our traps 


ST. LOUIS, MO. 


our 
of our Famous Fish Bait 


WALTON SUPPLY Co., 








WHITE MICE! 
Amazing Fish Getters 


WHITE MICE so real that they defy detection from live 
mice ten feet away. Inimitable all-hair bodies, beady 
eyes, alert ears and slim, slippery tails. For nearly a 
year, we've had foremost sportsmen in various parts of 
the country testing them. For Lass, Pike, Pickerel, Lake 
Trout and Muskies, we're positive you'll tell us the same 
story that others have—‘‘That White Mice are the great 
est fish getters you've ever used."" Two types For Fly 
Rod—Baby Mouse, 300 B, Size 4 hook, for trout, each 
50c; Medium Size Mouse, 300 S, 1/0 hook for bass, 75c; 
Large Mouse, 300 M, 6/10 hook for muskies, $1.00 For 
casting—Weighted Weedless Mouse, shown above, floats in 
natural position, 300 CL, for bass, % ounce weight, 
$1.00; 300 CM. for muskies, % oz weight, $1.25. If your 
lealer doesn’t carry our White Mice, address us direct, 
mentioning dealer's name so that we might make ar- 
rangements to supply your future requirements through 
him. * * * SHOFF FISHING TACKLE COMP 
Largest Manufacturers of Fishing Tackle on the Pacific 
Coast. Dept. B-44, Kent, Washington. 
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He grabbed the tackle and as the motor 
roared and the boat began to move, he 
quickly affixed a flying fish to the hook 
and tossed it over the side. 


N° SOONER had the boat picked up 
1 speed that a huge hole appeared in 
the water behind the bait, we heard a 
loud thump and the line whipped out ot 
Johnny's fingers. He let the fish have a 
few feet, then came up hard on the line. 

“Hey, listen!” I yelled to him. “Don't 
soak him so soon or you'll lose him sure. 
Don't.” 

But the line came up tight and the reel 
began to scream. Louder and louder the 
screech grew while I quickly turned the 
boat and started after the fish. Sud- 
denly, about 200 feet in front of the boat 
the water opened and the fish rose out 
of the sea in a wild leap, flinging spray 
in every direction. 

“Gee, he’s a big one. 
line!” I shouted to Johnny. I could we 
help but yell instructions, even though 
Johnny was as good if not better than I. 

Then the marlin headed for parts un- 
known taking all but 100 yards of 
Johnny’s line, while I frantically strove 
to keep the boat up with him. Then the 
big fish began to make the water fly. 
He rode around on his tail and in gen- 
eral tried to leap out of sight as much 
as possible. But this was tiring and he 
soon took to the depths. However his 
merry leaps, thirty-four in all, had a bad 


Keep a tigh 


effect on him, and in a_ good. stiff 
half hour, in which several times he 
took nearly all the line out, Johnny 
led him tired and exhausted toward the 
boat. 


I leaned forward with the gaff—the 
heaviest yellowtail gaff we had on board 

“Don't let him hit the boat too hard,” 
advised Johnny, “or we'll be swimming.” 
I quickly plunged the gaff in and sur- 
prisingly enough he showed no resistan 
when we roped his tail and after pane 


labor dragged him aboard the stern. 

“Gee, that’s a nice one,” I said. “Now 
it's my turn. There’s the school over 
there. Watch me!” 


WE HEADED toward the school. 
Suddenly before we were within 200 
yards of the feeding marlin the line was 
jerked out of my grasp, and the reel 
began to turn over slowly. 

“Hey, throw out the clutch,” I called to 
Johnny. “I've got something on.” 


As he complied with my request, my 
heart took a low turn. Supposing this 
was only a shark. We were 200 yards 
or more from the van of the school 
which was now moving rapidly away 
from us, and sharks usually hang around 


marlin schools. My last bait was in this 
fish’s mouth and if this was only a shark 
my whole day would be gone and with 
it chances for tying Johnny’s record 
for the season: one marlin, weight un- 
known. 

I stood up and then quickly screwed 
on the drag and jerked with all my 
might several times. The result was 
astonishing. The fish started forward 
with such force and speed that I was 
jerked from my seat by the engine clear 
to the stern and had I not let go of the 
rod with one hand and grabbed the rail, 


I would have gone overboard, rod and 
all. As it was, the fish tore out line 
with such violence that the reel began 


to smoke. Then I noticed that the angle 
of the line was changing 

“He’s coming up!” I called excitedly. 
“Watch!” There broke into view the 
long slender shape of a frantic marlin, 
a seeming giant to me. 

Then began a long and tiring fight. 
While Johnny’s fish had jumped over 


thirty times in all, this marlin contented 





himseli with a few truly magnif 
leaps. Then he settled down to a t 
hard fight under water. Gradually 
arms began to ache and by r 


the e1 e! 
an hour, lacking the aid of a harne S| 
swivel chair, I was thoroughly t 

But just as gradually he also was wi | 





ening. He made a few trial lunges 
of the water to free the hook, but it 
firmly embedded in his jaw and y 
not budge. Then he sulked and ¢ i 
the boat around in circles. But at t : 
he weakened, and after much hard ] * 
[ drew him up within gaffing dista - 
Johnny leaned out wit h the gaff, a: , 
the fish rolled up under him, lunged Z 
all his might. Then bedlam broke J 
We were deluged with spray, and seve: 
times the boat shivered under the im; 
of the marlin’s tail. I grabbed the 
of Johnny’s pants and hung on wit! . 
my might. Gradually his threshings ¢ 
less violent and at last he lay ai 
defeated : ' 
[ relaxed, numb and exhausted. : 
‘That was—sure—som hight!” 
gasped. 
“I'll say,” Johnny returned ‘And 
here is the reason, too. No wonder 
had such a fight. Look. Your fish 
hooked just in the corner of the n 
mine was hooked down deep—I 
mine swallowed the bait right off.” 
UDDENLY a thought struck me 
a blow. 
“Say, what about the yellowtail 
asked. 
We looked about us. The sea was 
and oily and not a fin showed as fa 
we could see. 
“Gee, we forgot about the yellowtail 
Johnny returned disconsolately. Y 
know we dumped the bait when we s 
the marlin. Now what are we goir 
do about those gas bills?” 
“I don’t know. ... But it was wortl 
[ suppose we might as well return 
tell Dad that our fishing was a flop 
this year. But at least we have som 
thing,” and I looked at the two mar! 
one on the stern and the other to 
behind. 
Several launches had watched the pr 
ceedings aboard our little boat, and 
we came into Avalon there was a crowd 


on the pier. The first person to meet 


was my Uncle Rome 

“Congratulations, old top,” he said 
he shook my hand, “and you too, John 
That was a great stunt.” 

My sensations were of mingled pride 
and disappointment. We had failed on 
our market fishing venture, but at lea 
we had caught two of the variety of fish 


that anglers come from all over the wor! 
to seek. 

As they hauled the marlin upon the 
dock the crowd gathered around to hea! 
the market man read the weights. Joh 
ny’s was first. 

“One hundred forty-eight,” the mark« 
man read off and an excited buzz ran 
through the crowd. One-forty-eight w 
a good deal larger than the average ru! 


+ 


this year. Then came my fish. My heart 
was in my mouth. Was mine larger 
smaller than Johnny’s? There is alwa 
rivalry in fishing. 

“One eighty-two,” the man again rea 
off. I was elated, yet sorry that my friet 
had not got the larger one 

“Congratulations!” said Johnny. “Wé 


you beat me.” 

Then our next job was the photogr 
pher. The crowd cleared away and whil 
Johnny and I fidgeted, the photograph: 
fussed with his camera. Finally the pic- 
ture taking was over and we left. Joht 
ny went to his home, while I headed 
the old hill for my house. 

When I arrived there mother and Be 





+ 






















ty. my sister, and the family were there 
reet me. After they were done, moth- 
r said, “Dad wants to see you in his 


Dad was at the doorway as I entered. 
Congratulations, son,” he said. “I think 
t to catch two marlin from a small 
boat was the best stunt that has hap- 
ned in years. I also heard about that 
r § yellowtail you threw up just for 
the sport of trying to catch those marlin. 
So I'm going to reimburse you for your 
bills, and here’s a reward for you and 
Johnny. And also, when I go to New 
Zealand next summer, I'll take you and 
Johnny along.” And he handed me a roll 
of bills. 
I was speechless. 
“You mean—to fish for swordfish with 
a big boat?” I finally managed to stutter. 
“Yes, with a big boat and a boatman.” 
“Gosh,” was all that I could command 
for words. Then I ran out to tell Johnny. 
I met him at the bottom of the hill, told 
all about the preparations, and 
ved him the money. 
He looked at the money and then at 
me. For a minute he was silent. Then 
irst out, “Well, for crying out loud!” 


The Nehalem 


(Continued from page 16) 





fine gut leader—and stealthy drop them 
nto the hole. Usually there are a few 
moments of tense waiting, such as one ex- 
periences just before the referee blows 
the whistle in a big football game, and 
then comes the strike! Sometimes a 
gentle sucking in of the bait, at others a 
alp-tingling sock. Either makes your 
limp rod writhe into action and the reel 
scream like a banshee. These babies put 
up an argument that leaves nothing to be 
desired. Under-water rushes, leaps and 


pinwheel spins on the surface are all ex- 
ecuted with bewildering rapidity. They 
have an uncanny knack of taking advan- 
tage of a slack line, jumping and throwing 

e hook. Another favorite trick is to 
dive through a mass of under-water snags. 
\s a result, jack salmon addicts cultivate 








selection 

from wide 
your : 

dealer will 

show you. 3 





Peco oe wisely—your rod. Today, 
particularly with many price built 
rods — your rod selection is impor- 
tant. Choose a known make... You 
may select with firm confidence from 
over 300 rod styles which South Bend 
builds, knowing they are the finest that 
conscientious effort and skilled work- 
manship can produce. Too, there’s a rod 
at the price you have in mind. 


SOUTH BEND BAIT COMPANY, 7257 High St., South Bend, Ind. 
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an amazingly lurid vocabulary which is 
equalled only by mule skinners and steel- 
head anglers. Steelhead nuts are conceded 
a slight edge in profanity, especially after 
stepping off into deep water on a frosty 
December morning, in a misguided and 
fruitless effort to save the last few feet 
of tine on a depleted reel. Or maybe it’s 
just that their agonized voices carry far- 
ther in cold weather. 


1 much has been written about the steel- 

head that little remains to be said about 
any of his characteristics. He appears in 
this river about the first week in Novem- 
ber and thereafter keeps tackle store own- 
ers out of the red until the crocuses bloom 
in the spring. Fresh from the cold waters 
of the Pacific, he enters tidewater imbued 
with the determination to wreck tempers 
and tackle. His success in both instances, 
I might add, is phenomenal. 

The winter steelhead of Northwestern 
Oregon is not a fly fish like his smaller 
cousin of the Rogue and Northern Califor- 
nia rivers. In the summertime, however, 
an occasional fly fisherman will get the 
shock of his life while innocently fishing 
for trout in the upper waters of some small 
tributary stream. Quite frequently a steel- 
head will remain in the creek after the 
spring freshets, instead of returning to the 
sea, and there take on all the char- 
acteristics of a monstrous rainbow. The 
reader can imagine the feelings of some un- 
suspecting angler who drops his fly into a 
likely looking hole, praying silently for 
a fifteen-inch trout, only to have his prayer 
answered with a fifteen-pound steelhead. 
These unequal battles are usually disas- 
trous to the fisherman and of very short 
duration. The result is that the angler 
returns to his friends and family, his eyes 
protruding like a pair of poached eggs, 
babbling incoherently about a leviathan that 
rushed at him from beneath a _ rock, 
smashed his tackle and all but tore off one 
of his arms. Nobody believes him, nat- 
urally, which infuriates him all the more. 


YED-IN-THE-WOOL §$ssteelhead_ en- 
thusiasts are a hardy lot, and with 
good reason. For when their chosen quarry 
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is Smportant 


Choose a Good One 
- A South Bend 

= Over 300 
Styles 
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lurks in the river the balmy days of 
summer are but a memory, and the river 
is swollen from heavy rains. New ob- 
stacles to success in the shape of old roots 
and snags have drifted down with the high 
waters and jammed themselves into fa- 
vorite pools to bedevil the hopeful angler. 
The fish are usually found in a deep hole 
at the foot of a riffle, particularly if there 
is a submerged rock to break the full force 
of the current. They frequently can be 
seen in such a location, breasting the rush- 
ing water without apparent effort—mo- 
tionless, shadowy, ominous. A _ generous 
wad of fresh salmon eggs (for the steel- 
head also have a_ special fondness for 
salmon spawn) is drifted down over the 
edge of the riffle into the pool, a small 
sinker keeping the bait bouncing along the 
bottom. As the bait drifts past the lurk- 
ing fish, one involuntarily takes a deep 
shuddering breath and mutters a_ blas- 
phemous prayer. Either one of two things 
can happen: the spawn will drift by ap- 
parently unnoticed, or the fish will pick 
up the bait by a slight, unhurried shift of 
position. If the latter happens, the angler’s 
stomach suddenly feels as fluttery as a 
nestful of fledgling robins and little chills 
chase themselves up and down his_ back- 
bone in that split second before the rod is 
twitched. Then all hell breaks loose. 

The frenzied fight of a hooked steel- 
head can scarcely be put down on paper, 
however. Like getting married, it has to 
be experienced to be fully appreciated. 
Rainbow fishermen can get a fairly good 
idea of it by doing a little mental mul- 
tiplication. You know how a rainbow 
battles for his life? Well, a steelhead is 
exactly the same breed of cat—except that 
he weighs from ten to twenty pounds. 

There is a technique about bait fishing 
for steelheads, especially if the angler uses 
a heavy flyrod with single click reel. Long 
casts are frequently necessary, which re- 
quire considerable stripping of line from 
the reel. Enough line cannot be held con- 
veniently in the left hand, consequently a 
shallow canvas bucket or some other gadget 
is attached to the fisherman's belt, into 
which the excess line needed for the cast 
is coiled. The line is cast with a combina- 
















i e Fill in your name and 
e address — send for this 
100- page book on Fishing. 


Every angler should have it. Mail to address at 
bottom of ad. 
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A Birdie Oil 


for the WAR CLUBS 


Your “pro” will tell you it’s good form to 
keep your woods, your shafts and your 
irons protected with Esso Handy Oil. 
If your grips slip, try a few drops to keep 
them tacky. Keep a can in the car, too. A 
squeaky generator will put five strokes on 
any man’s game. Get a can today! 





w. VOM HOFES 
1933 CATAL 


The Anglers’ Buying Guide Since1867 


Send 10¢ (coin or stamps) to cover mailing 
of our 178 page illustrated catalog, which 
lists the most minute requirements of the 
discriminating fresh and salt water angler. 
EDWARD VOM HOFE & CO., Inc. 
92-E Fulton Street, New York City 


FIND GOLD 








Toca Munters, wanorn prow d 1 Py on 1000 i old get 
ae Equipment Co. Dept 101. x isé ist Montgomery, San Francisco 


50% to 75% Saving | 


BUY DIRECT FROM THE SILK-WORM 
Cut out middleman and retailer Get the World’s 
Per Dozen Gut Leaders 3 feet 14 to S80 Best 
Flies on H. P. Hooks T. D. Eyed 30c, Divided 
40c, Double Split Wing Dry Flies 60« Snelled 
every bend, 12 to 2 24 Flies & 6 Best 6 ft. Leaders 
in Leader & Fly Rox $1 i8 Dry Flies & 14 Tapered 
Leaders 6 ft. in Aluminum Fly & Leader Box 14 divisions 
$5 All postpaid. The duty is 4 500 
neh ) —— ses $2. 500 ‘“‘Selectisimo 

or making Champion Tapered Leaders $4 
FISHING TACKLE CO., Renentemes 84, Murcia, 


Best. 
Trout 
Wings 
Hooks 


Selecto’’ Gut 14 
* 14 inch 5 thick 
Duty free. 


SHANNON ness SPINNERS 


Made under J. P. 
Shannon 
Patents 





Instead 
See Our 


of Weeds 
Exhibit at 


OST anglers know that the biggest World's 
| and best catches are made in the Fair 

l weeds, lilies, rushes and snags. 

That's why they use the Shannon. It's absolutely weedless 
and snagiless! In fact, you can use the Shannon in any kind 
of water—weedy, clear, deep, shallow 
of fish everytime Don't be without it! Standard colors, 
feather or bucktail fly, 90c¢ each. See the new DeLuxe 
Shannons, and the new Fly od Shannons 

If Your Dealer Can't Supply You, Send Direct 
Send f or handsome 36-page catalog. 


THE W. J. JAMISON CO., Dept. 45 
739 S. California Ave., Chicago, Ill. 














| death at 


and catch your share | 


| nearly 
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tion flip and swing of the rod, which is dii- 
ficult to describe in words and equally hard 
to master in actual practice. A jerky cast 
or a tangle in the line before the completion 
of the cast invariably results in a lost bait, 
as salmon spawn of nothing but 
thin membrane and fish oil. 


consists 


OME anglers use what is locally known 

as a “steelhead rod.” This is of split 
bamboo, usually mounted with agate guides, 
and looks exactly like a bass-casting rod 
except that it weighs about eight ounces 
and averages nine feet in length. The reel 
is mounted as in plug casting, but the cast 
is made as previously described. 

Steelhead season completes the fishing 
cycle for the year. A great deal more 
might be written about this splendid fighter, 
but the writer is apt to grow tedious in 
his enthusiasm. 

At the mouth of the river and also a 
few miles north of it where a rocky prom- 
ontory juts out into the Pacific, I am 
told that the salt-water fishing is superb. 
One of these days I shall exhume my surf 
rod and prospect this as yet uninvestigated 
possibility. But I doubt that it will be be- 
fore spring. There are too many big fel- 


lows to be caught nearer the cabin. 


EPILoGuE 

We are no longer the 
the little cabin under the hemlocks. Other 
wayfarers have discovered its charm and 
have moved in with us to share its delights. 
Halitosis and Asafetida, a pair of bicker- 
ing civet cats, hold undisputed possession 
beneath the floors. A family of riotous 
pack-rats has colonized our attic to such 
an extent that I fear a campaign of exter- 
mination will shortly be in order. We do 
not object to their presence so much as 
we do to the ungodly hours they keep. 
Their nocturnal gambols in the rafters 
above our heads are not corducive to sound 
sleep. Chipmunks frolic on the nearby logs 


occupants of 


1 
soie 


| and a big mink who brazenly pilfers fish off 


the porch is running up a large bill which 
I intend to take out of his hide later on this 
winter. He has relatives nearby who will 
probably share the same fate. Baby needs 
a new collar for her coat. 

And so the summer has waned and is 
now blending gently into a glorious au- 
tumn. Already the shallow tideland ponds 
beside the river are harboring web-footed 
hosts whose gabbling and quacking hold 
forth the promise of thrilling sport and 
savory roasts. The constant “plop” of 
large fish in the pool below our porch in- 
dicates that the heaviest run of the year 
is beginning. 

It is therefore our wish that you join us 
in drinking a toast to this river—to the 
memory of past thrills and delights that it 
has afforded us, and to the bright prospect 
of endless tomorrows. Gentlemen, we give 
you the Nehalem! 


Crow Hunting 


(Continued from page 21) 


were the crows that came to their 
his clarion call. Jim wandered 
away one day and I never saw him again. 
Peace be with him. 

An enthusiastic crow hunter once told 
me of his method of bringing crows in. 
He had a pet crow and a hawk. He 
clipped the sharp points off the hawk’s 
claws, tied one leg of the hawk to one leg 
of the crow with a long, stout cord: at- 
tached another string to the middle of this 
connecting cord and fastened the birds to 
a stake in such fashion that when he had 
hidden himself and pulled on his string, 
the cord would draw the hawk and crow 
together. The crow would holler 


many 








THE MOCCASIN OXFORD 
today’s popular styl 
golf footwear. But bewa 
imitations Wear Russell's 
hand-sewed moccasins tailored 
youre xact measurements Ir 
choicest leathers Russel 
famous for their easy, flexy 
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favorite throughout 
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It is a true, ! 
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W. C. RUSSELL 
MOCCASINCO. 


928 Wisconsin St 
Berlin, Wisconsin 
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game fish by its lifelike acti « a minnow A 
your leading dealer or direct for 75c. L iterature on req 


Bill Herington Bait Co. Goce City, Mo 
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Canada 
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Regardless of strength or size 

defend yourself and friends 

against any foul attack, from 

bullies or by gun, knife or 

club. Subdue with ease persons 

much stronger than yourself. A complete 

course on approved American Police Jiu-Jitsu 

by internationally known police instructor. 

151 illustrations with detailed instructions 

pocket size. 13 knockout blows without using 

Ssts. Send One Dollar Full price, or C. O. D. 
Ss. J. JORGENSEN 


953 Maritime Building Washington 
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murder and other crows would 

come in by the hundred, going wild when 
t saw their mortal enemy, the hawk, 
ly abusing their brother. The 

ter said that fast and accurate shooting 
vas sometimes necessary to keep the hawk 
being badly mauled by the swarms 
nfuriated crows and that the crows 

{ hardly be driven away until many 
em had been killed. I have never had 
rtunity to try this unique method but 


rent 


[ cannot imagine a better decoy; it should 
be highly successful. 
[ have shot crows from automobiles, 


piles, ditches, chicken houses, corn 
ind hog pens. Few places are too 
xious for me to crawl into or under 
there is a chance to get a crow. 
Game may be scarce, hunting seasons may 
sed; but the crow we have with us 
1ys and he may be hunted the year 
i. Go after those big black rascals 
a For rd rifle equipped with good 
ts, and experience the thrill that comes 
the still hunter when the silence of the 
ds is broken by the call from the tree 
Kaw, kaw, kaw”! It’s great! 


Target Casting Means Better Fishing 
Continued from page 19) 


strikes the edge of 
he water or falls 


target. If the plug 
target before hitting t 
le the ring, the cast is scored “O,” 

t. If it falls outside the ring at a 
distance of not more than one foot, it is 
one demerit and is scored as one. If it is 
more than one foot and less than two feet, 

is scored as two, and so on, allowing 
one demerit for each foot away from the 
target. The total number of demerits is 
deducted from one hundred to obtain the 
caster’s score. If he completed the round 
of ten casts with seven demerits his score 
uld be recorded as ninety-three 
All of the casting clubs also cast the 
three-eighth-ounce bait, but while that is a 
very interesting event, most of the plug 
rods used by black-bass fishermen are too 
stiff for the little weight, so for a beginner, 
[ ene suggest that groups taking up 
practice casting should use the five-eighth- 
ounce plug. 

Distance plug casting is done on a level 
field and the score is based on an average 
of five casts. The numbers of feet made 

each contestant in his five casts are 
lded and then divided by five to get the 
average. While anglers using their fishing 
equipment will not equal the casts of 300 
feet or more attained by the tournament 
casters who use special rods, reels and 
lines, this practice for distance with plug 
rods will teach fishermen a great deal about 

plying the power for the cast smoothly 
about delicate thumbing to get the ut- 
most distance without a backlash. 


rN THE dry fly unknown distances event, 
the targets are scattered at random be- 
en twenty and fifty feet. The nearest 
get to the spot where the casters will 
stand is usually placed quite close to the 
twenty-foot mark and the farthest nearly 
feet out. As with plug accuracy, the 
lze will set down on his score sheet the 
er for casting at the different targets, 
then the first man up will take his place 
th a dry fly attached to his leader and 
t enough line out from the rod tip so 
that the fly will reach the butt of the rod. 
The hook is broken off at the bend and 
: fly must not be dressed with any “dope”’ 

to make it float. 
The judge will announce, we will say, 
red target as the first one, which may 
near the center of the group of five. 
The caster will extend his line in the air 
ntil he thinks he has out the correct 


F | 
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amount of line and then make his cast at 
the target. If the fly or any part of the 
lez _ or line should touch the water whil 
the caster is extending his line, five de- 
saat are scored against him, and if the 
fly sinks, whether in or outside the target 
another five demerits are eran The 
accuracy is ju lged the same as for accurac y 
plug, or one demerit for each foot or frac 
tion of a foot the fly falls outside the target 

The judge will call “scored” when he 
has noted the accuracy of the cast Fs 
whether or not the fly remained floating 
then the caster will lift his line into the 
air and the judge will announce the next 
target, which may be closer or SP vomit than 
the first one. The caster will be charged 
five demerits each time the fly, line or lead 
er touches the water while he is extending 
or shortening line for the various targets 
\s with the accuracy plug event, one cast 
will be made at each of the five targets, 
then the order will be reversed from the 
last target to the first to complete the ten 
ists, two at each ring. 


_ unknown distance dry fly event is 
the nearest thing to — fishing cast- 
be devised, and the fly fis] 
ll practice at it until he can 
make the ten casts with only a few d 


ing that could 


erman who wi 


merits will have complete control of his 
rod and | all times and he will 

otice a big improvement when he goes 
ifter fish 


\t first glance the wet fly accuracy 
nt may seem to trout fishermen to be a 
seless game because the targets are i 
traight line and the fly may be 


down on the water as 


na 

na¢ ] d 

ard as one pleases 

ut for the beginner at fly casting this 

event will teach him much about laying 

ut a straight line, about getting a good 

back cast, which is 

— forward cast can be made, and 

out the change of timing required as the 
ete of line is increased. 

For this wet fly game the five target 
are strung out in a straight line from the 
casting point, with the first ring at thirty- 
five feet and the last one at fifty-five feet 
The targets are five feet apart from cen- 
ter to center, or two and one-half feet from 
1e side of one ring to the side of the next 


necessary before a 


In this event the caster extends his line 
by casting on the water until he has out 
enough line to place his fly in the first tar 

: n he calls “score” and makes a 
cast at the first ring. He repeats with a 
econd cast at the first ring, then strips 
from his reel what he thinks to be enough 
line to reach the second target, lifts his 
line, makes his back cast and shoots to the 
next target, then repeats with a second 
ast at this ring, and so on until two casts 
have been made at each of the five targets 
Accuracy only is judged in this event, and, 


1 
} 





ie other games, one demerit is 


as with t 
charged against the caster for each foot or 
ction of a foot the fly falls outside the 
target on each cast. 


fra 


bs distance fly casting a cheap cotton 

1e with corks five feet apart, beginning 
xty feet and running out as far as tl 
men can cast, will answer the purpose for 
measuring the distance, or if the casting 
can be done parallel with the shore a meas 
uring tape can be laid along shore. In this 
event each caster is allowed five minutes 
from the time he starts. He can make as 
many casts as he wishes in that time, and 
his three longest casts are registered. The 
number of feet cast on each of his three 
longest attempts are added together and 
divided by three to get the average, which 
is what counts. 

Any angler who will practice one or 
more of the casting events I have described 
will note a marked improvement in his 
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Come! te Us Go Fishing 
at New Low Costs 


Here’s where you 
can bring down 
the cost of your 
1933 fishing. In 
line with today’s 
demand Pflueger 
offers ~atmoney= 
saving prices— 
Reels with the 
newest Pflueger 





Pflueger TRUMP Reel 


features—adjust- A sensational re, Anti-back- 
2 o * hac lash. Latest improved type. Level 
ablea nt back wind; scarlet Jewels. Pol- $350 
l: ish — improve d ished Diamolite. Price. . 


level wind mechanism—a line guide that travels 
the full width of the spool. Latest improved 
Tension Oil Cups, Jeweled. See these Popular 
Pflueger Reels at your sporting goods dealer. 
Pflueger Reels and Baits were outstanding 
leaders in the Field & Stream 1932 Prize 
Fishing Contest. 
THE ENTERPRISE MANUFACTURING CO. 


Akron Fishing Tackle Works, Inc. 
Dept. OL-5, E. A. Pflueger, Pres. Akron, Ohio 





Pflueger LIVEWIRE Minnow 
Made of celluloid. Brilliant permanent colorations— ' 
scale finish. Two sizes, 3)2” and 5”— $1.00 and $1.25. 





Pflueger Jointed PAL-O-MINE Minnow 


Floats, dives, wiggles, wobbles. 


Six different finishes—$1.25 each. 
Fishing Guide and Pocket PE: 
Catalog FREE < Sahel 7 


Tells what you want to know about 
fish and fishing—as well gives you 
a complete catalog of the latest 
eaders in Pflueger Tackle. Mail 
the coupon. 
ne ee ee 
E. A. PFLUEGER, President 

The Enterprise Mfg. Co., Dept. OL-5, Akron, Ohio 


Please send me, without cost, the Pflueger Pocket 
Catalog No. 151. 
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HIS SEASON, every 

fisherman can afford a 
pair of the famous Hodg- 
man Waders! Triple your 
wading range and double 
your fishing enjoyment — 
wade the deep pools where 
the prize beauties lurk — 
stay warm, dry and com- 
fortable even after bours in 
the fastest, coldest streams! 
Prices are way down! The 
new WADELITE Stocking Foot Wader lists at only 
$13.00! Boot Foot Service Waders, formerly as high 
as $22.50, cost but $16.00 this year—and are better 
built chan ever! No magic about it—Hodgman passes 
along to you the lower cost of materials and the econ- 
omies of increasedvolume. Constantly improved in 
construction, Hodgman waders assure you longer 
wear than ever! 

1933 CATALOG FREE! 

MAIL COUPON TODAY for your Free copy of 
Hodgman’s 1933 Catalog . .. chock-full of informa- 
tion about all types of Hodgman Waders, Air Beds 
and other products for your comfort and protection. 


| HODGMAN @ | 


HODGMAN RUBBER COMPANY 
Department OL5— Malden, Massachuset's 
Mail me immediately my Free copy of your 
new 1933 Catalog 

Name 

St. & No. 

City & State 


ILLUSTRATED: Boot Foot 
Servece Waders, ome of the 
mow Hi om 
models. Formerly as bigh a: $22.50. This 
year umproved constructron, only $16.00! 











Name & Address Your 
Sport Goods Dealer 








How To Catch Fish 


Everybody that goes fishing should 
get a FREE copy of Charlie Stapf’s 
new book, “How To Catch Fish.” 


Real information by an _ expert. 


Send for your free copy now. 
PRESCOTT SPINNER CO. 
Box E 





Ask Our Bc 0k Shop for 
a Price List of Outdoor Books 





CATALOG 
o™4 CALENDAR 
the fish bite 


Hundreds of Sensational \ 
BARGAINS 
including the new 





Stream Wing Flies. 
Everything for fishing, 
hunting, riding, camping 
jand outdoor sports-wear 
at prices that mean 
tremendous savings 
to . 


SPORTING GOODS CO. 














Prescott, Wis. | 
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, ability to handle his rod. If he learns to 
hit a number of targets in a round of plug 
accuracy he will find that when he goes 
after bass he will be able to drop his plug 
close to the spot he wishes to hit, and if he 
takes up distance plug practice he will be 
sure to note that he has less trouble in 
reaching distances that were formerly too 
far. The fly fisherman who will practice 
the dry fly game, or even the wet fly, and 
strive to increase his distance, with a tape 
line to show him how he is improving, 
will find in a short time that he drops his 
fly on the water a little more lightly, or 
with better accuracy and at greater dis- 
tances than he did before taking up prac- 
ticing, and while the plug caster or fly fish- 
erman is trying to hit targets he will have, 
as I said before, as mych fun as he gets 
from a round of golf or a game of pool. 

Every fish and game protective club in 
every town in the country could add to the 
interest of its members by having a set of 
casting targets and by sponsoring casting 
competition among the local anglers. In 
| communities where there are no conserva- 
tion clubs, groups of anglers could be found 
who would welcome an opportunity to take 
up practice casting, especially during the 
closed fishing season, and the National As- 
sociation of Scientific Angling Clubs, the 
governing body of tournament casting in 
the United States, will cooperate with clubs 
or individuals who are interested in this 
sport. The secretary of the organization is 
Edwin F. Sutter, 1853 West Madison 
Street, Chicago, Illinois. 








Trout of the Flat-Tops 


(Continued from page 9) 


dart-like, driving at the fly floating just be- 
low the surface. When they come, they 
| come. That is part of the fun of fishing 
these high country lakes. 

Vee and I worked this open side of the 
lake, getting good strikes, hooking a rea- 
sonable percentage, having a whale of a 
time. The wind got boisterous, we sneaked 


| into the outlet bay, fished the lesser riffles | 


there, and right beyond the beaver house, 
Vee hooked just a dandy male brook, all 
| orange-gold on the belly, his brownish 
sides flecked with brilliant spots, his fins 
deep flame edged with white. It was near 
spawning time and the males were all 
getting high color. 

The riffle died, fish stopped working, we 
could see foot-long brook all through that 
beaver pond bay, but none would play with 
us, 

“Let’s go in,” suggested Vee. 
not biting she sees no sense in whipping 
the waters. Probably sound judgment at 
times. But with trout you never know 
when they will perform. 


back. 
about. For about five casts I got a power- 
ful strike each time the flies touched water. 
The line would sing in the air, the thready 
length shoot out, the leader and flies drop 
between the ledges and shoreline, color 
would flash in the water, the surface would 
boil violently, and the arching rod would 
quiver through minutes of foamy fighting. 
Right when my blood pressure was jump- 
ing because of something besides altitude, 
Vee called “come and get it” from the 
cabin. 

Now wasn’t that a fine time to stop, just 
to eat! Five nice trout in twenty minutes, 
with three times that number of strikes, 
should have kept any good fisherman on the 
lake. Sure enough, after lunch they were 





finicky and sulking. As evening came on 


If fish are | 


So after I set Vee on shore I turned | 
And hit fishing—the kind you dream | 


Bean’sNew Tan 
Trouting Boot 


Lightest wading boot 
made, comes almost to 
waist and when rolled will 
go in coat pocket. 

New non-slip sole of 
soft amber color rubber. 

Perfectly adapted for 
stream fishing, duck hunt- 
ing, swamp hunting, 
washing car and general 
dull weather outing 
Made of special com- 
pound twice as tough 
as that used in ordin- 
ary boots. Send for 
free sample of this 
new boot and try to 
puncture it with stick 
or pencil. 

Price: Men’s $5.75. 
Ladies’ $5.25. 

Extra long or extra 
large legs 25c extra. 

Send for new Spring 
Catalog 


L. L. BEAN, Mfr.,239 Main St., Freeport, Maine 


LEIBOLD 


OUTING GOODS 


Outfitters to the Outdoor Man. Reliable f 
as the makers of quality merchandise at 
able prices. 








COLLAPSIBLE CANVAS 
FISH CREEL 

O'Joy Creels have 

able, washable lining 

skin lined compartmse 

flies and for supplies 

ough ventilation. Sar 

as wicker creel. 3 

14 in. 16 in. 18 in 

$3.95 $4.50 $5.00 

10 in. deep. 8 in. bottom 


(Patented 
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O'JOY SLEEPING BAGS 
We also manufacture the famous O'Joy 
Bags; 78 inches long, 66 inches around 


opening. 
Special Price, $10.50 
c 


Delivered anywhere in U. S. at above 


SPORTSMEN'S EQUIPMENT CO. 
Box B, Mt. Morris, Ill. 








FLY ROD TIN LIZ—NOW IN 3 SIZES 


| Shown exact size 
Also 1/16 oz., 50¢ 
SAMPLE OFFER: Send dollar for the three size 
two leaders. Catch more bass, trout and panfis 
these light duralumin LIZZIES. Pretty as jewelry 
flutter and struggle and look like real cripples. N 
the usual ‘‘flyrod’’ hardware; you can really cast a I 
TIN LIZ with a fly rod 

Send for 1933 catalog of TIN LIZ minnows and 
Casting Dope.’’ 
FRED ARBOGAST, 


43 Nerth St., Akron, Ohic 





Amazing New Reel! 


The waterruns through the reeled-up 
hose. Unreel only hose needed—rewind 
with handy crank. All steel. Holds 100 
feet or more of hose. 


FLEX-NEK (lower right) is most pra 

tical nozzle holder built. Flexible st« 

tubing on steel base. Eliminates sprink 
lers — holds nozzle rigidly — changed 
instantly. 


Sold by leading hardware and de 

partment stores—or send 85.50 

to factory before June land we 
will send Ree! postage paid j 





(anywhere in USA) and 3 


ae Gian one Flex-Nek FREE. F 
Expires Sune 1,1933 ————— a> 
ANKER-HOLTH MFG. CO. Port Huron, igh. 
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Made ) Oe auas 
I World Over 


Hard Jaws, 
Strong Flukes! 


EEP-LAKE trout or Pacific salmon, 

it is the big ones you get that 
make your reputation. And you hook 
and hold more big ones with Mustad 
Key Brand Fish Hooks. 

Use genuine Mustad Hooks for all 
your fishing, inland or marine. Per- 
fected by Mustad’s many years of 
world leadership in making hooks for 
all countries. All standard patterns and 
ringed, snelled, in flies and 
Ask your dealer. Write 
office for folder—FREE. 





styles . 
on all baits. 
our nearest 


USTAD 
03 FISH HOOKS 


0. MUSTAD & SON, Oslo, Norway 
World's Largest Manufacturers of Fish Hooks 


NEW YORK: 302 Broadway 
LOS ANGELES Mason The _e 
CANADA 284 King S8t., 


Building 
, Toronto, 


Ontario 
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Strawman, Humpback and Creeper 


Nymphs—euaranteed if used ar- 

~ cording to directions. Sizes 8-10-12- 

14, $1.25 per doz., postpaid. Write 

today for new 1933 catalog. Con- 

7 tains invaluable hints for fly fish- 
ing. It's free 


PAUL F.¥/O. 


806s- = Grand piver Ave. 
Detroit, Mich 





Make Money at Home / 


4 Grow Mushrooms in your cellar or shed! & 
cep) Big demand. Experience unnecessary, £ 
J, we tell you how. Famous White Queen 
8 


pawn. Illustrated book Free. Write today lg 
AMERICAN MUSHROOM INDUSTRIES LTD.. DEPT 687, TORONTO, ONT. 





A Fascinating Hobby 


It’s interesting 
— as a hobby or full time o 
send you a trial subscription to 


Investigate the poultry business! 
r d ges 
Le 8 
OL LTRY TRIBUNE, America’s leading poultry 
It explains the newest poultry raising 
used by America’s most successful poul- 
rymen. A magazine that is different. 
Five years for $1.00, one year, 25¢ 
Se ee ee eS SS 
POULTRY TRIBUNE, 
Dept. 55, Mount Morris, III. 
enclose ‘ ubscription. 
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Rich offered to go out and handle the 
boat while we got our limit of fish, but 
we had about two dozen, dandies, and after 
all, a good catch of trout was only the 
superficial reason for this trip. 

While the spruce fire crackled in the 
little stove, Rich talked—of mountain bison 
that formerly roamed the plateau, of the 
Utes’ story of how this game was exter- 
minated when in 1835 the snow was “two 
Utes deep,” and how he had found a cliff 
pocket where five complete bison oF sc 
lay bleaching. The old wallows are there, 
bison bones and heads are still fairly plenti- 
ful on the “tops”, this all is in the great 
White River National Forest, part of 
which has been designated a “primitive 
area”. It occurred to me that here was a 
spot where enough bison might be stocked 
to give just a little wild buffalo hunting 
a decade or so hence. 

For those keen on data, the headquarters 
of the White River N. F. are Glenwood 
Springs. The Flat-tops can be entered 
from Glenwood, Sweetwater, Meeker, 
Yampa and several other points. Several 
reliable pack outfitters are available. U.S 
Highway 40 skirts the plateau. Good auto 
roads encircle this region. But the “tops” 
are absolutely pack country. My 
equipment for the trip was a 9’ “Old Gold” 
Hexi-Super rod, an “H” size Osprey 
enameled line, a Pfleuger Supreme reel. I 
had spinners, and had we used them, might 
have caught big Mackinaw. But brook 
taking Gray Hackle, Royal Coach- 
man and Parmachene Belle fairly well, and 
positively wild over two flies, 
that I'll take now on all trout trips 
the Jock Scott, a rainbow-colored night- 
mare of a fly that I figured no self-re- 
specting trout would touch, and the Chama 
Willow Special, one of the best looking 
flies, and best too by field test, that I have 
wet in a blue moon. These were tied on 
No. 10 hooks. Many fishermen prefer 
smaller sizes, but by using a 10 or larger 
I do not hook so many of the little fellows 
while a ten-inch trout has no trouble in 
taking it. 

Sunrise flamed beyond the cloud banks 
as Rich jingled the horses next morning 
The sun smiled as we took the out trail 
At the first park Rich and his son left us 
to Loyal Abrams, the horse wrangler, who 
was to bring our ponies back from Sweet- 
water. As we jogged away Rich began 
cutting sign on three horses that had not 
shown up in the bunch that morning. And 
just before we left Rich and I were plan 
ning a wild horse hunt in the country west, 
over around the Roan Cliffs and Big Salt 
Wash. Here’s a land where you can re 
capture The Old West. 

Crossing the next park where Arctic 
willows are thick, we jumped a doe and 
fine big eight-point buck, his horns ragged 
with shedding velvet. They jogged lazily 
out of the way into the spruce ‘but the buck 
reappeared three times, each a corking 
chance for a shot if the season had been 
open. Grouse hurtled from under the feet 
horses as we threaded an aspen 
thicket under the rim. As we _ looked 
across Sweetwater Lake from the high 
cliffs, we spotted our auto parked near 
the resort lodge there. The end of the 
trail into the Enchanted Lands was near. 

Two-pound brook trout or pounder na- 
tives or eighteen-inch Mackinaws are as 
good an excuse as any for taking you into 
this country. It is a grand outdoor adven- 
ture, just to jog, look, list and learn. 

By all means plan your fishing trip in 
the Rockies until it is all scheduled and 
fixed. But if you get the chance, like we 
did, to kick those plans galley-west, and 
pack out on trails leading to the “tops” 
you'll find a lot there beside a whoppin’ 
creel full of these Flat-top fish 


fishing 


were 


going new 


to me, 


| 


FIGHTING 
STRENGTH 


“OU get it in every Ashaway Extra 
Strength bait casting and trolling 
line. Satisfaction guaranteed! 

Extra strength in the lightest 10-lb. 
test line, for casting lightest baits. Ex- 
tra strength in whatever other size you 
select, including your lines for big mus- 
kies, Northern pike, or trolling deep 
for big lake trout. This famous line 
is tough. Plenty. Without being stiff, 
wiry or kinky. And it casts as well as 
it lasts. 

Ashaway first quality Japan black silk, long 
i hard braided and Ashaway soft water- 
vofed Does not cling to rod or watersoak. 

from mildew and rot. Stays on the 
id strong, long after it ought to be 

frazzle. 
for your casting rod. 
f od, ask for the Ashaway Crandall’s 
ican Finish—level, double-tapered or triple- 
1, size to fit the rod. 
10us Ashaway Lines are 
of fishing. Sold 
yur dealer for them. 


Today. For 


made for every 
around the world, Ask 
Catalog free. 


ASHAWAY LINE & TWINE MFG. CO. 
Box 306 Ashaway, Rhode Island 
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FISHING 


new compound 

e te “c ves ‘ly prevent- 

bites of mos- 

quitoes, black flies, ae, ‘ain ts and other 

insects. Is lasting, soothing, healing, anti- 

septic and stainless. Has a most refreshing 

pine odor. Comes in handy flat tins with money- 

mack guarantee. Sent for 25c plus postage of 5c or, 

{ for $1.00 prepaid. Send check, cash or money 
order. Trade discount to dealers. 


SHIEF DRUG CO., BROOKLINE, MASS. 
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New One-Piece Tubular Rod 
with New Tri-Lock Handle 





this new rod actually is as light as 

and many times stronger! A new, 

alloy steel makes possible this long- 

of rod. It’s an interesting story 

riefly “told in our new catalog. You should 

read it! This new rod is equipped with our 

atented Tri-Lock Handle, which will 

mt uch enjoyment to your fishing hours. 
single thumb-screw does everything 

locks reel, locks rod, prevents rod from 

twisting—all in one operation! See this 

revolutionary rod at your dealer. 








224 W. Illinois St., Chicago, Ill. 














Tin-Can Cookery 
By Don De Michaels 


LD Walt Kendall knows his camp 

cookery. He spent forty years as a 
camp cook in various parts of Western 
America. He has struggled with drafty 
smoke stacks in the Yukon gold camps, 
stirred up meals in lumber camps and the 
cattle ranges of western states, and satis- 
fied enormous appetites in Mexico's silver- 
mining country. 

So he ought to know what's what in out- 
door cooking equipment. A few years ago, 
while the writer was rambling around IIli- 
nois alone he was a guest at Mr. Kendall’s 
fishing camp for several days. Carry- 
ing a heavy pack, which included bulky 
cooking utensils, | asked him how to cut 
down. 

He gathered up a few empty cans stand- 
ing around camp and made a cook kit that 
nests. His only tools were a hammer, 
pliers, and some old scissors. 

Since Mr. Hoover's long-promised pros- 
perity is still around the corner, most hunt- 
ers and fishermen, like myself, find it neces- 
sary to cut the cost of such luxuries, that 
funds may be available for vital necessities 
like split-bamboo rods and repeating shot- 
guns. 

If you need new cooking utensils for your 
next trip, and have an hour to spare, grab 
a few cans and head for the basement. You 
need two lard pails with their covers, the 
largest should be 8 or 10 inches in diameter, 
the other about 6. Then you need a tin 
about 1 inch larger than the smal! pail and 
one or two pork-and-bean cans. 

Here is how Walt Kendall 
outfit. 

First, the large lard pail’s edge is already 
rolled and is ready for use as is. Keep its 
hail wire handle so you may hang it over 
a fire if you cook that way. Punch two 
holes near the rim of the cover. Bend a 
piece of bail wire so that by sticking the 
ends through from the inside, they can be 
bent underneath as a brace. This provides 
a socket for a stick handle and gives you 
a frying pan of more than the usual capac- 
ity. The loop in the wire extends over the 
top of the cover as your socket. When not 
in use as a frying pan, the cover makes a 
sizable plate. 

Soup or stew can be an everyday part 
of your diet with this large pail and fried 
stuff can be prepared in short order if you 
feel that way about it. 

The smaller pail also has a rolled edge. 
It makes a grand coffee pot, the cover 
serving at other times as a smaller plate. 
It will brew enough java to satisfy several 
men and take the chill out of their bones. 


made my 


OUR 7-inch can is a mixing bowl and 
soup plate combined. Using your scis- 
cut it down to 5 inches in height. 
Turn back the raw edge with pliers. Rest 
the inside on a sadiron or a vise and 
hammer the rim all around until flush 
against the side. This prevents cut fingers 
and keeps particles of food from accumu- 
lating under the brim. Incidentally, if you 
are one of those queer ducks that do not 
enjoy a camping trip without hot biscuits 
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or bread, you can use this bowl as an oven 
by covering it with the larger plate. 

The pork and bean can is cut to 4 inches 
in height, except for a l-inch strip at one 
side. Turn back the edges around can and 
strip as done with the mixing bowl. Ham- 
mer them flat and then bend the strip out 
and down to form the handle. The rolled 
edge keeps your handle from collapsing 
when the cup is filled. A better tin cup 
could not be bought—and this one has the 
advantage of nesting. 

Additional cups can be made in the same 
way. Two will fit in your smaller pail, or 
you can use slightly smaller sizes to make 
them nest. 

Now set your cooking outfit up. You 
will find that each unit nests within the 
larger ones, all being contained in the larg- 
est pail. Your knives, forks, spoons and 
matches all will have space around the 
edges. Coffee, sugar, salt, pepper, and 
what have you can be dropped in as well. 
If you have ever had to scrape these items 
out of your pack, you will appreciate the 
convenience of this space. 

For many men, who have to tote their 
duffle several miles from railroad to a 
favorite camp, the tin-can cook kit is a 
boon. It cuts down a lot of bulk, leaving 
room in a smaller pack for other necessary 
articles, such as an extra blanket or pair 
of pants. Don’t say you have never stepped 
into a deep water hole! Waders go just 
so high, you know. And breakage on 
bottled goods is greatly reduced when set 
solidly between the cans. (I always did hate 
to have corks come out of, well, olive 
bottles when rolled in a pair of trousers.) 

With ordinary care, the set will last an 
entire season. Careful washing and wiping 
after each use will keep it in good condition 
through several years. 

Here’s luck! 


The Rabbit Skin Blanket 


EFORE the white trader brought in his 
stock of woolen fabrics, Indian tribes 
north of the Great Lakes made coats, pants, 
shirts, caps, mittens, socks and blankets 


Drawing shows how blanket is woven, 

not how finished job looks. Thongs of 

fur will, of course, be pushed close to- 
gether until they touch 


, 
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from winter-caught rabbit skins. Wari 
clothing never existed but with the us 
imprudence of primitive folks, the Indi 
abandoned their own handicraft for that of 
the white man and eagerly traded tl 
rabbit skin blankets for his gaudy strip 
covers that did not afford one-third 
much protection against the cold. Whil 
the rabbit skin blanket had faults—it 
heavy and bulky and shed constantly—it 
doubtful if any manufactured 
equipment surpasses or even equals it 
comfort in very low temperatures. 

From sixty to eighty skins were used 
make a blanket of 4-point size (6% b 
feet) depending upon the closeness 
weave and mesh and the size of the rabbit 
The Indian opened the pelts up the bell 
fleshed and trimmed them, pulled them « 
flat and then he or rather his squaw 
each hide into a single long strip wl 
varied in width from % inch on the thick 
back to a full inch on the thinner flank 
The hides were not tanned but were stor: 
outside in the cold until enough had be: 
accumulated to maké a blanket. 

Should any camper wish to make 
of these rabbit skin blankets, he had bette 
give the skins a slight tan to keep thet 
soft and also to stop some of the sheddi 
One easy method is to make a paste 
laundry soap, oatmeal and a little water 
Flesh the hide and coat the flesh side wit 
this paste. Let stand for twenty-four how 
scrape off the soap, wash hide well, p 
it out, let dry and oil flesh side with neat 
foot oil or wool fat. 

Another method is to flesh hide and « 
lightly with a paste made of powdered alu 
and water. Let stand twenty-four hour 
wash well in soap suds, rinse in water ; 
pull and stretch hide as it dries. W 
carefully as rabbit skins are tender. Wh«¢ 
dry oil as above and when oil has pe 
trated, cut the hide into continu 
strip. 

Then make a frame of poles or lumbet 
similar to a modern quilting frame, havi 
it one foot larger each way than the pr 
posed blanket. Fill the frame with a bac! 
ing of cotton cord, No. 7 or 9, lacing ea 
loop of this filling to the frame wit 
smaller twine as shown in drawing. The 
weave the fur strips in this backing, wea 
ing straight across from side to side, a1 
going over and under alternate cords. Gi 
the skin a slight swist after each loop 1 
keep it curled like a tube with fur projec 
ing on all sides. This is one of the secret 
of the blanket’s unusual warmth. A doul 
twist about the edge cord will make tl 
margin stronger.—M. H. D. 
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A Ghostly Santa Claus 


HAT uncouth and unsavory bird, t! 

turkey buzzard or turkey vulture, h 
a number of queer roosting habits. F 
one, it perches like a dark spectre on tl 
chimneys of houses in the South, on cold 
winter nights, to warm its body at the ris- 
ing smoke, and it has been seen to spread 
its wings out over the flue after a rain 
to dry out its water-soaked feathers.— 
M. 2. 

















rail Kinks 


Outdoor Life gives a 6-months subscription 
for all published Kinks. Send yours in. 


Air Camp Pillow 
EXCELLENT camp pillow can be 
mprovised from an automobile inner 
tube. Inflate it to normal size and fold it 
to the shape shown in drawing, binding the 
folds by tying loosely with strips of cloth 
or with a small cord. Place it under your 


blanket or cover with a sweater or coat 


AS. 


and know the comforts of sleeping with the 
head on air. 

lf carrying eggs, glass jars, or other 
breakable articles, throw the air pillow in 
the car and place these on it, the pillow 
acting as a song absorber to prevent 
breakage —IWalter S. Chansler, Ind. 


Warm Hands from Empty Shotgun 
Shells 


W: TH a sharp knife cut two or three 
slits lengthwise in an empty shotgun 

iell. Light the ends with a match and 
set the shell upright on a stump or on 
the ground. As the wax in the shell starts 
to burn, it will give out heat and burn as 
well in a wind as a good-sized candle. This 
is a sure cure for numb fingers and works 
to perfection in a duck blind. I also carry 
a few empties in my pocket when hunting 

and birds in nippy weather. Such a 
shell also makes a good starter 
camp fire—R. G. Ashcraft, N. Y. 


Down North 


(Continued from page 7) 
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Thoughts of Spitsbergen 
Land had been given up 

We had to resort to dynamite several 
times to open up leads and about 10:30 
a. m., on August 5, we entered the coastal 
water just about in the vicinity of Cape 
Herschel on Wollaston Foreland. Making 
good time, we proceeded on down the coast 


of ( 


and Franz Joseph 
long ago. 


lavering Island to an anchorage at a 
place now called Eskimonis, which I un- 
derstand means Eskimo’s Nose. Here at 
this anchorage where we arrived at about 
7:30 p. m., we found two Danish govern- 
ment ships, the Godthaab and the Gustav 


Holm with their expeditions already start- 
ing the dwellings and landing supplies for 
the colony they were starting there. 

\s soon as we anchored the skipper and 
Norcross and some others were rowed over 
to the Godthaab and made a call on Dr. 
Kock, the leader of the Danish expedition. 
land is a Danish crown colony and 
a monopoly, and although the territory we 
were then in was in dispute with the Nor- 
wegians, it was considered a good idea to 


get permission to hunt from the Danish 
ofhcials present. Apparently everything 
was okeh, for when the boat returned about 
10 p. m., plans were immediately laid for a 
hunt the next day. 


\t last we were in real musk ox coun- 
try, one of the few places left in the world 
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All Night Long 


ET THE night chill come! 
trouble you, in your warm, cozy 
Woods Arctic Down Sleeping Robe. 


and soft layers of 
from Northern 
water-repellent 


lightfully light 
Everlive Down 
Protected by a 
cover, 


fasteners. Soft, p 
admitted as desired. 


Dot 
Ventilation 


SNUG and WARM 


No goose-flesh 
drafts, no marrow-chill, no fog- -damp, can 
‘2 Star” 

Y ou re 
zippered or buttoned snugly in between de- 
Woods 

waterfowl. 
windbreaker 
and wide down-filled underlap at foot 
and side under the hookless Talon or Lift-the- 
all-wool flannel lining. 


WOODS MFG. CO., Ltd., 310 Lake St., Ogdensburg, N.Y. 
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Solid comfort all night long, in tent, cabin 
or sleeping porch, spring, summer and fall. 
We guarantee your satisfaction—have been 
making Woods Down Sleeping Robes the 


past 25 years. 





**2 Star”’ type, > Se size... 
Medium size.. 


me 

If your regular dealer cannot aia you, 
order direct from us. We pay delivery 
charges. Send for FREE FOLDER showing 
complete Woods Robe line, including wool- 
bat lined robes at lower prices. Write today. 


WOODS 


ARCTIC DOWN 
SLEEPING ROBES 


In Canada, Ottawa, Ont. 














- of Bargains in Army, 
Outdoor and Sport Goods, 
lothes, Shoes, Boots, Blank- 
ets, Tents, Firearms, Boy Scout 
Supplies, etc. Send 10c for copy 
to be redeemed on first order. 






















ESTABLISHED 1868 


VY 4730 Lester St. Richmond,Va, 
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Just what every sportsman, 
camper and tourist needs—ab- 
— water-tight Match 
Box. Holds enough matches 


for several days. 
Water- Proof 


MARB = Match Box 


is size of 10 gauge shell — easil 
earried in peek pect eed of seamless brass, wit 
water - pres winging top, and wide rough band for 
striking. Get one today and be sure of dry matches 
always. 60c at your dealer’s or sent “4 mail post- 
paid. Ask for our complete Free Catalog 
MARBLE ARMS & MFG. co. 

571 Delta Avenue Gladstone, Mich., U.S.A. 
(A4) 


CAREFREE VACATION 


Off to the Lakes, on the back trails, to some favor- 
ite fishing spot or over the highways to a scenic 
vacation ground—it’s all the same to a GILKIE 
safe, comfortable, economical. You may be sure 
that it will 2 poe follow the rear wheels of 
your car at all speeds. Easy to set up—quick to 
pack up—a completely 

equipped vacation 
home—that’s a 
GILKIE. 










Write Today 
for Details 











E. P. GILKISON SONS COMPANY 
1326 Wabash Avenue, Terre Haute, Indiana 





When answering advertisements, please write 
your name and address plainly. 


100% PROFIT 
Building 
NEW BOAT 
In 2 Days 





Make 100% Profit or each 
apy ate u easily assemble a 
in 2 fre n plete 
ih. $173 F.O.B. Chie 


Seaworthy! 








Save 50c 


Pin thie ad to 








money order for thin ug afloat! ; 5 
only $11.25 in- or 08 -) le and & Money 
ead $11.75 Making Pi “Fir me first 
—ordering from served! ME AD GI IDE RS 12 Ss. 
aves 50c.! Market, Dept. 0-53,:Chicago , I. 



























BRING BACK YOUR 
HUNTING or FISHING 
TRIPS IN MOVIES! 


At Last! 

A PRACTICAL 
MOVIE-TAKER 
FOR SPORTSMEN 


It makes movie-taking easier than snap-shots. Just 
look at what you want to take—and press the button 
—that’s all. Built for the man who wants to get re- 
sults without a lot of trouble and expense; a sturdy 
camera that hecan takeanywhere and “shoot” at the 
drop of a hat. Get all the facts about theamazing, new 


STEWART-WARNER 
MOVIE 
CAMERA 


designed by Hollywood Camera- 
men, simplified by Stewart- 
Warner, used and endorsed by 
leading movie stars. 


The new way to take movies, 
made possible by this remarkable 
4-speed movie camera, is de- 
scribed in an interesting booklet, 
“*Home MovieTakingMadeEasy.” 
Justoff the press. If you’ve shied 
from the idea of owning a movie 
camera because you thought it 
was too expensive—or too much 
bother, this booklet will open your 
eyes. It costs nothing to find out. 
Your copy is ready. 


FREE 


Stewart-Warner Corporation 
1826 Diversey Parkway, Chicago 

Please send me without obligation your new 
booklet, ““Home Movie Taking Made Eas. 





































SEANAD 
COUPON 
TODAY 
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When Writing Advertisers Mention Outdoor Life 
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GOKEY BOTTE SAUVAGE 










“The best all-around boot in the world” 
Manufactured Since 1850 
Water - Proof, Genuine Pac Moccasin, Hand 
Sewed, Made to Measure. A pound or two 
lighter than the average boot; easy to put on and 
take off; no hooks to catch, Ankle strap holds 
boot in place, and also acts as ankle support. 
Write for measure blank and Footwear Catalog. 
OKEY COMPANY 














Dept. 15 St. Paul, Minnesota 
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where they are not extinct or soon doomed 


to extinction. Billie, the cook, and his son 
Tommy regaled us with stories of the pre- 
vious year’s trip and how plentiful the 


musk ox were. Just around the point 
there they got two. One even tried to 


come aboard to get the calf to go ashore 
with him. “No trouble at all. Plenty of 
them. You'll get all you want.” They 
were right, too, as later events proved. 
At 5 a. m. we were up and soon on our 

way in the whale boat, loaded to the 
guards with guns, rifles, cameras, film and 
grub, and headed for the western side of 
Clavering Island. The first game was 
geese on the beach. We put in, beached 
the boat and went after them. Apparently 
they were moulting and couldn't fly. It 
looked like a cinch for us but we didn't 
remember that they could run. Gosh, but 
they could step out! They took off up a 
hill with us after them. It was our first 
time ashore in thirty-eight days and it was 
but a very few minutes before we were all 
hot and sweating and winded. Then we 
resorted to strategy and finally got them 
back out into the water and chased them 
down with the boat. These were barnacle 
geese, a European variety, which I under- 
stand are never seen in North America. 
We secured some fine specimens and also 
added to our larder. 

On our way again, admiring the moun- 
tain scenery and glaciers and combing the 
sides of the slopes with the glasses for 
musk oxen. At 8:30 a. m. one was spotted 
and we were hore. Norcross and 
one of the sailors made the stalk. The rest 
of us, keeping out of sight, found a vantage 
point from which to watch, just under the 
crown of a hill. We watched through the 
glasses as the stalk was made and it was 
evident that to get in range was not going 
to be difficult as there seemed to be plenty 
of cover in the valleys and draws. About 


soon as 


9:15 a. m., we heard the shots and soon 
Norcross appeared and waved for us to 
come on. I stayed with the boat and the 
rest went up to help skin out the kill 


which was a satisfactory old bull with a 
good pair of horns. After that we all had 
a spot, boiled the kettle and started on. 


BOUT 1 p. m. we sighted two small 
groups of three and four each. They 
were three or four miles away and high 
up, at least 2500 feet, grazing in a draw 
on the mountain side. We were after pic- 
tures as well as heads and meat so on this 
stalk we all went along except one man 
who stayed with the boat. I carried the 
standard film Eyemo and I am certain it 
gained at least twenty pounds on the climb 
up. Most of us felt the climb. My lungs 
seemed ready to burst and my legs felt 
heavy as lead. As we neared the goal, I 
could take only a few steps and then stop 
for more air. You must remember that 
for thirty-eight days we had not set foot 
ashore and though we had exercised, it 
wasn't this kind of exercise and also we had 
been living very comfortably on the best 
that Billie could provide 

Just before topping the rise that hid the 
oxen we took a good rest and then con- 
tinued on our bellies reconnoitering. We 
found that there were eight instead of seven 
and in two groups of four each, one bunch 
just ahead of us and the other lower down 
and to the right and hidden by a ridge. 
We separated, a camera to each group, and 
started filming, making little noise as 
possible, while Norcross picked his heads 
through his powerful glasses. 

As I finished my grinding and started 
to reload the camera, Norcross walked out 
to where he could get a good shot, as there 
was practically no cover there and the oxen 
were getting nervous and walking slowly 


as 
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He opened up on the bull he had 
selected. At the first shot, they stampeded 
and were off like the wind. His shot was 
a hit but it took another and when it hit 
the combined force of the bull’s momentum 
and shock of the bullet turned the bull over 
in a complete somersault. Norcross then 
gave his attention to the herd down the 
slope and while I didn’t see what happened 
there, he got the bull he wanted. We now 
had some fine pictures, two good heads and 
a good quantity of meat, and along down- 
hill hike with heavy loads ahead of us. On 
our way down we saw some ptarmigan 
and I got several with my Colt .22. 

We got back to the beach and the boat 
about 6 p. m., tired and hungry. Len had 
a fire of driftwood (there is a lot of it in 
that part of Greenland—we even found 
birchbark) going and the kettle boiling. So 
we all had another good spot and a good 
feed and started back for the ship about 
7 p. m. 

On our way back we 
hare, large white ones, 
the boat and took after them. 


away. 


some Arctic 
we beached 
They were 
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Su 





Musk oxen, Shannon Island 


almost twice as large as a jackrabbit, at 
least they seemed so to me, and were very 
fast, always managing to keep out of range 
of our shotguns. We couldn't stalk for 
there was no cover there, it being an allu- 
vial plain. However, I did get twelve 
ptarmigan. They were very tame and 
would not fly, so I backed off and got as 
many in line as I could and got the twelve 
with four shots from my Remington 20. 
We wanted them for a group but the No. 7 
shot were too heavy and spoiled most of 
them for this purpose. Continuing ship- 
wards, we got some more geese and a few 
King Eider ducks. Arrived on board at 
l a. m., having been gone for twenty hours, 
and I lost no time crawling into my bunk. 


HE same morning at 8 o'clock the ship 

got under way for Cape Stosch on Homes 
Foreland just at the entrance of Lock Fine. 
It might be well to say here that Greenland 
as I saw it is not green. To be sure there 
are lots of flowers and grass in the summer 
but the general color scheme is brown and 
white, brown and its shades for the moun- 
tains and white for the ice. In this partic- 
ular section around Clavering Island it is 
very mountainous, some of the mountains 
being as high as 8000 feet, very steep and 
probably never scaled by man. Very often 
glaciers, part of the ice cap, flow between 
them and they all bear evidences of glacial 
erosion. The ice cap is always in sight 
and in many places it comes right down 
to the sea. It is from this ice cap that 


most of the huge bergs that menace the 
steamer lanes get their origin. 


In the vicinity of Clavering Island 
lived Eskimos, though there are none 1 
Whether they became extinct or emigr 


is not known for certain. At any rate, 
particular section is most prolific with g 
aud an ideal location for life such as 
Eskimos lead. I believe there are p! 
afoot by the Danish government to c 
ize the locality with Eskimos as they 
at Scoresby Sound. 
ARRIVING at Cape Stosch about 
4, a. m. we got ready for another boat 
trip down into Lock Fine between H: 
Foreland and Hudson land. While t 
preparations were under way, a large 
musk ox was sighted grazing on the 
about three-quarters of a mile off. 
cross went ashore after it and thoug! 
heard him fire a couple of times at 
got away. 

We had lunch and got away about 
p. m. Five miles or so from the ship 
on Homes Foreland we sighted two | 
and a cow, the bulls evidently endeavoring 
to settle the question of ownership or | 
bandship of the cow. Norcross a1 
sailor went ashore after them and g 
two bulls, one of which proved t 
very near a record set of horns. Cont 


ing on up the lock, we saw many 
They were so easy to get that it was 
most like going down in the south 


and knocking off Old Betsy, so we 
fined our activities mostly to getting m 
and still pictures of them and coll 
birds for specimens. We had a lot 

on this trip and got some excellent mov 
About 3 a. m., we decided to camp on 
beach and get forty winks but the t 
didn’t do much good toward keeping 
cold of the ground out from under us 
there wasn’t much sleeping done. 
finally gave up in disgust and crui 
around until we found a good stream 
then cooked breakfast. We all felt 
better after hot coffee and beans. 

The geese down this way were hard 
get and wild as the deuce. These bugg 
certainly can step out. However, we g 
a few and also a pair of live baby glaw 
gulls from a loonery. These were chr 
tened Amos and Andy though we wer: 
sure of their sex. They are now in 
Bronx zoo, if still alive. 

On our way back to the ship, we sa 
several very large seals. One of them 
called Clemenceau. He had the same ki 
of a mustache. I don’t know what spe 
he was but he was very curious and kept 
circling and coming up to see what 
were. Every time he did we shot 
always missed, for he seemed to have 
charmed life. We had very rough wat 
on our way back but finally arrived ti: 
and hungry and ready for the bunk, 
this trip had taken over thirty hours. 


1 


rd 






about 8 


The next morning, August 9, 
a. m., we were getting under way r 
Shannon Island when we went agrou 


Just slid up on the ledge easy-like, wit 
no bumping at all, for we were har 
moving. Apparently we were on a r 
ledge and hung just about amidships 


it wouldn’t be much trouble to get 
We tried going astern full but nothing 
doing, she wouldn’t budge. We put out 


sheet anchor and tried to kedge her 
and broke the line. Then the tide el! 
and she lay over on the port side wv 
about a 45° list. With the new tide, w 
tried again and broke the new line. W 
kept it up until about 8:30 p. m., when thé 
tide ebbed again. Next morning, we tri 
some more but nothing doing and it 
gan to look serious. We might have 
land all the stores to be able to float her 
Also it was getting well along in Augus 


and there was no time to linger if we 


int 
Lil 


wanted to get out before the freeze-up. 
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we 


through the port hawse 


( 


1 


us 


the same 


the 


afternoon, the mate went over to the 

Biorn, a Norwegian motor-ship in 
vicinity, and secured their aid to help 
get the Effie off. We passed them a 
from aft and they went ahead full at 
time we heaved 


kedge anchor and went astern full with 
gine. No go. The line broke. We 
took a steel cable from them and 


it through the chocks secured it 
mainmast. Another concerted pull 
the cable broke. Once again we se- 
ed it and once again it broke, this time 
ning the chocks from the taffrail and 
ng a mess of the fiferail on the main- 


i Ss 


mast. Again the tide was on the ebb and 


called a halt to further operations 

1 the next tide. 
After a consultation between Captain 
ob and the mate and skipper of the Polar 
it was decided to try to pull the 


> off by the head on the next tide, so 


we spent the remainder of the night mov- 


all the stores and putting them as far 


up in the bow as possible to put her down 


lished, we moved over to Clavering Is- | ; 


lor a brief visit in 





isit with 


the head. We moved everything that 
ild be moved, coal, fuel oil, gas drums 
| stores of every description, all hands 
rking well into the wee sma’ hours. 
Bright and early on the 11th, we had 
cable from the Polar Byorn passed 
pipe and secured 
the foremast. The jib and jumbo were 
t to take advantage of the brisk wind 
ming from starboard. The signal was 


iven and the engine went ahead full with 
the Polar Bjorn pulling her best. 


A mo- 
ent of suspense, a slight quiver and off 
slowly slid, once more free, but with 
task 
res and gear. With this task accom- 

again and spent the night there 
horing to the west and around the point 
m Eskimonis. The next day after a 
the Danes, we started up the 
ist for Shannon Island and arrived off 
pe Philips Broke early the following 
rning. Here we anticipated securing 
me walrus for it was supposedly a good 
ing ground for them, but there were 
ne. However, we put the boat over and 
nt ashore and got some excellent movies 
musk oxen. There were fourteen of 

in the herd and we had little 
ing close enough for good pictures as 


‘round on our | 


ahead of us of restowing all the | 


trouble | 


st of them were asleep on a large patch | 


ice in a shallow hollow. 
keep cool during the 

the sun is high. 
\s it was quite late 


warm summer 
in the summer, Au- 
13, we spent only this one day in the 
ters around Shannon Island and _ that 
t we headed out through the ice for 
magsalik and home. Going out 
ugh the ice took only three days for 
d loosened up and the going was good. 
us thirty-seven days to get in. We 
eeded south along the edge of the 
making excellent time, and I note 
y diary that on August 17, there was 
inset at about 10 p. m. It did not get 
pletely dark but the sun went below 
horizon and had probably done so for 
ral days previous but we had not 
ed because of the fog. Before we 
ved at Angmagsalik, though, we were 
ng dark nights for this settlement is 
v the Arctic circle. 


Often we were close enough to the coast 


njoy a good view of its mountains and 


ice cap. I don't believe there is a 
ire foot of level ground in eastern 
nland. On the morning of August 26, 


irrived at Angmagsalik and for three 
enjoyed the unexcelled hospitality of 
Danish officials and Eskimos. Then 
shoved off for home, stopping en route 
Newfoundland. We 
ved in New York late on September 


They rest so | 
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Portable Outfits 


\ JE USED to figure that a boat was 
‘kept where it w used—or used 
where it was kept—but the automobile has 
changed all that. Today you can not only 
take up your tent | walk but take up 
your boat and do what you want with it. 
This changes the whole map for boating, 
hunting and particularly f fishing not 
only because it makes all waterways avail- 
able but because it does away with the pre- 
liminary search for a suitable boat. Wher- 
ever road and water meet there 1s a poten 


tial port of departure. 


is 


am 


r 


Most portable boats are intended for 
transportation on cars. This does not pre- 
vent other means of portage. In any case 
the manufacturers aim at a boat compara- 
tively light in weight and compact when 


wr 





Lazy Florida fishing in a portable 


involved in setting 
a secondary consid- 


not use Che time 
up and taking down is 
eration, 


1th 


We can make a rough classification of 
portable boats. For present purposes we 
can ignore the fact that any boat can be 


made portable by mounting it on a trailer. 


Within our immediate definition the first 
and simplest group 
consists of small 
light boats that can 
be carried in exactly 
the form in. which 
they are used. Light 


models originally de- 
signed as tenders tor 
larger _ boats hit 
nicely on top of a 
car. Then there ts 
in Ll-toot canoe that 
1s very easy to carry 
One of the best out- 
a 12-foot can- 


is 


fits 

vas covered boat that 
weighs only 75 
pounds and .that can 
be paddled, rowed, 
or used with a mo- 
tor. Many localities 


develop models that 
are locally popular. 
Next in line come 


the sectional boats. 
These are more or 
less regular boat 


models divided into 


two or three sections 














































ewe 


Light rubber boats that can be infla 


ae 
ie 


ad 
* 


ted 


represent the maximum in portability 


and 


ill 


actice. 


Ss Can 


that fit one inside the other Ci 
carried on the running board or baggag: 
rack. They are somewhat awkward in ap- 
pearance but work out well in pr 
Metal boats as well as wooden one 

be handled in this way. 


We come now to the folding boats. These 
consist essentially of a waterproof skin and 
a detachable or folding framework. 


set up they make 


a thoroughly 


pr: 


When 


ictical 


boat, when folded they make usually one 


sometimes two, easily carried bundles, 


west Virginia 





Photo by R. K. 





little 


"conducted by 
Bruno Beckhard 


I 


; 


1 





ie 


bigger than a golf bag. W f 
massing that the life of a folding b 
pends largely on the cat 

sing. The major strain 

ints or folds in the outer er 

boat is properly dri rite 

ibric will last indefinitely, but if t 
is rolled up and put away wet nat 
ake its course. 

An interesting variation of the 
boat is one made of wooden sections 
ened to canvas, much like the secti 

9 hardwood floors. When opens 
articular boat is to all appearar 

rdinary wooden hull. Yet it rolls 
irpet. It is one of the easiest 


set up since all the required parts a1 
manently connected. 

The selection of a portable mode 
pends on two things that may point 
posite directions and that must be d 
for the individual case. Portability 
toward the least, boatability towar 
most boat. In other word you ha 
consider both how you intend to carry 

boat and ho 
where—you inte 
use it. You want 
most boat that 
Can i 7 wit! 
sona comfort 
Both the fe 
and the fixed | 
ire port able. A 
we have for part 
lar uses the var 
t 














Many 
taking to the 





Preparing to take a portable boat into some rough water on the Holston River in south- 
Wood 


kayak type 


inflatable 


which becaus 





those 


Summer resort sportsmen ar 


letter to our Bo 
stat 


Department, 
which class 
special 
bring further 


fications. 


i 


interest, 




















their great bu 
are much more 
worthy than t! 
appearance mig} 
dicate 

[If this analys 
the four main cl 
of pt rtable b 
seems too briet 


interested 
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A Black Sheep Hunt 


Continued from page 13) 
I 


irds it when two rams got up at our 
where they had been lying, in plain 
all the time. 
sheep were out of rifle range and 
were in the open without a chance of 
r. The only thing to do was to keep 
g, which we did. When we were 
of sight the rams _ started feeding. 
gs a hurried look with the glasses 
liscovered a white-necked ram _ with 
wide spread of horn. There was a 
ker ram, but I could not tell much 
ut him. Mr. Sanborn said he want- 
1 ram with a “dark scalp and that I 
to take the white-necked one if he 
s any good. We made a small circle 
climbed the ridge upon which the rams 
were feeding. Soon we came upon the 
rams which took alarm and started off, 
white neck leading. I loaded my rifle 
waited until they topped the next 


sheep topped the ridge and stopped. 


1 


[ took careful aim and fired. The ram 

still stood there. I reloaded and was again 

taking aim when my ram crumpled, fell 

rolled down the hill. At this moment 

[ heard the crack of Sanborn’s rifle and 

he dark ram joined old White-Neck in 
] 


‘ ng § lee] 

White-N e had a base of thirteen and 
one-half inches, a curl of forty inches and 
even with a slight bit missing from one 
point he had a spread of twenty-nine and 

half inches. The dark sheep had an 

usually large base and heavy horn for a 
Stone sheep. He measured fifteen and one- 

inches at the base, carrying the weight 

ll out toward the tip. He had about 
the same length of curl as White-Neck 
but a slightly narrower spread. Skinning 

rams and taking pictures took a con- 
iderable time. We had been looking for 
ig old rams” and got them. The two 

got had less than a dozen molar teeth 
etween them. 


HAT afternoon I went on a little scout- 
ing trip. As I reached timber line and 
kked into the middle basin I saw eight 
ewes and lambs coming towards me. When 
they passed I worked into the basin and 
located two dark rams lying on a ridge 
ut a mile ahead. The wind blew right 
the valley and there was no cover for 
so it was not long until the rams 
ented me and were on their feet. They 
ked about for a time and then walked 
wly over the ridge, out of sight. I had | 
intention of shooting, but I wanted to 
ee those rams at closer range. Moving up 
training my glasses on the hill I saw 
of them come back over the ridge. 
I watched, eight large rams followed 
another over the ridge. Two were 
hite-necks with wide-spread horns while 
others were very dark. I worked 
ser as opportunity permitted and got 
vithin 600 yards without being seen. All 
he dark rams in this bunch had broken 
ints and narrow spreads. 
For more than three hours I sat on that 
bathed hillside watching those graceful 
mals feed and play. Never will I for- 
get my last glimpse of that white-necked 
eep as he stood, silhouetted against the 
clear blue sky, to take one final look before 
left for another feeding ground. I never 
v that sheep again. 
\fter a day’s rest in camp, Mr. Sanborn 
is prepared to go out aa break my 
rd on old White-Neck, although that 
spread of twenty-nine and one-half inches 
me within an ace of being a Stone sheep 
ord. I was anxious that he should do 
We reached timber line and were ty- 
up our horses when we saw a small 
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flock of ewes and lambs on the left slope 
of the basin. A little farther on we could 
see two other flocks. When we reached the 
top of the ridge from which we could see 
the entire basin we looked back on its 
grassy slopes, reaching up to meet the 
snowcapped peaks on three sides. 


HERE were not less than 200 sheep 

in sight. Big ewes and little ones; big 
rams and small ones, black sheep and blue 
sheep and some pintos. 

Some of the sheep were possibly two 
miles away from us but with our glasses 
we could make out eight full-curled rams 
lying on a ridge that came down from a 
high peak and terminated in the middle of 
the basin. The open basin afforded us no 
cover and our chances of getting to within 
shooting distance of the big rams looked 
mighty slim. Then the ewes began to 
move away and in half an hour the only 
sheep left in sight were those eight big 
rams which we wanted. We might get to 
those fellows without them smelling us, but 
in order to do so we had to walk for some 
distance in plain sight of them. 

For the next half hour we moved as 
though each foot were being planted on a 


‘I realized that the ‘Balloon Tires’ 
were mine” 


hot griddle. We could go forward only 
when all eight of those white rumps were 
toward us as the rams fed. We gained the 
shelter of a friendly shale bank and drew 
our first breath. From there we traveled 
up a creek, losing no time, with the hope 
of topping the ridge up which the sheep 
were feeding. 

We were breathless as we hurried along. 
In our minds was one thought: Will we 
be in time? The sheep were feeding to- 
ward the mountain. We finished our climb 
and looked down. There was not a sheep 
in sight. We lay on the grass wondering 
if we had lost out. I laid down my glasses 
to do some silent cussing and then—the top 
of a great pair of horns was coming up the 
ridge toward us, less than 150 yards away. 
My heart was pounding as I warned the 
others of my discovery. We lay motion- 
less, not daring even to breathe. 

In a few seconds a massive head with a 
set of horns that reminded me of nothing 
so much as a set of balloon tires, was raised 
to full view. Then the body and rump of 
this sheep could be seen. Then there came 
another set of horns, and another, and an- 
other, until the eighth ram emerged from 
behind the slope. As the sheep slowly ap- 
proached we had ample time to compare 
them. 


HERE were close, heavy curls with 
broken points; wide spreads with short 
horns; long horns with wide spreads, some 
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rubbed and some pointed; some dark scalps 
and some light ones. 

Years of sheep hunting help a fellow to 
“pick a winner.” We compared notes in 
muffled whispers. The tall, graceful silver- 
necked sheep with wide-spreading horns 
was our choice. Sanborn pulled a careful 
bead on the animal and fired. 

The guide and I held our breath. At 
the crack of the rifle the wide-spread sheep 
rolled out of sight and the rest of the bunch 
leit us in a hurry. I ran to the edge of 
the cliff and found the seven of them had 
crossed the creek and were climbing the 
mountain on the other side. I drew on the 
second ram and fired. When the echo of 
that shot died away I realized that “Bal- 
loon Tires” was mine. 

Draw a curtain over the next half hour, 
a period of conversation, of measuring and 
photographing of trophies. Mr. Sanborn 
had made good his boast. He had a sheep 
with a forty and one-half-inch curl and a 
spread of thirty-one and one-half inches. 

I can find no record of a Stone sheep 
with a greater spread and I believe this to 
be the best balanced and most graceful 
Stone sheep head ever taken.* 

Old “Balloon Tires,” however, was prob- 
ably the daddy of the lot. What he lacked 
in style and beauty he made up in size and 
weight. He looked like a bighorn camou- 
flaged in the skin of a Stone sheep. His 
base measurement was fifteen and three- 
fourths inches which I believe is a record 
for Stone sheep. He had a curl of forty- 
two and one-half inches which was rubbed 
off to his two-year-old ring. This meant 
that at least eight inches of his horn was 
missing. 

When we skinned the sheep we found 
the same condition as with the others— 
most of their back teeth were gone. Yet 
all four sheep were in better flesh than even 
the young bighorns I have seen in the 
Rockies. 

For five days we remained at this camp 
and then the morning arrived when four 
men with solemn faces sat down to break- 
fast. No words were needed. Our sched- 
ule told us that we had come to the end 
A few hours later I looked back from my 
saddle upon the slopes where at that mo- 
ment my dream white-neck sheep was still 
feeding and I wondered if I should ever 
have the good fortune to return to see 
either those peaks or the magnificent 
white-necked ram again. 


Jugging on the Forked Deer 


(Continued from page 11) 


known river course in the tropic jungles. 
I was just about to frame in my mind 
a vivid picture of myself as a sort of 
beardless Trader Horn when Jake cried 
out and startled me. 

“Look at dat jug, Mr. Ridley!” 

I looked at it. It was probably fifty 
yards ahead and was acting as insanely 
as any jug I'd ever seen. It shot toward 
the left bank, suddenly changed its mind 
and rushed upstream, then dipped a little 
and bobbed up as if making a ludicrous 
curtsey and then moved off downstream 
angling toward the left bank. 

“Let’s get it, Jake,” I yelled, but my 
yelling was superfluous for Jake’s paddle 
was working with swift rhythm now. We 
chased that jug a hundred yards, finally 


*Note: Officially recorded are a number of 
Stone sheep larger than Mr. Sanborn’s. Cf. “‘Rec- 
ord Game Heads of North America,”’ March, 1933, 
issue of Ovutpoor Lire. Only two are recorded, 
however, with a greater spread. In measuring 
sheep heads the length of the outside curve of the 
horns is of prime importance; next, the circum- 
ference at base; lastly, the greatest spread.—H 
McG. 


caught it and I leaned over and 4d 
it from the water. Firmly hooked 
flopping on the end of the short line 
a channel cat nearly as long as my 
slate blue in color, slender and lith, 
and forked-tailed. It was a downr 
pretty fish. Jake tied a line thr 
mouth and gill and fastened the o: 
end of the string to a nail convenis 
driven near the stern. Our first capt 
swam in leash behind the boat. 17 
made two jugs accounted for. 

“How much will it weigh?” I inqu 
of Jake. 

“Maybe six pound, maybe seven,” J 
replied, as he looked up at the 
“And now, Mr. Ridley, we better be | 
in’ dem other jugs. We got to fi 
place to camp.” 

The jugs, if they had remained in 
current, had been going as fast as we |! 
traveled, and so we had to speed 
little if we were to find them bet 
nightfall. Jake and I applied el! 
grease to the paddles and sped d 
stream. The third jug we found cau 
on a log a quarter of a mile below 
place where we had caught our first f 
The bait was gone, whether washed 
by the current as it flushed over the 
or eaten off by a fish we could not k: 
A mile or so farther downstream we 
another of our jugs, coming steadily 
stream toward us. This one shows 
few symptoms of insanity but was 
quite so goofy as the other one had be: 
And here was catch No. 2, another cl 
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nel cat which might have been the tv 
brother of the fellow we had pegged 
behind the boat. They were almost id 
tically the same size. This one, howe\ 
was a little darker of pigment. 

We caught the last of our jugs at dus 
riding freely along, unburdened by « 
fish or liver bait. And then, with t 
catfish of no mean size and of unqu 
tionable quality to show for our da 
traveling, we began to search the bai 
for a camping place. It was hard to fi 
All along for what seemed miles 
banks were steep, too steep to climb, 
the jungle which verged the brink 
either hand looked far from promisi 
Darkness was creeping toward us 
a little rain was falling when we fina 
found a landing place. The bank w 
high there on the right side, but it | 
slope enough for us to climb it easil 
and there was a small clearing just 
yond the fringe of willows. High water 
had left a smooth floor of river sat 
It was a good camping spot. Jake ma 
a fire while I put up the pup tents. Ja 
cleaned and dressed a fish while I we 
down to the boat, tied to a tree wil 
had roots reaching out into the wat 
to get skillet and coffee pot and to 
the coffee pot with canal water. I | 
the six jugs and the beef liver in 
boat, for Jake and I were going to 
them that night. 

The drizzle kept up, but hot coff 
fried catfish and corn-bread made it u 
important. After we had eaten we we 
together to the boat, baited our hoo 
cut off a length of line sufficient to 
from a willow on our side of the strea! 
to a willow on the other side and a litt 











ream and then proceedea to faster 
line to the two willows. We followed 
line back and at intervals of a few 
strung our halt dozen jugs along it. 
we moored our boat, climbed the 
and crawled under our little can- 
s, for both of us were tired and the 
was pelting down a bit more em- 
cally. I was dozing when Jake 
1 and aroused me. His tone had a 
f alarm in it. 
Ridley! Mr. Ridley!” 
hat is it, Jake?” 
“Somep'n’s wadin’ or swimmin’ out 
Reckon it’s a painter? We ain't 
» gun ‘ceptin’ dat baby gun.” 
heard it,” I answered. “Wait a min- 
d maybe we'll hear it again.” We 
It sounded, “Slosh-kerchunk,” like a 
lropped into a cistern. Then we 
what it was and rushed, hatless and 


ss in the heavy rain down to the 
One of our jugs was trying to break 
‘om the restraining line. We 

d up to it and relieved it of the 
of its restlessness. It was another 

1 catfish, so nearly the same size 

its two predecessors that Jake opined 
ust be triplets. Jake tied it out 
nd the boat after we had parked at 
e tree. The conquering jug, freshly 
ted, had been left in its place all ready 
other conquest. And Jake and I 


re soon in our tents again listening to 
lemn raindrops on our shelters and 
for sleep to win us. 


“When dat noise woke me up I was 
in’ a funny dream,” Jake said. “I 
reamp’ we seen one o' dem jugs cuttin’ 
» scan’lous an when I raised it up a 
lookin’ somep’n’ dat look like a 


shopper an’ a devil-hoss an’ a catfish 
nixed up come up out o’ de water 
’ an’ roun’ my head.” 

\nd what did you do then?” I asked 


flew roun 


Me? I jes’ cut loose an’ paddled up 
it ditch ‘bout a mile a minute.” 
We went to sleep for a few minutes, 
the monotone of the rain. But 
with ears alert for the music 
e jugs. And soon we were up and 
again and back again with another 
itfish, this one larger than any of the 
rs, swimming on the leash astern. It 
happened four more times during the 
ight. The last time, both Jake and I 
re ready to call it off. We were sleep) 
vet through and through. And 
e took our jugs in, not even unbaiting 
e hooks. We were just about to get out 
he boat when Jake, who had been 
g the pocket-lamp into the watery 
darkness of the craft, remarked: 
“De bait done gone.” 
\nd so it was “done gone.” Not only 
is our pound of beef liver conspicuous 
absence, but the newspaper in which 
id been carefully wrapped was “done 
” with it. 
Reckon how dat happen!” Jake said. 
im sho’ I didn’t drop it in de ditch las’ 
time I baited dem hooks.” He landed 
| cast his light on the muddy bank. 
lere ‘tis, Mr. Ridley,” he said after 
ment. I looked down and there saw 
a coon track as big as a little boy’s hand. 
Brer ‘Coon done took de liver, paper 


lled by 
ke slept 


1 
+} 


so 


ill. Mus’ be a educated ’coon. Goin’ 
© read de news an tell all de coons in 
de woods whut’s goin’ on.’ 


It was just as well that we had lost 
rt bait, for when we awoke it was still 
ining and when we looked at the stream 
we saw that it had risen two or three 
cet and that it was muddier and swifter 
than it had been the day before. No 

fishing in that water. After break- 
which was more catfish, more coffee 
more cornbread, with a couple of 
$s of pig bosom added, we struck 


e 
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camp and took to the ditch again, this 
time with all our jugs riding as passen- 
gers. They had done their job well and 
were entitled to a free ride. We moved 
more swiftly than before and as the day 
wore on, still more swiftly, for the rain 
continued and the ditch kept on rising. 
When we reached the bridge near the 
town of Bells the water was so high that 
Jake and I had to flatten ourselves in the 
boat to get clearance. 

Late in the afternoon we drew up to a 
landing beyond which was a small, un 
painted house. Smoke was struggling 
from the chimney through the rain. And 
that smoke looked good to Jake and me 
for where there's smoke there’s fire. And 
we needed warming and drying. We 
were received hospitably enough. An 
old, flat-bodied lady was cooking supper 
Her lank, leathery-faced husband invited 
us into the kitchen and there Jake and | 
stood by the fire. We smoked and ou 
clothing smoked. I suggested to Jake that 
he go out to the boat and fetch in a couple 
of catfish. The two catfish changed our 
hostess’ supper plans. We had fried cat 
fisl supper. And pig bosom, and corn 


ish for 
I and And after supper | 


read coffee. 
talked with our host, who was fishing 
farming for his living, while his good 
wife and Jake cleaned up the supper 
hings. I slept on a pallet in the front 
t slept on a pallet in the 
And both of us slept well we 
agreed as, after a nourishing breakfast 
catfish, cornbread and pig 
we resumed our journey. 
I had not tried out my marksmanship 


n Jake 


00 


t 
kitchen. 


ot cottee, 


bosom. 


since the beginning of the voyage. But 
I had carried my gun at the alert most 
of the time. On the morning of that 
cloudy third day I was ready for all 


emergencies when a great brown owl flew 
across the ditch in front of us. 
“Shoot him, Mr. Ridley!” Jake advised 


The range was about fifty feet. I never 
miss a great brown owl at that range. 
“Pop!” said the gun. Brown feathers 
flew. The great brown owl shook its head 


made a complete about-face and 
in the direction it had come. 
sho’ done busted his 
remarked, Jake. 

The sun came out. As we moved along 
on the swift current we saw the willow 
coming alive. Hanging on their 
branches, sunning themselves after the 
deluge, were water snakes and moccasins 
Jake and I took turns shooting the black 
with white mouths. We let their 


groggily, 
flew back 
“Vou 


gear,” 


steerin 


bushes 


ones 


harmless cousins live on to enjoy the 
friendly sunshine. 
Toward mid-afternoon we reached the 


end of our voyage. We tied up to a tree 
near the bridge over the Jefferson Davis 
Highway and within a half hour caught 
which carried us to Dyersburg 
There I made arrangements for the over 
land transportation of the boat back to 
Jackson and Jake and I, with our bundles 
and our load of catfish—we had five left 
rode back to Jackson, where we had left 
the Ford, sitting high in our accustomed 
seats in the boat which was securely an- 
chored inside a motor truck. 

And what's more, we got our names on 
the front page of a Memphis newspaper 
and were hailed as the first men to navi- 
gate the drainage ditch of the South Fork 
of the Forked Deer River all the way 
from the bridge at Jackson to the bridge 
near Dyersburg. The distance must be 
nearly 100 miles. 

Fate got a couple of channel catfish for 
his cafe. And Jake was in Brownsville 
in plenty of time to teach his Sunday 


a bus 


School class. The lesson that day was 
about Jonah, I think. Or maybe it 
was about Noah. I’m pretty certain it 


wasn't about Ananias. 
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“Th SEA EAGLE SCOUT 





IF 


YOU WOULD LIKE TOOWN 
an Inboard Motorboat 


JUST MAIL THIS COUPON 


® And we will send you without obliga- 
tion complete literature describing every 
detail of this beautiful 45 H.P. Inboard 
Runabout in the 16 ft. class—built of 
puncture-proof galvanized Armco Iron 
plates, equipped with non-sinkable air 
chambers—complete, ready to operate. 


Ask for our Owner- 
Demonstrator Plan. . 
which gives you your 
own Sea Eagle at a 
Big Discount .... 





@ Own your own boat at a discount—use it to 
and sell other boat lovers. The 
Mullins boat line includes outboards as low as $72 


demonstrate 


everything for sportsman, camper, fisherman. 


Mullins Manufacturing Corporation 
25 Mill Street + Salem, Ohio 


Please send complete information. 


Boat Division - 


[ am interested in Owner-Demonstrator Plan. 


Name 


iddress 














Metal and wooden boats for 
all purposes and pocketbooks, 
Speed and runabout models for outboard 
mt motors; special types for fishing and hunt- 
ing. Send for free cataJog and prices. 


PIONEER MFG. CO. 
a 503 Perry St., Middlebury, Ind. 





Canoes 
$38 
and up 
Some all wood, others canvas covered, Light, swift, safe, 

strong and durable. Many color combinations. 


Rowboats 
$29 
and up 

Most complete line ever offered, at real money-saving 

prices. 

Hydro- ° 
plane 
Rowboat | — 


and up \ 
A VERY FAST UTILITY MODEL FOR ROW- 
ING OR SMALL OUTBOARD MOTOR 











: ; : 
TVT Outboard Motor Boats. The very fastest and mos® 
seaworthy Boats for family use. Full length spray rails 
keep these boats perfectly dry, as shown above. 
CATALOG FREE—SAVE MONEY—PROMPT SHIPMENT 

Please state the kind of boat you areinterestedin (63) 
——————-> TWO LARGE FACTORIES<——_—__—- 
THOMPSON BROS. BOAT MFG. CO. 

218 Ann St. Write to 118 Elm St. 

CORTLAND, N. Y- 

















IR SEVERAL 

using the 170-grain 

bullet made by the 
Cartridge Company with various suitable 
charges of powder in our .30-06 and .30-40 
rifles and getting excellent results. The 
bullet measures just .308 inch and is there- 
fore entirely suitable for these rifles, and 
what is very much to the point it costs 
only about $1.10 a hundred, depending on 
the locality. The best accuracy is usually 
obtained from a powder charge of 18 grains 
of Du Pont No. 80 powder, but heavier 
charges can be used, up to a charge of 
about 48 grains of Du Pont No. 17% 
powder in the .30-06 which gives about 


years we have been 
30-30 soft-point 
United States 


M. V. 2550 foot-seconds, or 40 grains of 
No. 17% powder in the .30-40 which gives 
about 2450 foot-seconds. We do not like 


to speed this bullet up faster than this 
because the jacket is a little thin, but at 
these higher velocities it certainly has a 
whole lot of killing power for deer, and 
perhaps enough for very much larger game. 

With these loads I have seen at least 
ten ten-shot groups at 200 yards on the 
small bore decimal target, all nicely inside 
the 9-ring, the majority of which were in 
the 10-ring, using a Springfield rifle with 
Lyman No, 48 rear sight and Lyman No. 
17A front sight. We have just completed 
a posta! match with the Lewisburg, Pa., 
rifle team, and I am giving a copy of the 
scores because I think that they will con- 
vey a lot of very interesting and valuable 
information. Iron sights were used ex- 
clusively.* 


*Postal Match, Oct. 23, 1932 
Lewieburge Rifle and Revolver Club, Lewisburg, Pa., vs. 
Granville Rifle and Revolver Club, Granville, N. Y. 
Conditions 20 caliber rifles, metallic sights, 200 yards, 





N_R.A. decimal target. 10 shots, standing, kneeling, and 
prone. 
Lewisburg 
Standing Kneeling Prone Total 
J. B. Miller (1) #2 R88 97 
Vv. B. Hall (2 i7 g4 96 7 
HW, M. Wolfe, Jr. | 74 85 93 53 
G. M. Kreisher (1 57 70 7 200 
957 
1) Springfield Sporter 169-crain Squibb gas check 
bullet, 18 grains No. 80 powder, Case necks sized 
.308 inch, 
Model 1917 remodelled 2.20-115 S.P. bullet, 48 
grains Pyro powder. Case necks sized .311 inch, 
(3) Springfield National Match 150-grain old service 
bullet, 18 grains No. 80 owder Case necks sized 
0&8 inch 
1) Springfield National Match Mod. 1906 war am- 
munition Mr. Kreisher lost a shot in each posi- 
tion for some unexplained reason Ordinarily his 
coring is near the top of the list. 


Granville 
Stan Hi ng Kneeling Prone Total 


Il. Sebart (a) ‘ 88 94 2 

‘ Reynolds (b Hf 83 92 211 

! Williams 72 86 95 253 

! Connors 63 87 93 243 

970 

Also firing: 

Lt. P. O. Ackley 65 &3 80 228 

E. Hicks 61 81 88 230 

(a) Springfield Sporter. Lyman 48 and Lyman_17-A 
170-grain U. S. .30-2@ bullet, 18 grains No. 80 
powder. 

(b) Springfield Sporter, Lyman 48 and service front 
sight. 170-grain U. 8. 0-30 bullet, and 18 grains 


No. 80 powder. 





Getting the Best From .30 Caliber Rifles 


By Herman J. Sebert 


[ am now experimenting with the 110- 
grain Winchester .30-30 Super-speed bul- 
let in the Springfield, but have nothing 
to report yet except that the bullet retails 
at about $1 a hundred, and it should prove 


an excellent vermin bullet as it is more 
heavily constructed than the .32-20-115, 
which is a fair bullet only in .30 caliber 
rifles. 

But as a deer load I do not think that 
the 190-grain Western .303 Savage soft- 
point bullet can be surpassed for either 
accuracy or results in the Springfield or 


Krag for Adirondack hunting. I loaded 
this bullet with 42 grains of Pyro powder 


in the .30-06 case for a member of our 
club who uses a Winchester Model 95 
rifle, and he shot his deer, a small one, 


at probably 75 yards running through the 
brush, striking the animal high in the 
front shoulder, just grazing the vertebra, 
the bullet passing completely through the 
beast leaving an exit hole about the size of 
a half dollar. Tie animal dropped stone 
dead in its next jump. 
AST YEAR another member of our 
club, using a Krag rifle with 30-inch 
barrel, and the same bullet with 36 grains 
of Pyro powder, shot a deer over a paced 


range of 217 steps, hitting him twice 
through the heart, both standing shots. 
Both bullets went through the animal, and 


they found him dead about 50 yards from 
where he stood. Now that is marksman- 
ship developed on the range of the Gran- 
ville Rifle and Pistol Club, using the run- 
ning deer target at 150 yards. The tar- 
get is sectionalized and scored accordingly, 
giving the highest value to a vertebra hit. 
It is amusing to see “old deer hunters” 
miss this target by 10 feet behind or 3 
feet over many times, they say “O Hell!” 
and then go home and say the practice is 
all foolishness, as one never gets shots at 
150 yards. Well, perhaps they don’t, but 
such shooting does not do one much harm, 
but gives the beginners plenty of mental 
rrief. The Lyman No. 438 scope on my 
1917 rifle is fine for this kind of practice, 
and we found that unless we led the target 
by about 2 feet we seldom made a shoulder 
hit, the speed of the deer being 12 seconds 
over 125 feet, three shots only being per- 
mitted. 

Now I am coming to the real incentive 
for this article. Last Sunday I went with 
some friends into the Indian Lake section 
of the Adirondacks for a deer hunt. I 
being one of the four still-hunting drivers, 
took the highest drive of about 1% miles. 
The others were stationed “somewhere in 
the woods,” I didn’t know where and don’t 
know yet. My equipment this year con- 
sisted of Bean’s 10-inch leather moccasins 
with rubber sole and heel, olive drab 
breeches, silk and heavy wool socks, thin 
cotton summer shirt with wool checked 
lumberjack’s shirt over, and a Woolrich 
mackinaw slung over the left shoulder, and 
a well worn service hat with neck strap. 


I had a pair of D. C. M. 


glasses and a_ husky 


Type EE 
knife it 
pocket (hunting knives do their best 


jack 


in a show case), and a Leedawl con 
also a good night’s rest. My rifle 

old altered Krag with 24-inch barrel, 
ern gold bead ramp front sight, Le 


We 


No. 48 rear sight, and 1%-inch 
sling. The ammunition was loaded wit 
the 190-grain Western .303 Savage 


point bullet, 36 grains of Hi-Vel powd 


and the F. A. No. 70 primer, and ac 
ing to the canister label should have 
en M. V. 2425 foot-seconds, and M 
2475 foot-pounds, a most effective 

load. 


TOW WITH the Bean mocs and pl 
al of frost let us get along to the 
ot the ridge with the wind in our fac 
I had been out nearly three hours woo 
loafing, having started no deer on the rid 
when directly ahead of me I heard s 
galoot empty an autoloader in about 1 
seconds, refill and repeat the salut: 
probable result twelve shots for record 
misses. Through curiosity I worked 
that general direction after hearing n 


shots, and finally !ocated this bird sitti 
behind a rock in a large clearing 
looked him thoroughly over with 


glasses, 


; and saw a young man with a 
knife 


like a 


! : bolo, cartridges strung 
picket fence around his waist, and 
auto-loading rifle. Later we met a! 
asked him where he left the machine 
[ had heard him using? He stroked 
ammunition burner, described the bige 
buck he ever saw, and how he kno 
him down, bled freely, and finally lost | 
in a clear open hardwood forest. So n 
air of suspicion surrounded this rey 
that I finally excused myself and m: 


along several hundred yards and gradi 
ly and very quietly, thanks to the Be: 
moccasins and the now thawing 
worked into a small clearing thr 
which ran an abandoned road, kicked 
a small doe that was lying in the 
ider a small hemlock shrub about 
feet from me, and through curiosity | 
examining her bed when I heard a cot 
motion in the woods on the road on wi 
[ had just come over. I raised my K: 
in the general direction of the noise 
as a fine 8-point buck walked stra 
into my gold bead, stopped on the « 
of the clearing, and looked back. M 
what a shot! Only once in a lifetime, 
no buck fever either just then. The bu! 
entered the left shoulder high and 1 
the neck and passed out thro ugh the ri 
rear quarter, probably 3 inches from 
root of the tail. The bullet opened 
parently 3 inches inside the rear quart 
and came out in two pieces, 
dropping like a beef, and making no 
tempt to rise. I found where my befor 
mentioned friend of the .351 had hit t! 
same buck, a scratch on the foreleg j 
above the knee, and it “knocked him d 





the buc! 


bled all over the woods.” Now I | 
know that some deer hunters are in the | 
came class with some fishermen. When 
[ finally cut the animal open I found an- 
ther boat-tail bullet, fired from a 6-land 
rifle, had gone through the right hip, 
broken the leg bone, and the jacket stopped | 
ust inside the hide on the inner side of | 
the leg. Had not Providence placed me | 
this spot that noble animal would have | 
e into the swamp, and probably suffered 
weeks, to be finally killed by bob cats. 
not know that I have ever had 
r marksmanship, and lack of sportsman- 
and woodcraft brought so forcibly be- 
ne as by this incident. I tell you 
young men who go out in the fall to 
deer need more training in marks- 
ship and sportsmanship. Let us urge | 
the magazines to publish more articles 
eld that will help the average man who gets 
my nto the woods for only a few days each 
rh and let us try to discourage inef- 
ent arms whenever we have the oppor- 


| do 


we Killing Power of the .45-90 


r Winchester 
er YOUNG subscriber has just asked us 
“(| if the .45-90 Winchester Model 1886 


iy rifle is powerful enough for deer, and so 
} e think that those of our readers whose 
er perience with rifles dates after the black 
vder period may be interested in the fol- 
ing account of the performance of this 
taken from the New York Sun of 
19, 1893. 

es \s to the Winchester .45-90. I have 
\s- h this weapon killed four rhinoceros, 
ge. two with kee shots at 100 yards, and 
mi » while charging—one with four shots, 
' | one with five shots. I have known a 
hino taking nine hardened .577 bullets and 
all getting away. With the Winchester I have 
killed eight giraffes, shooting all but one 
re of them in the neck, with a single shot at 
ng distances varying from 150 to 200 yards. 
I have with this same weapon killed man; 
ebras, oryx, biess, eland, and other an- 
elt elope at distances varying from 100 to 
500 yards. . . . In the case which occurred 
5 the rhino, after smashing several boxes, 
I dashed after another man, and was only 
revented from killing him by a lucky Win- 
he chester shot which broke his shoulder.’”— 

t William Astor Chandler—T. W. 


How to Blacken Sights 


fk) DITOR Outdoor Life:—The problem 
44 of blackening sights for target shoot- 
ing came to my attention. I have read 
mn about using camphor gum as the best 
ns and modified its use in the follow- 
ing manner, which you perhaps have done: 
Dissolve camphor gum in alcohol (denat- 
w ured ethyl prubably) until a saturated 
as solution is produced, then use this in one 
n- the little spirit lamps such as are used 
lor alcohol. This will give a smoky flame 
g and deposits a fine coat of black. 
st Mich, G.Len H. WILKINSON. 


NewAcA Goods 


Winchester Model 63 Automatic Rifle 


A° I AM writing these lines I have a letter 
d from a prominent rifleman in which he says: 
“Of all the sweet automatics that I ever shot, 
I think that the Model 63 takes the cake.” To 
which I say “Amen.” It has the well tried action 
of the Model ’03 Winchester automatic, but the 
trigger pull is slightly different, being exactly like 
the double pull on the best bolt action rifles, 
having a slack but without any creep. It is in- 
ist deed refreshing to find such a good pull on an 
vn automatic rifle, this being the first thing a rifle- 


~ me 
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With this 
NEW Gun 
You Shoot 


WINCHESTER 


TRADE MARK 


NEW No.1 and No. 2 
Skeet Patterns 


A iio 


Cover illustration on the new free 
folder telling about the Winchester 
Skeet Gun. Write for your copy-NOW. 
MODEL 21 
WINCHESTER 
Custom Grade 
Skeet Gun 


IKE a racing car—just one glance at the new Winchester Skeet Gun tells you 
what it is. Skeet Gun is spelled all over it. Pick it up and you are carried away 
by its handling ease. “Here,” you say, “is a gun that I can shoot!” 

Yet your better shooting with this faster gun is not only from its remarkably 
“sweet” handling. Not only because it comes up, points, starts and swings so won- 
derfully—lets you shoot left or right barrel first, at will, with its selective single 
trigger. Your better shooting with the Winchester Skeet Gun is as distinctly due to 
its new, improved skeet patterns—from new Winchester improvements in boring. 

These new Winchester skeet borings, available for the first time shis year, are 


exclusive in the Winchester Model 21 Skeet Gun. 


In Your Winchester Model 21 Skeet Gun 


You get a great deal more for your money in addition to superb performance for 
skeet and field shooting. You get a gun with a frame three times as strong as cus- 
tomary—barrels (26 inch) twice as strong. Instead of being brazed together, the 
barrels are mechanically interlocked, have no extension rib. This invaluable 
improvement is a great contribution to consistently better patterns, assuring true 
concentricity and alignment of chambers and boring. Another is Winchester true 
radius boring, which is mentioned above. Again, this gun cannot be strained at the 
hinge, will not “shoot loose” at the breech. The hinge is positively protected by 
its unique floating barrel stop, stays tight and smooth working. Barrels and frame 
fit down with Winchester precision. Bolting is secure. No rattle will ever come. 
Great symmetry, superb balance, and light weight. Remarkably easy opening and 
closing. Sure-acting single trigger, and selective automatic ejection, non-automatic 
safety. Stock wedge-fitted to frame; no butt-plate Cwood is 


Winchester Model 21 

Skeet Guns, 12, “4 - 20 
auge, are furnished in 

leotoumaet and Trap red b 

grades. Also Custom 

grade, built to order. 

Ask your dealer. 


ead. 


checked); straight grip, checked. Large, full beavertail forend, 
handsomely checked. Front and middle sights—front Bradley 


Buy Winchester Shot Shells for better scores in skeet 
and trap shooting. Ask for Ranger Skeet Loads. 


WINCHESTER REPEATING ARMS CO. Dep:. 10-cC NEW HAVEN, CONN., U.S.A. 
For skeet at its best, shoot Western White Flyer targets thrown by Western traps. 


WINCHESTER 


TRADE MARK 








50 


If you Shoot Skeet, 


Traps... . Hunt— 


assured of 


OR the first time you are 

a perfect pattern in covering the 

target every shot you make. A Cutts 
Compensator attached to your shotgun 


now makes possible even killing patterns 


to the extreme edge of circle and for all 
types of shooting—quail, pheasant, ducks, 
geese, traps, skeet, etc. Recoil greatly 
reduced 

Furnished for 12, 16 and 20 ga. guns, 


single shot, auto or repeat- 
Compensators now in 


barrel, 
Hundreds ot 


single 
ing 


use 











LEFT Shotgun without compact, ur affected by wads 
Compensator. Shot column gas pressure. Freedom 
par i through ad pr from d i pellet Pat- 
& Flight f indiridual rna ¢ tye show even dis 
distorted pellets out of lis ibution shot. Ne 
U neertain pattern—tack of br - “hlows Kill- 
unifo y ing ifica lt 
a +74 HT: Shotgun with Cutts of charge Sr 

mpenecter end Pattern eourtes The Petera Cart- 
‘ mirol Tube Shot column ridge Co 


W rite for de script ive folder and price S 
THE LYMAN GUN SIGHT CORP. 
85 West St. Middlefield, Conn. 





Lead Ruins Gun Bores 


Unless removed, it makes a 


ing place for rust. 


HOPPE’S No. 


like 


and 


new, 
rust 


keeps guns 
curate 


proof. All deale rs, or 
send 10c¢ for trial bot 
tle of No. 9, or 1l5e 
for trial can of 
HOPPE’S LUBRI- 
CATING OIL, the oil 


that 


FRANK A. HOPPE, INC. 
2315 N. Eighth Street 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


won't gum. 























ower 


‘NEW “SILENCERS 





Better Silencers at Reduced Prices. Made in U.S. A. 
Cal. 22. $5.— Medium Size $7. — Hi-Powers $10 


(Send stamp for folder) (=. 
0. H. BROWN © 


Davenport, lowa 













Manutactu'ed at $ 75 
Springfield A favorite 
among sportsmen who know, for both =— 
large andsamall game. Magazine holds 
ridges, bolt acté Working parte guaranteed for one year. Send 
p lor our, cat slog ‘guns. ammunition, camping, athletic and 


e ustomeres all er the world 
w. STOKES. KIRK, i627 F-S N. 10th St. Philadelphia, Pa. 





Brand 
New 
German Luger Y » 2: 

AUTOMATICS ‘ 


9-Shot, 30 9? 4*° 
$9. 


Caliber-4 inch 







25 Cal 


New German Zehna Auto 
» A we 


Cal Automatie— 
¥-ehot 





SLIGHTLY USED GUNS 
m., 4 in, 


Luger 30 Cal. or 9 m. mi, & IM, oo. cece cee wee wees eneene 
Colt's .32 Automatic 

t's Army Special .38 
25 Colt's Automat 


38 or 32-20 5. & W 
$1.00 deposit with C 


ARNOLD WOLFF, 


Military and Police. . 
O.D. Send for comghite catalog 


1641 Colo. 


orders 


Curtis St., Denver, 
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picks up an 


automatic rifle 


igger pulls are simply 
inches long, and the 
pack in 23% inches. 


man looks to when he 
vecause the majority of t: 
terrible. The barrel is 20 
rifle when taken down will 
The stock is 13% inches long, drop at comb 1% 
inches and at heel 2% inches—exactly right fo 
the average man-—and has pistol grip and 
sized shotgun butt-plate. Open sights are stand- 
ard but the tang contains screw holes for a Lyman 
type rear sight. Weight of rifle, 534 pounds. 

This rifle is chambered for the .22 long 
cartridge only, and is intended for use 


rifle 
with 


Super-Speed, Super-X, and Hi-speed cartridges, 
the superior energy of recoil of these cartridges 
being necessary to function the rifle. The regular 


velocity cartridges can be fired in it but will not 
operate the automatic mechanism. I shot the rifle 
it 25 yards with several makes of high velocity 
cartridges, and obtained 5% to 34-inch groups right 





Winchester model 63 automatic— 


ilong. Every shot would have hit a nickel. This 
is as - ge as any of the light weight repeating 
xr single shot rifles will do. 

I ink that this little rifle has a great future 


in store for it. It is a splendid weapon for 
plinking, for exhibition and aerial shooting, for 
squirrel and rabbit shooting, and in fact for an) 
kind of small game shooting where rapidity of 
fire will come in handy I also always think of 
how useful the rifle is going to be for my own 
purposes, and it seems to me that this handy 
little weapon will be the best ever to take on a 
big game hunt for shooting grouse, squirrels 
— and all the small fur bearing animals. It 

» light, handy, well fitting, compact, accurate, 


and it shoots splendidly with high-speed 
cartridges. Taken down it is short enough to pack 
im a pannier, a packsack, or to roll up in the 
redding. I think it is destined to the 


all-around .22 rifle, suit 


ot oul 


become 
ible for anything 


caliber 


except highly competitive small bore target shoot 
ing, and I also think that shooters will have more 
genuine fun from this little weapon around their 
homes than with any rifle that has ever been pro- 


duced.—T. W. 
Winchester Model 54 Rifle for the .22 Hornet 





Cartridge 

HEN Winchester developed the remark 
\ able .22 Hornet cartridge it was to be ex- 
pected that they would soon produce a rifle to 
use it, particularly as in their tests this cart e 
showed accuracy up to 200 yards equal or su 
to that of any other cartridge, rim or center fire, 
made in the plant. Their development work and 
accuracy testing of this cartridge was done in a 
Springfield model 1922 M1 rifle rechambered by 
Capt. George A. Woody, and it was also to be ex 


pected that when they produced a rifle it would be 
it least equal to that most remarkable arm. It has 
taken a long time to work all the bugs out of this 
weapon, but at last it has been produced, and it 
is indeed a remarkable rifle. Of 


and suitable in every respect 


most course it 
is entirely reliable 





Winchester model 54 Hornet—* 












but shooters will be particularly interested to know 
that it ranks in accuracy with the two most ac 
curate machine-made rifles in the world, the W 
chester model 52, and the Springfield 

1903 Type T, heavl barrel rifles. Its effectiv 
range with this gilt edge suracy is about 5 
yards, but of course its effective small game 
hitting range is only about half of this distance 
Shooting from bench rest with telescope sight and 








using Winchester ammunition, groups ran from 
1% to 1% inches, with an average of about 
154 inches, which is just about what the Wit: 
chester model 52 rifle will do under the very best 
conditions. 
In outward appearance this rifle is 

like the Winchester model 54 N. R. A. type fi 
made for larger cartri s It is a yolt act 











rifle, has 24-inch proofsteel barrel, N. R. A 











ling swivel, Lyman No. 48 rear sight, I 
g bead front sight, weight 734 pounds 
differs, however, from the standard mod: 
having a most excellent speed lock and a 
light trigger pull which will add materially 
accuracy with which it can be shot witho 
The ingenious and very reliable double 
magazine holds five rounds, and the bolt 
short rear movement of only about 2 inches 
single cartridge be placed in the receiver 
where ahead of the bolt, the cl 1g of the 
will perfectly seat it into the chamber, a 


onvenient and ingenious arran 


remen 
gement. 








This rifle is absolutely the last word in ! 
rame and varmint weapons, good f 
t und including coyotes, and 
olutely sure and ideal for wood 
turkeys up to 200 yards. I cannot omr 
of all the sweet automatics” 
o highly. Of course to realize its full 
ities we should eliminate the slight err 
iim that always pertain with even the best 
sights, and I strongly recommend that this 
fitted with a 3 or 4-power Fecker h 
escope sight with Fecker precision mountir 
i Lyman 5A telescope The receiver 
1s already drilled and for the rear 
f these telescopes, but it is necessary to 
the front base fitted to the barrel 


Savage Model 19, N. R. A. Rifle, 1933 Design 


HAVE always contended that there shor 
| no difference in the design of a rifle inte 
r all-around target shooting, and one i 
for all-around hunting and sporting pu 
The ultimate purpose of design is the sam 
f hitting a small object at a distance, hitt 





whether it is stationary, liable to disappear 
instant, or on the move The ultimate obje« 
target shooting is to train the marksman for 
war, therefore target shooting must teach 
shooting, rapid shooting, and shooting at n 
bjects. Slow fire is only the A B C oft 
voting Too many of our shooters stop at 
fire shooting, and too often the rifles 
signed only for making possibles a stat 
Iseve at the rate of one minute per sh 
hould say that a rifle designed for that o 
1 very one purpose rifle 
My readers have noticed that I always 
mend the Army training manual on rifle r 
manship to them as a directive to the 
ent of skill with the hunting rifle This 
1use this manual, unlike other books on t 
10oting, insists that the ultimate object of 
shooting is to hit an object quickly, and 
even if it be moving, and once the beginner 
d the essentials of accurate slow fir s 
g it proceeds to show him how to train | 
snap shooting and rapid fire A rifle wt 
best for snap shooting and rapid fire canno 
to be a good hunting rifle It is true tha 
hest target rifles for all-around shooting 





absolutely the last word”’ 





from 9 to 11 pounds, and that 1arksmen 
1 that a lighter rifle is a handicap in ta 
oting. But such a weight of arm is not pro 
ve for the hunter. The muzzle iders of 
randfathers and great grandfathers had su 
ight, and they carried them from dawn to 
1 period when our country lacked tote 
ind trails. Today our city bred sportsmen 
t a rifle weighing over 7 to 8 pounds, but sl 
hey not take toll of themselves to the end 
consider physical preparation for the str 
game of wilderness hunting? It seems t 
our sportsmen of today consider equipn 
too much in their planning for hunting, and 
one to neglect training in marksmanship a 
physical training. But what has all this t ) 


rifle ? 


ith a new 














ther one subject. 


For six years I have 
handling the rifle correspondence of Outrpoor 


Well, it has this to do. 


In that period there have been 
requests for advice on a man-sized, fully 
ped .22 caliber rifle for hunting than on any 


The reply to all of these cor 


readers. 


eecpondents has had to be that there was ‘“‘no 
animal.”” We have had most excellent .22 

‘ match rifles designed for slow fire target 
ng, but too clumsy and slow for hunting, 

we have had lots of small, boy-sized .22 cal 
tin-can rifles, some good, some cheap, but we 
had nothing in between the two, nothing for 

t il grown man who wanted a rifle for all- 
1 target shooting and all-around hunting. 

< 1 arm is just what the mass of our readers 
i wanted more than they wanted anything else. 
In the past most men have tried to fill this need 

1 curing either the .22 caliber Savage Model 
23-A sporter, or the .22 caliber Savage Model 19, 
N. R. A. target rifle. Those who have obtained 
irms have found them to be a constant 


“What sights shall I fit?” 


M 


t 


mf a oh oP oe AM 


use 


iat will do best in the individual rifle, the rifle 


My mail has been full of such 
“How can I improve the stock, ad 
pull, fix the magazine feed?” 
“How can I get sling 
Many shooters, in fact 
rifle and starting 
t have begun with the 
lel 19, N. R. A. rifle, but they all soon found 
f they were terms with 
had to get better equipment. 
Savage Arms has seen the 
r on the wall very clearly for the past two 
ind they have spent this time in perfecting 
esign of a new arm destined to fill this need 
ice that almost any man or fairly grown 
ild afford. But naturally this new rifle 
be introduced until the supply of the 
models in the hands of retailers and jobbers 
irly well exhausted. Business firms must 
gs that way, you know, or they will soon go 


of trouble. 


the trigger 


, “tae? 
nd a gunsling 


of them, entering clubs 


mpetitive shooting 


to compete on even 





Corporation 


( 
not 


the rocks in these days. 
comes nearer to being this all- 
, man sized, .22 caliber hunting and target 
than any weapon that has yet been produced. 
fact it is the rifle desired. Let me go over its 
Is briefly Ideal modern stock, bolt action, 
cking on uplift of bolt handle, loading port 
ling clear across action permitting quick 
left-handed loading, heavy barrel, 
rht about 8% pounds without sling or scope, 
rel drilled and tapped with screw holes for 
bases, speed lock, crisp well adjusted trigger 
ut slack, trigger pull adjusted to 3% to 4% 


inds, much improved magazine feed. The vital 


new rifle 
nd 


ng and 
} 


urements are as follows: 
rall length of stock eee 32% 
ngth, trigger to butt-plate..... 4 
h, trigger to front sling swivel....16% 

it heel from iron sight line 

at comb from iron sight line....... inches 
eee ———s inches 
For use with telescope sight, a Rowley cheek 
¥% inches high, can be laced on the stock 

it any interference with the operation of the 


inches 
inches 
inches 
inches 


the special 
perfectly suitable for 
eye target shooting, adjusting to half min- 
with good clicks, standing up high and not 
pable of being turned down, and a flat top 
rine Corps front sight .70 inches wide. Alter- 
fire target available at slightly 
ised cost are the Lyman No. 48Y rear sight, 
Lyman No. 17A aperture front sight. For 
ng the Lyman No, 42 rear sight, and gold 
front sight can be fitted. 
is, however, very foolish for a man desiring 
f these fine rifles for all-around target and 
ting purposes to handicap it with any such 
A fine .22 caliber rifle intended for all- 
nd use, and particularly one to be used for 
should always, if its owner can possibly 
1 it, be fitted with a good telescope sight with 
s hair reticule, and with mountings adjusting 
uarter or half minutes. With nothing 
this can he realize the full possibilities of a 
rifle. Entirely satisfactory telescope sights 
this rifle are furnished by both Lyman and 


Ker. 


standard sight equipment is 


target sight, 


ge rear 


slow sights 


less 


(nd lastly for the price, which I am glad to 
will not jolt you. The retail price of the 
with factory sights is $29.75. The 1%-inch 
government type gunsling costs $2. 
cheapest efficient telescope sight (Lyman No. 
with new click mount) costs $27.50, and a 
wley cheek pad costs $3.25. 

We have shot a number of these rifles enough 
know that when the ammunition has been found 


age 





COLT “Game Story” Contest 


Enter your most interesting story of the 
bringing down of game with a Colt 
Revolver or Automatic Pistol. Your op- 
potently to win a Colt Officers’ Model 
evolver or a Woodsman 
Pistol. Stories must be authentic. Con- 
test closes September 1. Recall your most 
ex perience 
and send it in now. Join the fun. 


COLT’S PATENT 





ll make possibles steadily on the small bore | 
rgets up to 200 yards. Rifles are suitable for 
with high speed ammunition.—T7. W. | 





1A 


Elev. 


“The Colt Company built a wonderful arm in 
the Shooting Master and I honestly believe no 
man can ever expect to shoot his best without 
possessing one.” 


. and Mr. Askins backs up his statement with 
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* 
Charles Askins, Jr. 
UNITED STATES BORDER PATROL 
enthusiastic over his COLT Shooting Master says: 


brilliant scores. 


The 1932 Record of 
Charles Askins, Jr. 3 
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A Crack Shot fromthe Southwest 

makes brilliant record with the 
re ( OLT Shooting Master’ 
ard - 


CAL. .38~ SPECIAL 


Money cannot buy a finer target revolver than 
the Colt Shooting Master. It represents the ultimate in 
Colt skill. ..a super target arm embodying every known 
refinement. 

Charles Askins, Jr., is one of hundreds of crack shots 
who have discovered the Shooting Master’s marvelous 
accuracy and shooting perfection. 

Built on the .45 Caliber frame, shooting the popular .38 
Special ammunition. Because of its perfect balance and 
even distribution of weight, recoil is scarcely notice- 
able. Beautiful velvet-smooth action. . . steadi- 
ness that builds confidence ... a gun among 
guns. 11'4 inches in length overall — 
6 inch barrel — weighs 44 ounces. 


If your ambition is higher scores, see 
this newest Colt achievement — the 
Shooting Master by Colt. Send 













using COLT Shooting Master exclusively ep 


Colt Trophy Match, El Paso, Texas 
N. R. A. Outdoor Revolver Champion- 


WON 


ship (Postal) 


U. S. Border Patrol Individual Cham- 


pionship 


New Mexico State Pistol Championship 


(Special Match) 


N. R. A. Outdoor Slow Fire Champion- 


ship (Postal) 


Both ** Barbera”’ and “+ Bettencourt "’ 
Trophies, Texas State Pistol Matches 
Also 6 important matches in which he 


placed second 


interesting 


FIRE ARMS MFG. CO. 








Adjust- 


} ment. Patent thumb lock. 


and unusual 


HARTFORD 


Automatic 



























Outstanding Features 

of the SHOOTING MASTER 

e Velvet smooth, hand-finished target 
action 

e Super-precisioned, tapered barrel 


e Adjustable target sights—*+ Bead ”* 
or * Patridge ” 


eStippled top and back of frame 


eRounded butt, front and back 
straps deeply checked 















' 








Please send me complete Colt Catalog containing full infor- : 
H 





i. 
' 
‘ 
H - : ’ 
} mation about your “Shooting Master’’ Revolver. ar 
' » 
+ Name..... inst Oi Mtiscccscisrccnctsicane 
' 
J 

~~ a ' . » 

CONN ity ABIR. ccrccccccvccccccccccccss.: eves 

















Fine 
sight. 
peep. 


gets 


Receive 


Elev. 
curate, 


No. 2A 
Same with sight 
ing disc 


age adj. 


hunting. 


Nos. 3 and 4in gold bead if desired. 


LYMAN SIGHTS 


especially adapted to new Winchester Model 63 .22 Automatic 


No. 1A 
Tang-Sight 


hunting 
Turn down 
$4.50. 






Newest Winchester High Power .22 
Automatic rifle shooting Winchester 
22 Long Rifle Super Speed and Western 
Super X Cartridges. 





for tar- 
$5.00 


o. 45 No. 5B Combina- 
r sight. 





tion front sight 
and wind- Globe and ivory 
Very ac- bead, reversible. 
$4.00. $1.75. 
No. 5B No. 3 No. 4 
o. 3. 


Ivory bead front sight for 
$1.00. Send 10cf or Lyman catalog. 
THE LYMAN GUN SIGHT CORP. 


o. 4, Ivory bead front sight. $1.50. 
85 West St. Middlefield, Conn. 
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A Brief History of Choke Boring 
By Major Johnson Morgan 


THE latter part of the 17th century, 
Mons. de Marolles, author of “La 
Chasse au lustl,’ described the meth- 


ods of barrel boring which were in vogue 
on the continent at that time. One of these 
methods reveals the fact that the early 
French and Spanish barrel-makers had hit 
upon the true principle of choke boring, al- 
though the method of attaining the “choke” 
was certainly crude. Here's what Mons. 
de Marolles says about it: 

“Some gun makers maintain that in or- 
der to throw shot more closely the caliber 
should be narrower in the middle than at 
either breech or muzzle, whilst others in- 
sist that the caliber must contract gradual- 
ly from breech to muzzle. Another means 
is as follows: An iron or wooden mandril, 
fitted to the caliber, is furnished at one 
end with small files which are cut trans- 
versely only. This instrument being intro- 
duced into the muzzle of the barrel is 
turned round by means of a cross handle 
and forms a number of superficial scratches 
in the metal, by which the defect of scat- 
tering the shot is remedied. One effect ot 
this plan is that of destroying the smooth- 


ness of the barrels within, rendering them 
liable to foul and causing them to lead 
sooner after the discharge.” 

Thus, by the expedient of causing the 


barrel to foul and lead at the muzzle the 
art of choking barrels was practiced by 
gun-makers over a century and a half ago 

European and English gun-makers did 
not appear to profit by the information 
published by Mons. de Marolles—or 
sibly they thought he was spoofing. It was 
not until the English cylinder-bored and 
relief-bored guns came into shoulder-to- 
shoulder competition with American choke- 
bored shotguns at the Turf, Field and Farm 
gun trials in New York in 1873 that the 
superiority of choke boring for long range 
work was fully appreciated by the English 
makers. 

The late W. W. Greener, in his book 
entitled “Choke Bore Guns” states: “No- 
tice was first drawn to the subject of close 
shooting guns at the Turf, Field and Farm 
gun trial in New York in 1873. We en- 
tered guns in that trial bored upon the old 
plan, not knowing that guns of other mak- 
ers had been rebored on the new plan by 
some American makers (now known as 
the choke bore system) and the result was 


pt S- 


as might be expected when trying choke 
bore guns against the old system of bor- 
ing.” 


Artes the Turf, Field and Farm Trials 
4 in New York in 1873 Mr. Greener 
returned to England, admitting that he had 
learned something about barrel boring. 
During the next two years he conducted 
many experiments and eventually evolved 
a system of choke boring which was simi- 
lar in principle to the methods now in gen- 
eral use. Prior to that time there were 
several styles of boring in vogue in Eng- 
land and on the Continent. One was the 
open or straight cylinder bore, the inside 
diameter of the barrel being constant from 
chamber to muzzle. Another plan was 
called the relief bore, which was an en- 


largement of the bore at both breech and 
muzzle, leaving the narrowest part at the 
was apparently a 


This survival 


middle. 


from the days of Mons. de Marolles. 
Another method was to increase the dia- 
meter at the breech for about 10 inches, 
leaving the remainder of the barrel cylin- 
drical in form. Barrels tapered the en- 
tire length of the bore from breech to 
muzzle were also used but did not prove 
popular on account of the excessive recoil. 
The first modern full-choke gun was the 


American-built Roper single gun, which 
appeared about 1860. This gun had a 
short piece of barrel of narrower bore 


screwed upon the muzzle. During the pe- 
riod from 1860 to 1875 American gunsmiths 
rebored many foreign-built shotguns and by 
enlarging the bore to within a few inches 
of the muzzle were able to materially im- 
prove their shooting qualities. 

The generally accepted standards of per- 
formance to which manufacturers now bore 
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tern the killing range of a modified « 
barrel is about 5 yards greater than tl 
cylinder-bored barrel—and the effect 
range of a full-choked barrel is sim 
about five yards greater than that 
modified choke barrel. The field sh 
should remember, however, that rang 
attained at the sacrifice of area of patt 
A full choke barrel is unsuitable for 
shots at upland game, as a centered cl 
at under 30 yards will often so muti! 
the game as to make it unfit for the t 
There is nothing more pitifully useless tha 
a bird destroyed by a charge of shot f{ 
at close range from a full-choked bar 
In a wildfowl gun full-choked barrels 
quite essential—as the range is usua 
over 30 yards, at which distance the 
choke pattern has opened up so that it 
not mutilate the game. 

For trap shooting the full-choked barr 
is universally accepted as the standard— 
although some successful trap shooters u 
barrels somewhat more open than 75 
Barrels bored to shoot closer than 75 
course require more accurate holding 
the area of the pattern is decreased wl 
the amount of choke is increased. It 
quite possible to bore barrels to patter 
from 85% to 90% using a specified | 
however, with such shooting tl 
chances of missing the target are increas 
rather than decreased. A uniform 75 
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STANDARD FULL CHOKE — /2 GA. 


their barrels are about as follows: Cylin- 
der bore, to average 40% of the shot in 
a 30-inch circle at 40 yards. Improved 
cylinder, 50%. Modified choke, 60%. Im- 
proved modified, 67142%. Full choke, 75%. 

When a gun is required that will place 
more than the shot in a 30-inch 
circle at 40 yards most of our manufactur- 
ers can produce it, however, they must 
know what load the customer desires to use 
so that they may bore the barrels for that 
particular powder charge and quantity and 
size of shot. 

A slight over-boring, in combination with 
a long taper choke, has given excellent re- 
sults in barrels especially designed to 
handle a particular size of shot propelled 
by a specified charge of progressively burn- 
ing powder. This method of boring has 
been followed in producing some of our 
heavy long range wild-fowl guns, with 
guaranteed patterns of 80% 


75% of 


XPERIENCE has proven, however, 
that a choke of the general form illus- 
trated herewith will give uniform patterns 
and that it has the advantage of throwing 
good patterns with varying powder charges 
and sizes of shot. This type of choke with 
slight modifications as to degree of taper 
and length of parallel, is now used by the 
leading manufacturers, and will continue 
to be the accepted standard unless some 
inventive mind evolves a still better 
tem. 
Due to the increased density of the pat- 


Sys- 


pattern will not let a clay bird throu 
so why handicap the shooter by decrea 
ing the area of spread? The only us 
85% to 90% barrels is in wildfowl sl 
ing—and the marksman has to be 1 
than good to hold well enough to bring 
down ducks at 60 to 70 yards when 

are winging along at 60 miles an h 

If you consistently miss long shots wit 


your specially bored wild fowl gun, d 
blame the gun, but look to your holding 
For skeet shooting experience has sh 
that a double gun bored improved cylit 
and modified will do the trick. In a o1 
barrel gun, improved cylinder is the « 
rect boring as all the shots are ordinaril 
taken under 25 yards, at which distat 
an improved cylinder, or 50% pattern, 

not let the birds through. 


Heavy and Light Loads 
By Chas. Askins 


tendency to 
direction of ligh 


HAVE noted some 


beat 
back this year in the 


+ 


loads for the 12 bore. This is probal 
because there is also a tendency to adopt 
lighter guns. If the upland gun weig! 
no more than 7 pounds a load of 1% 
ounces of shot is enough for it. I have 
myself been using a Western light trap 


load called Minimax with 3 drams of pow- 
der and 1% ounces of special No. 8 sh 
for quail shooting, finding the load entire! 
satisfactory in a Browning over and und 





y vhich weighs only 6% pounds. The 
. recoil is no greater than that of a 20 bore 


- wi h ounce of shot, yet it is a killing 
ive oe 

respondents are telling me also of 
a ¢ 7% ounce of shot in the 20 and 1 
; nce in the 16, which are apparently quite 
Pg tive loads on quail. There is a due 
‘ nount of good sense in these loads, at 
“ ist for short range shooting. The 20 
- ounce load is a killing charge in a 
. ‘ull choked gun, away out. However, it 
“a is not an entire blessing since the small 


unless copper-coated 
tt is used. Copper shot costs more, and 
ny are reluctant to go to the extra ex- 
1] pense unless such charges are really needed, 
i) which they are for duck shooting. One 
al) way of avoiding this leading, which is not 

¢ tried very largely by the gun makers, 
is to over-bore the 20s from a diameter of 
115 to .626. That was the scheme of the 
old Fox Company, under the supervision 

Bert Becker. Such an over-bored gun 
threw patterns of 80 per cent in the Super 
Fox, and away went the leading. I doubt 


will lead badly 





bm if this Fox gun ever became popular be- 
“. ise it was too heavy, but lighter arms 
- as well have been bored the same way 
d e the patterns were there and the lead- 
s ing was not. 


. NOTWITHSTANDING this tendency 
A to lighter guns and loads in the 12 
I at least two cartridges have gone in 
the other direction. The Ithaca Gun Com- 
brought out the Magnum 10 with 
inch chambers and a load of 2 ounces 
1ot. Probably that is as heavy a charge 
one will care to go in a 10 bore 
other heavy charge is a Remington 
gauge in 234-inch chambers. That load 
remarkable than the big 10. We 
for thirty years or more with 
ince as the maximum in 16 gauge, and 
is the maximum 16 bore load in 
‘land today. When the 1%-ounce load 
ne out in °16, I must confess that 1 
ught it the last word in 16s. However, 
the Remingtons are now marketing a load 
f 3 drams 1% ounces of shot, adapted to 
automatic or any other 16 bore they 
ike, or any 16 bore that is made in this 
untry, I suppose 
‘his load is put up more especially for 
1S » shooting, probably having skeet shoot- 
in mind. A man might take this load 
t and shoot it in a gun which covered a 
36-inch circle at 20 yards, if he could get 
gun, and patterns would still be 
enough to break the birds. The 
fellows are not neglecting any point, 
ith and if they could get a shotgun which 
n't would cover a 36-inch circle at 20 yards 
! with sufficient density, that would help. 
wn With the long column of shot they might 
‘f come nearer to getting this spread in a 16 
cylinder bored than in any other gauge. 
Some marksmen have written me about 
g a cylinder bored gun in skeet and 
then shooting “spreader !oads.” I do not 
II know whether or not spreader loads lead 
atterns more open than straight cylinder 
patterns, but am passing the idea along. 
i man could only get a gun which would 
ver a 50-inch circle at 20 yards, I sus- 
pect that would make hitting the skeet 
rds pretty easy. 
“at Concerning the big Remington charge 
er though, I have a couple of boxes of the 
shells, and am going to try them out in a 
Remington Sportsman, fully convinced that 
t will account for the quail. In any 
event it is another step forward in making 
ve all-round gun of the 16. 


ny 
re 
along 


unce 


1 


; such a 


1e dense 


1. Wet 


ap P. S. Have just shot one of the shells 
w- a Remington automatic Sportsman, im- 
ot oved cylinder bore. -attern is even, 24- 


h at 20 yards, no particular recoil. 
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You can adjust for dead center shots with 


LYMAN ¥Y, Min. Click Rear Mount 


Ele 
touch, 


vation and 
Mount 
Complete, 
LYMAN 
click mount, 
$46.50. 


Knobs can be zeroed 
after targeting for 


shortest range 85 West St. 
IMPROVES YOUR SHOOTING! 


King’s Riflite 
glasses clear up the target 
—make the black blacker, re 
move haze. Used by all promi 
shooters 

and 
Send for 


Shooting 


shotgun 
catalog 
. W. King Opt. CO. 
510 Euclid Ave. 
Cleveland, Ohio 





Hunting Books at Reduced Prices 
OUTDOOR LIFE BOOKSHOP, 
MOUNT MORRIS, ILL. 


39.709. 


windage 
furnished 


438 Scope, 


27.5 
$27.50. 


U. S. GOVERNMENT 


_ 


the ear, distinct to the 
5A and Win. A5 scopes. 


sharp to 
Lyman 438, 


clicks are 


for 


38 power Bausch & Lomb lenses with new 
LYMAN 5A Scope including new mount, 


THE LYMAN GUN SIGHT CORP. 


Middlefield, Conn. 





1917 
MODEL 


Here is your oppor- 

tunity to purchase a 

brand new factory genu- 

ine Colt I S. War 
Service, model 1917, Double 
Action Revolver 6 shot, Swing 
ut Cylinder, using the pop- 
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Hunters—for a Limited Time 


A Special Chance to 


Own a Griffin 6 Howe Springfield 
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Springfield for less cost 


rush season 
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Send us ¢ Ss i issue sporting Springfie 
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To Pistol Shooters 


of America 


rWHE National Rifle Association is just as 
| much a pistol shooter's organization as 
The activities 
embrace ail classes 
American Rifleman 
firearms — h is 
of the benefits of 


it is a society of riflemen 
of the N. R 
of firearms. So does The 
the leading magazine 
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membership 
The N. R. A. is the only organization in 
America systematically fighting unsound 
anti-pistol begisiation Your support of the 
Association means another ballot in the 
battle against the anti-gun cranks. Further- 
more, the N. R. A. conducts a year-round 
program of home-range pistol and revolver 
matches—matches in which members have 
to win gold, silver and bronze 
medals of national significance without leav- 
ng their home ranges 


A New Revolver Manual 


Recently the National Rifle Association has pub- 
ished for the benefit of hand gun s a pocket 
volver manual. Written by Lieutenant R. M 
cksmanship instructor and ballistic 
ennsylvania State Police, this new n 
s and illustrates in every day language. ea 
i, easy to understand, all the principle 
marksmanship. Recommended by an 
ly through the National Rifle Associ 
> per copy If careful study of tt 
your pistol scores wit 
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FiveSections, Brass Bound. Power- 
ful 8-X Lenses. 10-Mile range. 
used asa peiecoseope Special Eye Piece for lookin, at 
included FR Guaranteed, Big value. 75 


BIG3 FT. TELESCOP 


Can be 
C Sun 

0. D. 
Se extra. 


Postpaid 5. 


BENNER & COMPANY T- 14, Trenton, N. 1. 





Reprinted and Now Ready 
MODERN 
GUNSMITHING 


by Clyde Baker 


Gunsmithing" contains thirty-four 
hapters, occupying 525 pages of closely set 
and has than 200 original illustrations 
sctual photographs and line drawings. These 
include discussions of tool equipment, 
i suited to gunstocks, the design and 
nstruction of modern gunstocks, how to fit the 
individu polishing metal parts, bluing, 
browning and coloring metals (36 proven formulas), 
elding, oldering and brazing, annealing, harden- 
and casehardening, sights and tele- 
pe and methods of fitting, manufacture and 
bstitution of small parts, selection of tools or the 
making of special tools needed, and many other 
ibjects never before covered in print There are 
special and extensive chapters on remodeling military 
ind obsolete arms, on shotgun work, revolver and 
pistol work, reducing trigger pulls, regulating and 
spee ding up actions, etc. This is an exact reprint of 
» first edition 


Price $4.50 Postpaid 


Outdoor Life Book Shop, Mt. Morris, Ill. 
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eo Before Buying ee 
Send 25 cents in stamps, 
coin or check for our fa- 
mous 152 page catalog 
describing American and 
Imported Rifles, Shot- 
guns, Revolvers, Targets. 
Ammunition, Scopes, Gun Accessories. Parts. Repairing. 
Latest Prices. Over 2000 items, 1100 ions. Compare 
models. When in New York visit our new Gun Salesroom. 


A. F. STOEGER, INC. 
America’s Great Gun House 
S07 FIFTH AVENUE (at 42nd STREET) NEW YORK, N. ¥- 








Notes On Skeet 
By J. P. Cuenin 
No. 9 

N MY last article on stance and how 

to hold on the targets at station No. 2, 
I did not take up the timing of the shots, 
nor the points at which the shots should 
be taken. As doubles must be broken at 
this stand, it is necessary that the shooter 
practice taking his outgoing target very 
quickly even when shooting singles. If he 
gets into the habit of “riding out” the bird 
in the singles, he will run into considerable 
trouble when he must fire at a double, for 
with the need of additional speed he is 
likely to “poke” his gun out in the general 
direction of the target and pull hurriedly. 

The incoming single at station No. 2 
should be taken at about the same point at 
which a shooter fires at it when he 1s 
shooting a double at this stand. It is a 
mistake to break the incomer over station 
8 when shooting at a single just as it is a 
mistake to allow the outgoer to get well 
beyond the center post, for to make good 
scores consistently the shooter must try to 
take all of his shots from any station at 
about the same point every time 

The first shot at the outgoing target at 
station No. 3 is not an one, for it 
is at a right quartering bird that usually 
offers a little more difficulty than a left 
quartering shot for the average right hand- 
ed shooter. As for the outgoer at station 
No. 2, the stance should be taken so that 
the shooter is in a comfortable position for 
firing at a point about over station No. 8. 
Then, without moving his feet, his body 
should be swung around so that the gun 
in the ready position is pointing somewhere 
in the vicinity of a spot about 20 feet out 
from the high trap house. Some shooters 
int their guns closer to the trap house, 
but that seems to me a mistake, for that 
makes a long swing, and the longer a fel- 
low follows a target the more likely he is 
to stop the swing as he pulls trigger. 

The lead required for the outgoing tar- 
get at station No. 3, as is the case with that 
from any other station, depends upon the 
speed of swing of the individual, the point 
at which he takes the shot, and the idea 
he has as to what constitutes a 2-foot lead 
or a 3-foot lead. Because of the angle of 
flight I estimate that the lead required is 
about half again as much as that found 
necessary for the outgoer at station No. 2. 
If a shooter finds that he can break the 
outgoing bird from No. 2 with what he 
considers to be a 12-inch lead, then about 
an 18-inch lead will get results for him 
at the outgoer from station No. 3, while 
if he needs a 2-foot lead to connect at No. 
2, his lead at No. 3 will be about 3 feet. 
Of course, a man’s swing. would have to be 
extremely slow to warrant a 3-foot lead 
on this target. The average shooter will 
need about a 2-foot lead or possibly a 
little more at station No. 3 for the outgoer. 


Casy 


\ HEN firing from station No. 3 at 

the outgoing target the shooter 
should not fail to hold under as well as 
ahead. If he swings the required distance 
ahead and directly in line with the target, 
nine times out of ten he will score a miss, 
or if he does connect occasionally it will be 
with the thin, lower part of the pattern. 
Almost all misses at this target, like those 
missed at stations 1 and 2 on the outgoing 
targets, are caused by failure to swing un- 
der. 

The incomer at station No. 3 is not a 
hard shot, though the shooter can miss it 
easily enough through carelessness, espe- 
cially on a windy day. It should be taken 
at about the same point as the incomer of 
the double when the firing is being done 
at station No. 2, or after it has passed 


OutTpoor LIFE fe) May, 1933 


station No. 8 At this point in its flight it 
has slowed down considerably and not 
much lead is required. A 12-inch lead 
will usually connect if the swing is not 
stopped as the trigger is pulled. 

On a calm day this incomer at station 
No. 3 comes floating in and rising very 
little, but with a head wind it may be 
going up at quite an angle, or with a wind 
behind it this bird may be diving, and the 
shooter should keep his mind on his work, 
have his eyes open and be ready to allow 
for a rising or falling target. 

While we all know that the incomers 
are easy compared with the outgoing tar- 
gets, and for this reason most shooters take 
the incomer from either station No. 1 or 
No. 7 for their optional shots, I believe 
that more careless shots are missed at the 
incomers than at the outgoing birds. By 
that I mean a fellow is more or less tense 
for the outgoers, and is likely to relax 
on some of the incomers. This failure 
to concentrate is the reason for missing 
them now and then. The shooter knows 
that he has to be “bearing down” all of 
the time to connect with the outgoing birds, 
and he is therefore keeping his mind on 
his work. 

Another reason for occasional misses on 
“easy” incomers is that on a windy day 
targets are more likely to take a sudden 
hop or dive after they have passed station 
8 than they are before reaching a point 
over the center peg. A bird may jump 
slightly or take a downward slant before 
it reaches station 8, but after it has lost 
some of its velocity, which it does quickly 
after traveling 20 yards, the downward 
hook or upward hop is at a decidedly 
sharper angle than it would be if the hop 
occurred in the first part of its flight, 
therefore a shooter should never relax be- 
cause he feels that an incomer is an easy 
shot. 

I will feel better if I get the follow- 
ing “off my chest.” Not long ago one 
of the national news service bureaus asked 
newspaper sports editors what lines of 
sport suffered least in attendance during 
1932. I have forgotten the figures com- 
piled from the returns, but every sport 
considered worth while and interesting by 
the news service people, including baseball, 
football, tennis, golf, fights, etc., showed a 
big drop during the year. 

Despite the fact that shooters outnumber 
golfers and tennis players, the news bureau 
never thought of powder burners, but had 
they done so, they would have learned that 
skeet shooting not only failed to show a 
decline, but actually gained during 1932. 
If some third rate “pug” wins a scrap, the 
news service people burn the wires to tell 
the world about it, but we shooters are 
entirely ignored. 


American Wins at 
Monte Carlo 


HE Grand Prix of Monte Carlo, 

shooting classic of Europe, recently 
was won by W. G. Warren of Chicago, 
Ill. <A field of 132 shooters representing 
fifteen countries competed. This event is 
shot from 27 meters (29.41 yards). It 
consists of shooting three birds the first 
day, three birds the second day and six 
birds the third day, being a race of twelve 
birds. 

In the 1933 event three men out of 132 
shooters killed all twelve birds. The win- 
ners were W. G. Warren, Chicago, U. S. 
A., M. Durrand-Dassier, France, and 
Count Mitrowsky, Czechoslovakia. The 
shoot-off was from 28 meters (31.17 
yards) on a miss-and-out agreement. M. 

The first Grand Prix of Monte Carlo 


W. G. Warren of Chicago after he won 
the Grand Prix of Monte Carlo 


was shot in 1872 and was won by 
American. It has been shot annually 
since, with the exception of the year 
the World War and has never been 
by an American since the first year, 
Mr. Warren’s win in 1933. He us 
Browning Superposed gun. 


The Prairie Wolf 
(Continued from page 17) 


now, and they didn't seem to interfere 

one another very much. As a matter 
fact, an old doe takes pretty good car 
her fawn while it is helpless, and w 

make a coyote run for his life, if her t 
bleated. A few years ago, in my neigl 

hood, a couple of youngsters found a fa 
They didn’t disturb it, but went hom: 
tell what they had found, and their fat 
and some visitors went into the woods 
see the fawn. Two big shepherd dogs w 
along or followed. Presently one ol! 

dogs yelped sharply, and back they ca 
as fast as they could run, followed by 
old doe, hair standing erect, doing her 
to kill the dogs. One dog had a cut o1 
hindquarter, and mother deer meant to | 
him. The party drove her off, but tl! 
never found the fawn. Those dogs n 

have run a deer to his death, but not 
old doe with a fawn. 


} 


AN can prove any point he wants t 
rt even by the scriptures, they say. ° 
Bureau of Biological Survey can pr 
that a pretty large percentage of the f 
found in the stomach of a coyote is | 
or mutton, including carrion. Just so, 
cluding carrion! It would be strange 
deed if a scavenger didn’t eat dead thi 
In a national forest where | spent a 
of last winter, where a great many cattle 
were forced to rustle though the wint 
without being fed, I asked cattlemen w! 
percentage they lost during the winté 
They said that sometimes in a bad wint 
the loss was one-fourth. It would 
strange if the wolves didn’t eat those de 
cattle, or kill one that was down and hel 
less from starvation. I asked a sheepn 
who got a permit to drive 9,090 shee; 
through the forest, how many sheep he ha 
lost that summer from coyotes. He sai 
that as near as he could tell about six. !t 
would cost the government not less tha 
$10,000 to save those six sheep, and the 
are not worth it. I had no intention « 


} 














sing the Bureau of Biological Survey 

this article, but it is a house divided 
nst itself. On the one hand it must 
tect sheep, and on the other hand it is 
nosed to protect game, and the right 
nd must not know what the left hand 
joes. They spend very little money to 
tect game, and a very great deal of 

y to protect sheep. It would be well 
: bureau could be divided, one branch 
to be known as sheep protectors and the 
ther as game protectors. Then there 

1 be a fight between the two, which 
uld be some satisfaction to shooting 
men. As it is, the only friends that game 
has in the west are the forest rangers, 
ind they would be good ones, if permitted. 
In some instances, at least, they have for- 

iden the use of poison in a national 

rest, and the pasturing of sheep. 

[ have noticed that every beast and bird 
of prey captures those things which habit 
has taught him are about his size. An eagle 

| kill a lamb or a turkey, but will rarely 
trouble a full grown sheep; a large hawk 

| kill a hen but never bothers a turkey; 
a small hawk kills young chickens but not 
fter they are full grown; and a coyote is 
rabbit hunter and not a deer hunter. | 
ve been in deer woods often in winter 
| have never seen traces of coyotes 
iling deer in the snow. We have a dec: 
rd in Oklahoma, from which about fift, 
ead were killed by poachers with shot- 
ns last winter. Where two deer were 
lled with buckshot one was wounded, and 
this was eaten by the wolves, either after 
the crippled deer died or when it had be- 
me helpless, which might easily have 
tarted the story that the coyotes were kill- 


de ere 
“TRE best coyote country I have ever 
seen was also the best deer range, also 
well stocked with turkey and prairie chick- 


his was in the Indian Territory, 
in perhaps 1887. No white man lived in 
this bit of hunter’s paradise, and few 
lians intruded, since it lay between the 
Cherokees and the Osages, these two tribes 
ng traditional enemies. It was the only 
I ever saw where the white-tailed 
ran in herds, the largest I counted 

r twenty-seven. The wolves were there, 


use they used to ring my campfire | 


night while I was cooking supper, 
rently a thousand of the little scamps. 
igh maybe no more than fifty. I used 
imagine that they sat side and side in a 
regular ring, every little beast facing me 
I fried bacon, then at a given signal 
king out into a tremendous serenade. 
On this trip I could occasionally hear 
howl of a timber wolf, but never saw 
and the larger beasts never paid me 
isit with the coyotes. I think, however. 
that the two breeds cross at times. The 
rest I ever came to having a pet wolf 
a coyote that appeared to be one of 
these crosses. When riding home from 
shooting, horseback, some dozen years 
. I saw a wolf nearly every time I 
sed a small field in the edge of the 
ber. Heavy sagebrush bordered the 
ls, where the jack rabbits lay up in 
the daytime, coming out into the field at 
set. The wolf probably lived on those 
ks for he had great speed. I happened 
ride within twenty yards of him the first 
e, and he ran like any other wolf, the 
ird dogs chasing him into the timber. 
Since I didn’t shoot at him, “lobo” prob- 
ly reasoned that I didn’t mean to, and 
rtly he and the dogs made up, merely 
elling of one another curiously, dog 
hion. If I'd had a rifle, I might have 
t that wolf, in the beginning, but I 
er shoot wolves with a shotgun. He was 
big fellow, slightly taller than the bird 
gs, and may have weighed fifty pounds. 
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Here Is Some Fun! 


A Test of Your Judgment and a Chance 
to Win a Prize for Enjoying Yourself 


$35 in Monthly Prizes for OUTDOOR LIFE Readers 


Do You Know What You Like? 


What Articles in This Issue Will Be 
Voted Most Popular by Our Readers? 











ERE IS A CONTEST in which every reader can compete. 

[t will take you only a few minutes to decide which stories 
and articles in this issue most interest you. If your estimate 
of those features comes the closest to their actual 
popularity with all our readers, as evidenced 
by the total number of votes, you will win a 
valuable prize. This is a contest for the average 
sportsman, not for men with special advantages, 
opportunities or lucl If you feel that you 
belong to the great rank and file of ordinary 
outdoorsmen and if you know what sort of 
articles you like, your chance of winning a worth- 
while prize 1S as good as the best. 





. WILL BE FUN to decide what front section article in 
| this issue you like best, second best and so 

on. It will be easy to write a brief comment, 20 
to 50 words, telling us why you like OUTDOOR 
LIFE. And that’s all it takes to enter this 
monthly contest. No entry fee. No subscrip- 
tion requirement. Every contest coupon will 
help OUTDOOR LIFE to ascertain what our @g 
readers like. Your coupon will help to build a 

still better magazine. 





li 


These Are the Simple Regulations 


Merchandise Awards: first pri: $20, liked best, the number “2” after the feature 
second prize $10, third prize $5. Mer- vou liked second best, caiaad so on, numbering 
chandise to the retail value of your pri every feature in accordance with its interest 
is to be selected from the catalogs of our to you Then mail the coupon to us with 
advertisers. The winners will b an- a brief note of from 20 to 50 words telling 
nounced in the July number The us why you like Outdoor Life. 
judges will be the editorial staff of Outdoor Employees of Outdoor Life are not 
Life. First contest closes May tenth. eligibl In the event of a tie for any 

On the coupon below just write the num priz qual prizes will be given to the 
ber l after the title f the articl 1 tyu mntestants 


ee ee ee ae a ome ane ae ae ae ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee 
: | 
| Average Sportsman Contest, Outdoor Life, 5 
| Mt. Morris, Illinois. 
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By and by, I came to regard him as my 
wolf, and would take pains to shoot a 
rabbit and bring it along for him. Pres- 
ently he knew what to expect. Shy at first, 
standing in the edge of the sage, watching 
until the rabbit was thrown down and I 
rode away, shortly he got to coming for 
his rabbit, running up like a dog at feed- 
ing time, grabbing bunny and trotting off 
with it, head held high and bristles up. 
His home was there in the sage, and if 
he failed to appear, a shout of “Lobo” 
would bring him out. Eventually he came 
to a tragic end, as was to have been ex- 
pected; my efforts in taming him directly 
led to his death. A squirrel hunter passed 
through the woods one day and _ noticed 
with amazement that his little dog was 
playing with a wolf. They were chasing 
one another about in circles, now the wolf 
chasing the dog, and now the dog chasing 
the wolf. They came close to the 
hunter, and he shot Lobo directly in the 
chest with a .22 rifle at thirty yards. The 
wolf ran away, but nobody ever saw him 
again. 

I think myself that if no dogs had ever 
been brought to this country a very fair 
breed might have been developed from the 


too 


coyote and other wolves. A doctor at an 
Indian agency tells of taming a_ timber 
wolf or lobo. The animal became highly 


attached to his master, and was a one- 
man dog very similiar to a German police 
He followed at heel, 


dog in this respect. 

fetched and carried, guarded the home, 
never bothered small dogs but was a 
terror if large dogs attacked him. In like 


manner an acquaintance of mine in Ne- 
braska raised two coyote pups. He made 
chicken dogs of them, and they ranged 
about, winding game with high heads, 
drawing and crouching. They followed him 
precisely like other dogs, even going to 
town with the wagon. A _ neighbor shot 
them both in one day thinking they were 
wild wolves. 


OW, when all is said, why attempt to 

preserve the coyote? Why not permit 
him to be exterminated by government 
hunters with poison? 

I'll tell you why. He is the finest big 
game animal for the average Western 
rifleman that America has today. In season 
all the year round, elusive, difficult to stalk, 
harder to bag than a deer, worth as much 
when killed, a difficult target either running 
or at long range; the man who kills one 
fairly has performed a feat no less worthy 
than shooting a mountain goat or a moose. 
In the East more big game rifles are turned 
on the woodchucks than on all other game 
combined. The arm is not a*.22 caliber, 
but a deer rifle, a big game rifle, the finest 
shooting, scope-sighted weapon obtainable. 
The prairie wolf is a far more worthy 
target than any woodchuck. 

The gray rascal is difficult to see and 
hard to hit; the rifle must shoot flat and 
be accurate to 500 yards; and the rifleman 
must hold to the fraction of an inch. Now 
one of the gray fellows is seen crossing 
a short grass pasture, loping easily. The 
first shot is the best one, and maybe the 
beast is hit—more likely there is a spurt 
of sand before or behind him, over his back 
or under him. Unhit, the lope becomes 
a sprint, unequaled except by the fastest 
greyhound, and the high-speed bullets 
throw tiny geysers of sand into the air. 
What if he isn’t hit? Better luck next time, 
and every shot that lands within a foot of 
that fleeing target can be counted as good 
as a bullseye at 1,000 yards. Again a white 
spot may be noted under the shadow of the 
sage, a spot 300 yards away, a spot which 
might be the point of a rock with the sun 
touching it, but it looks suspicious. The 


rifle carries a scope, and a glance through 
it tells the story. 
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A wolf is facing the hunter, too far off 
to be afraid, curious. The wolf hunter sits 
down for a deliberate shot; the trigger 
yields when the sight is on. Back comes 
a distinct, half smothered pomp, the sound 
of a rifle bullet landing on flesh. The white 
spot is gone. Hurrying down, he finds the 
wolf dead, killed instantly. After trouble, 
the hunter gets his quarry tied back of 
the saddle, about the finest coyote he has 
ever seen, to be mounted maybe, or made 
into a rug. Possibly he does neither but 
sells the skin to buy more rifle ammunition. 


IE fox-hound man gets as much sport 
out of the coyote as does the rifleman, 
perhaps more. In Oklahoma and Texas 
there are few foxes but plenty of fox-hound 
men, and plenty of dogs. They make a fox 
out of the prairie wolf, which leaves as 
much scent, makes as long a run, and is 
faster. As with the fox in England or in 
the South, the houndmen are very much 
opposed to wolf shooting, and if one of 
them ever discovers a steel trap the owner 
never sees that trap again. The man who 
put out poison, in some neighborhoods, 
would have to keep it as secret as though 
he had robbed a bank. The wolf hunters 
know their wolf, know where he lives, 
know where he is almost certain to be 
started, and they can name him by the run 
he makes. They hate to catch a wolf be- 
fore he is old enough to make a good run, 
and the secret of a wolf's den with puppies 
in it is never told to an outsider. The wolf 
hunters follow the chase in cars, rarely 
on horseback, and they tell great stories 
of managing to cut in ahead, of seeing a 
wolf as big and white as a sheep, presently 
to be followed by fifty hounds in cry, 
Bowser and Towser and Ned, a great 
honor to the dog that is leading the pack. 
I know many a fine fellow whose recrea- 
tion in life is wolf chasing, and, like fox 
hunting, there is no better sport in the 
whole world. 
Knowing that I like to shoot wolves with 
a rifle, the hunters sometimes come to tell 
me that in a certain woods they have a 
wolf that always gives them a good run, 
so don’t shoot him. I never do. Occasion- 
ally I track down a chicken killer and get 
a shot at him, missing maybe but giving 
him a good scare. That is sport too, and 
if I hit him, it’s a red letter day. My son 
followed a wolf six miles, tracking him 
by a piece of chain attached to a steel 
trap. He shot the spring of the trap in 
two, and let the wolf go. I feel that way 
about wolf trapping myself, and the wolf 
poisoner is outside the pale of human 
society. 


Trick and Fancy Shooting 
(Continued from page 20) 


can assure you that a crowd, or audience, 
is interested only in seeing you hit the ob- 
ject used as a target, each and every shot. 
They are not very much interested in see- 
ing you “shoot at them.” They can gener- 
ally do that much themselves. They ex- 
change their time and money for the priv- 
ilege of witnessing your skill in hitting 
what you shoot at, not merely for watching 
you shoot and miss. 

As to the kind of guns and ammunition 
I use, I am under no obligation to any one. 
Therefore, I use any caliber and make of 
gun I personally prefer, just as turned out 
by the makers, and usually just as they 
leave the factory, regular standard in every 
way except I add a gold bead sight in 
front. When one develops the habit of hav- 
ing a lot of fancy extras on pistols and re- 
volvers, he is just working a handicap on 
himself. In case anything happened to his 
own special arms, he would be forced at the 
last minute either to cancel an engagement 





and disappoint friends, perhaps, or rely op 
standard arms, with which to finish 
shooting. I have had to use borrowed gyn< 
several times, due to delayed arrival of my, 
own guns, or for some other good reason 
and some of my best work has been dope 
with them. 

I use the ammunition that suits me best. 
by giving me the best results, in the ¢ 
I am accustomed to. In this particular series 
of stunts, I used Peters ammunition. 17 
results were quite satisfactory. 

Another point I might mention is shoot- 
ing from an automobile. The common be- 
lief is that when the target is at side of 1 
road you must shoot a little ahead of 
spot you want to hit, to allow for the . 
of the bullet due to the forward move; 





of the car. In case of a spot twenty-five 
feet to the side of the road at right angles 
to the car when shooting, car going twent 
miles an hour, with a speed of about tw 
ty-nine feet a second, a revolver bullet at 
700 feet a second velocity, would take on 
twenty-eighth of a second to go twenty-t 
feet. Car would have a forward movem: 
in that time of a fraction more than one 
foot. Many think it is necessary to shoot 
one foot to the side of the target to all 
for this, but I do not find it so. I snap the 
shot directly at the spot, and out of twent 
four shots so fired, most of them wer: 
the eight-inch spot, as the ignition in th 
cartridge takes about .0045 of a second 


The travel of the bullet through eig 
inches of revolver barrel and cylinder 
would require only about two-thirds 
seven-one hundredths of a second. 
effects of the forward movement of th 
car working sideways on the revolver 


would not be worth considering at all 
this case. 

Therefore, I pay no attention to su 
things when the gun is held in the hand 
of the shooter; if the gun were fasten 
solidly to the car, it might make some 
slight difference, somewhere around tw 
thirds of one-seven hundredths part 
twenty-nine feet, or about two hundred 
thirty-seven-seven hundredths of an in 
or about one-third-inch side motior 
roughly estimated for comparison om! 
These figures are not intended to be sci 
tifically correct. It is reasonably safe 
say that the effect would not be worth co! 
sidering, as the movement of the car is 
slow compared to the amount of time 1 
quired for the bullet to pass through th« 
length of the revolver, which would bé 
all of the time that the car would be abl 
to exert a side-swing effect on the bullet 
This time is so short that the side motior 
can be entirely disregarded. Even at thre 
times the speed, or sixty miles an hour, 
which would be eighty-eight feet a second. 





the disturbing effect would be greater on 
how the shooter’s vision than actual effect of 
aS ‘de drift on the flight of the bullet. 

Same rule applies to shooting targets 
wn from front seat of car, when the 
ting is being done from the rear seat 

ne f car as you run toward the target, if 

wn straight ahead—or if thrown high 
he air you run under it. The thing to 
ember about this particular style of 

‘tine from a car is that the motion of 

car forward is always going to cause 

1 to shoot low, or under the target, when 

ot shooting toward the front of the car at a 

thrown in the direction in which the 

is traveling. 

his is the trick that has puzzled many 

ters who were untrained or had lim- 

experience along such lines, and brings 

me people the conclusion that this 
of shooting stunt cannot be done. 
of the underlying principles will 
that to hit flying targets from autos, 
must arrange the sighting on your 
to throw the bullet higher than 
ie of sight, to offset the lowering 
of the forward movement of the 
your line of aim. This is the trick 

On this car stunt you 

shoot high or over to score hits, 

hile on the can (tossed in the air) shoot- 
you must shoot low or under always to 
re hits. Each stunt must have guns 
ted in for the particular job, sighted to 
at entirely different elevations. Any- 
who does not or cannot use the sights 
ickly, will have no success whatever with 

‘ ther of these stunts. 

It stands to reason that the point-blank 
ter—-without  sights—couldn’t _ thor- 
hly master both of them with the same 

‘ he’d have to have a gun that reg- 

stered the hits all high for the auto stunt, 

ne that registered all hits low for 

ve the can stunt. I’m passing this information 
les along for the benefit of others who want 
ty nake a success of these stunts; at the 

: ne time it shows that those who, early 

the game, jumped at conclusions as to 
improbability of such shooting being 


1 
rings success. 


; é 


ve one successfully, hadn’t studied these two 
nt xtremes, and displayed a lack of knowl 
ne lge of such things 
vot Many readers will remember my articles 
OW in Outpoor Lire and in Outpoor REcRE- 
the ATION, when bringing out my favorite car- 
with this type of bullet, weighing 
grains, in 1916 and 1918, with suitable 
ites heavier powder loads, for fast work. This 
nd tridge was the model from which all of 
rht he others were later built, a very few 
ler slight changes being made by some of the 
of actories, but the main construction re- 
é ‘ining the same as my original cartridge 
é pecifications. 
er The actual difference between the regu- 


and the new one is very slight, 

tically unnoticeable. Peters Cartridge 

ich mpany was the only firm making this 

nd pe of bullet cartridge at that time. They 
ed gave it the name “wadcutter bullet.” 

stunts and experiments written up in 

ese articles, referring to the tin cans and 

ups on paper targets and quick-draw 

ce work, were done with standard Pe- 

Cartridge Company’s ammunition 

- hroughout, regulation factory loads pur- 

hased from regular dealers, just as sup- 

lied to the regular retail trade, anywhere 


r cartridge 


ne lhe 


t in the country. For general exhibition 
I work, indoors and outdoors, and experi- 

enting with new stunts, I usually use the 
e wadeutter bullets, with full powder loads, 
he which are very accurate and have proved 
be excelent cartridges. I have great confi- 
le nce in these particular cartridges, and 
et F e them for all-around shooting. For 
on s a game they are very satisfactory, as 
ee lajor Frazer stated in a fine article writ- 
1, ten by him recently, wherein he advised 
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the use of this cartridge for that 
purpose. 

Since the new high velocity 
have been put on the market, I have used 
a lot of them for long range work, and 
like them very well indeed. The results of 
this branch of our tests will be announced 
later on. I know there has been a lot of 
chatter about shooting “subloads,” as the 
earlier lighter loads of this kind of car- 
tridge were called—at times with much 
sarcasm, the inference being that this load 
helped the shooter very much in several 
ways—and lessens the credit due him for 
any stunt performed with them, no matter 
how much merit the stunt really had in its 
accomplishment. 

I recall one occasion when I cut a card 
edgewise, just below the middle, with a 
bullet from a .38 revolver. The card had 
been tossed in the air edgewise to me, 
while demonstrating the stunt for the bene- 
fit of a group of factory representatives at 
the Montana State Shoot during one of 
my exhibitions. One of my self-appointed 


very 


.38 cartridges 


critics exclaimed with much apparent pleas- 
ure, “Well! he didn’t cut it through the 
center, anyhow.” Such is life in this wild 
and “woozy” West. 

My demonstrated close grouping—rapid 
fire, in spite of the recoil, of all calibers, 
regardless of weight of bullet or powder 
load—somewhat upsets this theory of the 
great advantage of the sub-loads, so called, 
and removes the greatest angle of argu- 
ment against use of this particular (very 
slightly lighter bullet) cartridge, in 
of my earlier work. Any stunt that can 
be done with this cartridge, with the full 
powder load, can be done equally well with 
the standard conical bullet load—the dis- 
turbing factor is in the mind and not in 
the cartridge, like many other little peculi- 
arities of the shooting game. The Peters 
Cartridge Company has now put on the 
market a new cartridge, with a full weight 
(158 grains) wadcutter bullet, with full 
powder load behind it, coming up to full 
standard, service load, specifications, This 
is the cartridge I used in some of the “fan- 
ning” groups made with single-action gun, 
and is the cartridge I intend to use for the 
greater part of my fancy work, and groups 
against time, etc. It is also an excellent 
small game cartridge 

I like to shoot the new heavy Peters 
load, just to please critics. It’s a very wel- 
come cartridge to me. If I were afraid of 
recoil or very much gunshy, I would con- 
fine my activities in the fancy shooting line 
to the .22 caliber revolvers and pistols ex- 


some 


57 
clusively, as the new heavy frame .22 re- 
volvers are equal, if not superior, to any 
man’s best holding, also equal to any man’s 
greatest speed, my own included. I would 
just as soon shoot the regulation conical 
point S. & W. Special .38 cartridge, as any 
others adapted to the gun. My slight 
preference is confined to the square shoul- 
der bullet, and the way it is set down 
close to the powder, and nothing else. li 
I were afraid of punishment, or of the dis- 
turbing effect of recoil, etc., I would not 
shoot so many of the 200-grain bullet 
police cartridges, etc., as I do. The work 
done with them does not show any falling 
off in quality, due to the super heavy loads, 
as will be noted, thus showing that the 
actual difference in results, caused by the 
loading of the cartridges with the wad- 
cutter bullet, instead of the regular conical 
bullet, known as the Smith & Wesson 
Special 158-grain bullet, would make very 
little difference to any trained revolver 
shot, as regards recoil or other disturbing 
factors, which, in fact, is mostly imaginary, 
and not at all important, as many people 
seem to be inclined to think, or perhaps 
only wish to make others think, while 
knowing better themselves. 

When changing from the .38 Special to 
the .45, with regular full loads, to do some 
of the work shown, how did I manage to 
take care of the much increased, disturbing 
effect of the much larger and_ heavier 
loads, of the bigger guns, if the recoil was 
of such vital importance? The .38 re- 
volver weighs two pounds, the .45 weighs 
two pounds, four ounces, only a quarter of 
a pound difference in the guns. Almost 
anyone is familiar with the great difference 
between the .38 and .45 cartridges, the 
much greater weight of the bullet in the 
45, and also the much larger load of 
powder, which actually does mean much 
greater recoil. If I were greatly influ- 
enced by the recoil of either, or in fact, 
gun, how did I manage to get 
such close grouping on the paper targets, 
in the short time that was taken 
to do the shooting? The actual difference 
does not worry me at all. In fact, I am 
not actually conscious of the difference, be- 
cause my mind does not dwell on the re- 
coil, at any time. 

\ll of the ammunition companies make 
the newer mid range, square shoulder bul- 
let cartridges, for the .38 Special revolvers, 
so there is nothing secret or mysterious 
about them. Most of them as now loaded 
carry a bullet only a few grains (usually 
about eight grains) lighter than the regular 
standard 158-grain conical bullet. Peters’ 
new wadcutter bullet weighs the full 158 
grains, and can be used in regulation target 
matches. They are very excellent car- 
tridges, where extreme accuracy is desired. 
The manner in which they are loaded, and 
the length of the bearing surface of the 
bullet on the rifling of the barrel, and the 
fact that the bullet is cupped at the back 
end and set down in the shell almost the 
full length of the bullet, which of course 
puts the cupped end very close to the pow- 
der, away with “squibs,” something 
that cannot be tolerated in extreme rapid 
fire, and gives the bullet every opportunity 
to start on its way immediately when 
powder has been ignited. That is really the 
main reason why I like to use this particu- 
lar bullet. There will be many other shoot- 
using the new wadcutter bullet car- 
tridge for exactly the same reasons. This 
cartridge will be referred to later in my 
articles with more detail. 

I wish to make it very plain that I am 
not boosting any ammunition, or gun for 
cash consideration or otherwise. I am giv- 
ine the readers actual results, without bias, 
prejudice, or preference of any kind, except 
actual merit. 


of any 


as shown, 


does 
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The End. 
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Death of Custer 


“DITOR Outdoor Life:—That article 
by Lt. Col. W. W. Edwards in your 
February issue is a fairly accurate account 
of the Battle of the Little Big Horn, but 
it does not give the complete story. Any 
reader who would like to pursue the sub- 
ject further should read “The Story of the 
Little Big Horn,” by Lt. Col. W. A. Gra- 
ham. This book has an excellent intro- 
duction by the famous Capt. Charles King, 


so well known years ago for his novels 
about army life on the frontier. The in- 
troduction is as interesting as the book 


itself. There is also a foreword by Gen- 
eral Edgerley, recently deceased, who was 
present at the battle as a lieutenant of D 
Company, part of Captain Benteen’s com- 
mand. 

The Graham does not, however, 
give the complete story. Considerable 
about the fight, from the point of view of 
the Indians, can be found in Byrne’s “Sol- 
diers of the Plains.” McLaughlin's “My 
Friend the Indian” should also be read. 
General Miles in his autobiography, “Serv 


book 


ing the Republic,” gives a distorted ac- 
count, but his book is valuable because oi 
what it tells about the later capture ot 
Sitting Bull. 


March 
Beardsley, is of little value, 


The speculative article in your 
issue, by J. L. 


aside from the illustrations. His conclu- 
sions agree in part with those of General 
Miles. Since neither was present at the 
battle, what they say is of but slight in- 


terest. If Mr. Beardsley had studied more 
caretully the books just mentioned he 
would not have been so positive in sey 
eral of his statements. This is but a mild 
way of saying that most all of his article 
is “all wet.” 

The real purpose of this letter, however, 
is to ask if any reader of Outpoor Ltr 
has all the facts about a certain brewery 
picture, “The Death of Custer,” which 
once adorned many Western saloons. | 


think Ourpoor Lire was remiss in not us- 
ing a reproduction of this picture for the 
cover of its February issue. [ hope to 
some day have a reproduction of an old- 
time saloon in the basement of my bunga- 
low and it would not be complete without 
this lithograph. 

i. a I 


ewrts C. Ganpy. 


Old-Time Quail Drives 


4. DITOR Outdoor Life:—The article by 
Mr. West in the January number was 
truly interesting. I enjoyed it very much. 
I thought the following from an old-timer 
would be of some interest to your younger 
readers—along the same lines. 

In 1870 as a boy of twelve years I took 
part in a quail drive. Most plantation own- 
ers had what they called partridge fences. 
They were made of cotton twine in a 1l-inch 
mesh and were about 8 inches high and sev- 
eral hundred yards long, in two sections. 

These nets were stretched across a field 
in a V shape, open ends being, probably, 
1000 feet apart, a slatted coop being placed 
at the point. 

The drives took place in November and 
the drivers rode horses or mules scattering 
far apar’ and gradually closing in toward 
the open end, slowly driving the birds into 


the coop at point. Several hundred would 
be caught at one drive. These were then 
taken to another plantation miles away 
where a similar drive, by agreement, had 
taken place. 

Then began the “transplanting” which 
was done in this manner. A cock from 
one coop and a hen from another (to pre- 
vent interbreeding) were taken to a briar 
patch or sedge field along with a bucket of 
water and a handful of wheat. After thor- 
oughly soaking the feathers of the birds 
the pair were released and the wheat left 
beside them. They were left there to dry 
out, preen and get acquainted. When dry 
enough to fly, finding food at hand they 


’ 


remained there to raise families and, 
brother, they raised them. 
Then the pot hunters took it up. Thou 


sands and thousands were caught in this 
way and shipped alive in chicken coops to 
Atlanta, Savannah and other markets. 
When birds were not shipped alive a 
favorite manner of killing them was to bite 
their necks to break them and they were 
thrown into barrels, still fluttering. 


Ga. Witt M. Gray. 
Squirrels 
DITOR Outdoor Life:—I was inter- 


ested in Captain Askins’ article, “The 
Squirrels” because—well, it follows— 

In our yard stands a venerable elm, tall 
and stately, the largest and most perfectly 
shaped of its kind in these surrounding 
suburbs of Chicago. This old giant harbors 
a family of gray squirrels among its aerial 
highways —consequently, I have had a 
chance to observe the chattering rascals at 
fairly close range, especially during mating 
when I have counted as many as 
eighteen, for they gather from their respec- 
tive abodes to do battle and to court the 
coy damsels of squirreldom. Between show 
ering contemptuous vocalities on rivals and 
hurtling 100 feet or so to the ground 
through misstep or error in judgment of 
distance, they have one heck of a time. 
Such cuttings-up I never saw. 

During last summer's mating season, I 


season, 


observed a very unusual squirrel. A black 
one with a red tail! I watched him par- 
ticularly, hoping that he would find the 


favor of some squirrely miss. 

The period of expectancy was as much 
of a trial for me as for the prospective 
little mother. Late last summer my hopes 
were gratified, for among the newly ar- 
rived noses I counted a black one. But, 
alas, he turned out to be the runt of the 
batch, and if there was a persecuted Black 
Joe, he was it. From the time his tail 
bushed out, he was in utter disfavor with 
his kinfolk, a veritable black sheep. 

The climax was reached when I found 
him one cold, snowless December morning 
huddled under a bush with his head poked 
away down between his back legs. He was 
so weak from hunger and so punch drunk 
from the beatings he had taken that he 
could not stand upright. He was really 
down and not far from out. 

I got the heavy gloves and 
rescue. This rescue business 
with the kid brother and me. 
a young squirrel whose tail hasn’t even 
bloomed as yet will leave his crib against 
orders and finding more air between him 


went to the 
is old stuff 
Sometimes 





and that soft green stuff down below 
he ever thought existed, gets a dizzy 
ing in his stomach and loses his foot 
So we take splints and bandage and a; 
where needed till all is well, and, we ha 
new friend. 

Well, this little blackie had the idea 
the whole world was against him and 
cided to “go out” with all the scratchi 
biting and growling that was left in 
diabolically black little soul. We fig 
his soul was to saturated with black 
it had even filled his hair fibers to give 
his coloration. We brought him indoor 
a warm box and plenty of food and 
warm milk, applied with an eye drop; 
every four hours. Through two weeks 
convalescence he met every advance 
kindness toward his stronghold with a 
growl and a furious charge. His dispos 
tion seemed to indicate that he had regained 
strength enough to do battle against a 
flock of wildcats, so forthwith he was 
“on the loose.” But as soon as he faced t 
cold, cruel world, his spunk faded. S 
days later we saw a little black ball of 
huddled among the dry brown _§leay 
under the bushes. It was Blackie. He 
groggy and bloody from the onslaught 
his resentful family. A sad looking lit 
critter. So back into his sanatorium he \ 
bundled and bandaged. This time he 
kept there until he was larger and strong 
and as the days went by, he became m 
and more appreciative of our efforts in his 
behalf and extended the limits of his ward 
to include most of the house. As long 
he was gaining strength and growth he was 
welcome. But dashing up and down cur- 
tains, scratching waxed surfaces, knocki1 
over antique vases—nix, that was out—a1 
so was he. 

Now he is three-quarters grown, plump 
and friendly and able to hold his own 
among his fellows—if he can’t fight, he 
run. Every day he comes to run up 
pants legs for his handful of peanuts 
to sit on 


‘ 


j 


our arms or shoulders while 
munches away. 
Well, this turned out to be a regu 
narrative. All because you said in 


article, “no blacks ever appeared in II! 
nois.” 


Ill. Hvucu S. 


CAMPBELI 


And More Squirrels 


“DITOR Outdoor Life:—I enjoyed ( 
tain Askins’ article on squirrels vet 
much. I was particularly interested in t 
reference to the grays and blacks of Ni 
York state and New England. We her 
northern Pennsylvania are in the same | 
zone as the mountainous sections of Ne 
York and New England and I have not 
the same difference in gray squirrels tl 
you mention. We have the silver gra 
which are found in the farm wood | 
and nearby mountains and we have al 
the grays among which are the blacks bt 
they are usually farther back in the bis 
woods where there are beech ridges. T! 
blacks are very numerous and for tw 
years I have killed more of them than t 
grays. This is accounted for largely by t! 
fact they are much easier to see so I sup 
pose the actual ratio of grays to blacks 
two to one or even more. 

These grays have a decided reddish tins 
to their fur which is quite noticeable 
close range, so much so that I have heard 
some hunters say they thought they wet 
crossed with the red squirrel. Anyone wl 
knows the habits of the two species, how 
ever, would know that could not be. T! 
little reds are very vicious and will not 


allow a gray or black near them. 

There are also two color phases amon 
the blacks, some are a beautiful jet black 
with long and very bushy tails, while others 











are of a sort of tobacco brown except that 
the long hairs are black. Probably it would 
be more accurate to say that it is the inner 
fur that is brown and all of the outer fur 
;s black. At a distance they look as black 
the others but nearby they are a dirty 


as 


brown. 
| believe you are correct in stating that 
hoth these blacks and grays are a shorter 


eavier squirrel than the common sil- 
ver grays. 
[ believe more squirrels are killed by 
vks than you suspect. Perhaps that is 
true here in the East more than in the Mid- 
die West but I have shot at hawks and 
le them drop gray squirrels which they 
re carrying. 


Pa. L. H. Woop. 


Police Chief Advocates Fire- 
arms for Citizens 


k DITOR Outdoor Life:—The enclosed 
4 clipping from the Kansas City Star 
gives us an idea of the type of police 
oficial we must have, if the gangster men- 

e is to be met. 

If the sportsmen and business interests 
have anything to say, my state will soon be 
without its idiotic “gun-toting law.” Al- 
ready many citizens have armed themselves, 
in defiance of the law, as the only sure way 
of protecting their life and property. 

Ovtpoor Lire deserves the support of 
every public-spirited person for its courage- 


ous attack on the bureaucrats and “reform- 
ers” of this be-deviled nation. More power 
ou and your work. 
Ind. Joun J. McGrartu. 


The clipping: 
SEEKS REPEAL OF ARMS LAW 
Weapons Needed for Protection, Chief Phelan 
Believes 

Robert E. Phelan, chief of police, announced 
last night he would confer with members of the 
Missouri legislature at Jefferson City tomorrow 
in an attempt to convince them that the law 
making the carrying of concealed weapons a 
felony should be repealed. 

“The criminal element pays no attention to the 
law,” Phelan said. “The law should be repealed 
so that the ordinary citizen will have the right 
to carry firearms for his protection. If crim- 
inals knew their intended victims might be 
armed, they might hesitate to attempt a holdup.” 


Big Game Information 
Wanted 


‘DITOR Outdoor Life:—I am making 

a special effort to bring together for 
e files of the American Museum of Na- 
ional History all available information 
ncerning the occurrence and last records 
f big game animals such as wolf, panther, 
moose, caribou, wapiti (elk) and bison, in 

of the states east of the Mississippi, 

| especially in those of the Atlantic sea- 

rd. 

\lthough I have been able already to ac- 
umulate considerable information, I am 
desirous of going further and making our 
les on this subject as complete as is rea- 
nably possible. Many published records 
re so scattered in sporting magazines, his- 
torical state records and scientific reports 
that it would be practically impossible to 
make a satisfactory report without the co- 
peration of mammalogists, sportsmen and 
state historians. Therefore I wish to ask 
hose readers of Outpoor Lire who have 
iny information available on this subject 
r can suggest useful references to be so 
kind as to communicate with me. 

G. G. Goopwin, Assistant Curator, 
American Museum of Natural History. 


N. Y. City 
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ith the. 
Nafuie fakers 


[’ IS WITH considerable pride that we 





announce an exclusive arrangement 

with that great explorer, hunter and 
photographer, Mr. U. V. Kelligar, of Pana, 
Illinois. We had not learned of Mr. Kelli 
gars wide sporting experience till we re- 
ceived a few of his “action photos” which 
he sent us as samples of his big game pho 
tography in the Arctic and in the mountains 
of Colorado. We found these so unlike the 
ordinary run of big game pictures, which 
are usually taken at fairly long ranges, that 
we asked Mr. Kelligar to describe in 
greater detail the circumstances under 































“Sitting on a snow covered ice block, resting 
after a day of hard work hunting food’’ 


which the photos were taken and to guar- 
antee them to us as action pictures of wild 
game. 

His descriptions of his exploring expe- 
ditions into the vast solitudes of America 
are so extraordinary that we feel an obli- 
gation to share them with our readers. “I 
got the pictures of the polar bears while I 
was on a hunting trip in the Arctic re- 
gions,” writes the intrepid hunter. “We 
found the bears more plentiful at sunset 
as they came to rest on the ice blocks at 
this time. The male polar bear in the pic- 
ture is sitting on a snow covered ice block 
resting after a day of hard work of hunt- 
ing food. They are tired and panting. 
After I took these pictures I killed both 
bears and had the fur cleaned and made a 





a 4 


“‘ Jimmie seems perfectly happy and has never tried to run off” 





59 


rug out of them. I spent about a month in 
the Arctic region in January, 1930,” 

Mr. Kelligar does not state what variety 
of food his polar bears had been hunting 
but judging from the luxuriant January 
foliage at the top of the photo it must have 
been that popular Arctic shellfish, the pea- 
nut. 

“The mountain goat picture,” says Mr. 
Kelligar, “shows a male goat standing on a 
rock. It was taken on the rocks of Colo- 
rado when I was on a hiking scene. He 
looked so pretty standing there that I knew 
it would make a pretty picture. A dirigible 
passed over as I took it.” 

Without wishing to criticize the morals 
of mountain goats, we should be willing to 
hazard a wager that the father of Mr. 
Kelligar’s goat was a mountain sheep, but 
that is mere detail. In our opinion the pho- 
tograph in question is remarkable in more 
than one respect. It epitomizes the 
twentieth century: no matter how desolate 
the region, no matter how remote the utter- 
most boundaries of our civilization, yet 
modern aircraft are there and our mountain 
goats have become so accustomed to dirigi- 
bles that they pay no more attention to 
them than a newsboy gives to a trolley 
















‘“‘Male goat on the rocks of Colorado. A diri- 
gible was passing over’’ 


car. We may have readers who will say 
that the dirigible in the photo resembles a 
museum sky-light but such carping critics 
have no sense of symbolism in art. 

“We found a young deer,” writes Mr. 
Kelligar with regard to a hunting trip in 
California. “It had been lying shot in the 
leg lying in the grass. John had some salve 
in his pocket that he rubbed on the poor 
deer’s leg. The deer seemed better and fell 
I brought Jimmie from California 
to my home in Illi- 
nois where [ still 
have him ina truck. 
In the day time 
when I am home I 
let him play in the 
yard and a big pub- 
lic park near my 
home. I taught him 
to wiggle his ears 
for candy and sug- 
ar and he always 
wiggles them when 
he sees a_ child. 
Jimmie seems per- 
fectly happy and 
has never tried to 
run off.” 

We have several 
pictures of Jimmie 
but all have a 
strained and rigid 
pose. Perchance 
he may be so full of 
candy as to have a 
stuffed appearance. 
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The best friend a dog can have is an 
owner who knows Sergeant’s Dog Medi- 
cines and knows how to use them. Write 
for free copy of Sergeant's Dog Book giv- 
ing full information on care of dogs. 
Give Sergeant’s Dog Food for strength. 
POLK MILLER PRODUCTS CORP. 
2050 W. Broad St. Richmond, Va. 


Sergeants 


slele MEDICINES 


AND FOOD 





epart 


conducted hy 


aN F. Hochwalt 


A New Bird Dog Champion 


By A. F. 
IS NAME Norias Roy. He is a 


white and liver pointer dog, strong, 

vigorous and masculine; he was bred 
and is owned by Walter C. Teagle, who is 
well known in commerical circles, and 
whose kennel prefix “Norias,” has become 
one to conjure with in field trials. Many 
a dog carrying this name has startled the 
field-trial world of late years, but when 
Norias Roy, big, handsome pointer, special 
favorite of the oil magnate, won the Na- 
tional Free-For-All Championship, it was 
a ten strike for the Kennels. Those who 
have been following this fascinating sport 
of bird dogs were unanimous in their opin- 
ion that not since the pointer Doughboy 
won the National Championship at Grand 
Junction, Tennessee, in 1924, has there been 
a race for a national title that has been 











BOOKS 


For Dog Owners 


THE WORKING DOG 

AND HIS EDUCATION 
instructions—concise and understandable— 
how to perfectly train Bird dogs, spaniels, police 
dogs, Airedales, rabbit dogs, hounds. 116 pages 
of compact and practical information. 


DOG KEEPING FOR 
THE AMATEUR 

How to raise, feed and care for ALL breeds in 
health and in disease 118 pages toth books well 
illustrated and cloth bound By the Editor of 
Outdoor Life Dog Department 

Price of either, $1.50—postpaid on receipt of 
price. Complete list of Dog and outdoor books on 
request. 


A. F. HOCHWALT CO., 


542 Forest Ave., Dayton, Ohio 


Full 


540 - 

















HERMOSA KENNELS 
MAY PUPPY BARGAINS 
Pedigreed Stock 


Irish Terriers, Wire Haired Foxterriers, 
Miniature Foxterriers, Boston Terriers, 
Scottish Terriers, Orange Pomeranians, 
Pekingese. 

Purebred Unpedigreed St. Bernards 


DR. A. A. HERMANN 
Veterinarian 
Boarding, Breeding, Hunting Dogs 
The best for less 


Federal & 55th Res. & Office 3854 Federal 
DENVER, COLORADO 














White Collie Pape ae 


The most beautiful apex 

mens the dog world can 
offer. Home guards, loyal 
companions, useful and 
intelligent. Low prices. 


Free Catalogue. 


Comrade FarmKennels 
Galion, Ohio 


Hochwalt 


the Free-For-All as it is more familiar, 
known, ran its twentieth annual event tl 
year. It is in this stake that Norias R 
distinguished himself in one of the n 
brilliant performances of all time. During 
my experience in field trials I have 
twenty-nine National Championships 
Grand Junction and all twenty Free-|] 
All Championships wherever they happer 
to take place. 

That covers a long period of years eve 
though the two clubs have been runni 
concurrently. During this time I have se 
good, bad and indifferent races, but wl! 

I say that among all those fifty-nine chan 
pionships that I have ridden through fr 
start to finish only five of them stand « 
as distinctive landmarks for brilliancy and 
superlative performance. I am not 


Norias Roy, Free-for-All Champion of 1933 


evel a near approach to this great perform- 
ance of Norias Roy. 

For the benefit of those who are not 
familiar with the workings of field trials, it 
should first be stated that there are a num- 
ber of various championships in bird dog 
realms, but the really worth while ones 
are two that take place each September on 
prairie chickens in Canada and two that 
occur annually on quail in the South, 
usually sometime early in the year—that is, 
between January and early March. They 
are considered the grand finale of each 
season. 

The National Championship Association, 
generally holds its trial on the Ames Pre- 
serve at Grand Junction, Tennessee, and of 
late years has been the last of the season. 
The National Field Trial Club’s event takes 
place in January, not always on the same 
grounds, but wherever suitable territory is 
available. The former event has been in 
existence for thirty-eight years; the latter, 





stating facts. Perhaps I have become hype! 
critical, perhaps it requires something extra- 
ordinary on the part of the dog to cause t! 
thermometer of my enthusiasm to rise, pel 
haps I have become blasé and the perf 
tion of the commonplace no longer stirs 
the blood, but be that as it may, this race 
Norias Roy, the eventual winner of 
Free-For-All Championship of 1933, w 
he ran his final three-hour heat in compe 
tion with the pointer bitch, Superlette, thr 
times a previous winner of this event, w 
stand out clearly and distinctly as one 
the great bird dog races of my experien 
It was not only brilliant, it was perfect 
perfect in everything that can be expect 
from a bird dog of the highest class. I 
deed, that race was in every sense of tl 
word the performance of a super dog. 
The modus operandi of the National 
Championship Association and that « 
the National Field Trial Club vary some- 


what, though both associations strive for 


ne cae 














same goal, the exaltation of the best 
dog in competition. In the former, all the 
dogs must run heats three hours in length. 
Sometimes one is compelled to ride through 
three hours of mediocre performance; in- 
deed most of such heats are mediocre— 
nerhaps that causes the winner to stand: out 
more brilliantly. But in the Free-For-All 
gs in competition are called upon to 

run one-hour qualifying heats and after 
that it is only the dogs that prove them- 
worthy which have an opportunity 

ve their ability to go at high speed 

| sustained range for the full three hours 


I 


‘uring which they must demonstrate all the 
ther qualifications of the bird dog of the 
ghest type. 


\fter having observed the workings of 
both stakes for such a long period of time, 
| have come to the conclusion—even though 
it has taken me many years of close obser- 
vation to admit it—that the Free-For-All 

employing the better technique in their 
method of bringing out the best results. 
The reason is obvious, for when the second 
eries dogs are selected they represent the 

of the lot and better performances 
naturally be expected. Usually two 
dogs nearly equal in general qualities are 
selected to run against each other and the 
ult is therefore a foregone conclusion. 
One is not compelled to look at a pair of 
mediocre dogs for three hours at a single 
n as one is frequently called upon to 

n the National at Grand Junction. 
It was on the morning of January 26 that 
issembled in front of the club house on 
the knoll overlooking the vast stretch of 
lulating country that constitutes the plan- 
tation of Nunn and Company near Shu- 
qualak, Miss., where the National Club’s 
trials were run. The morning was soft and 
land with a light westerly breeze blowing ; 
casionally white fleecy clouds obscured 
the sun, but taking things by and large, it 
was a perfect day for field trials in those 

latitudes. 

The preliminary one-hour heats had been 
disposed of the day before and out of that 
field of fourteen the judges selected four 
dogs which in their opinion made the best 
showing and were therefore entitled to run 
the final three-hour heats. The first brace 
down consisted of Kremlin, white and liver 
pointer owned by Jacob France, of Balti- 

ore, Md., handled by Chesley H. Harris, 
ind Trego, white, liver and ticked pointer 
dog, owned by S. H. Vredenburgh, of Vre- 
denburgh, Ala., handled by John C. Camp- 
bell. They were cast off on the knoll at 
8:32 and the great marathon was on. For 
hree hours that pair of pointers battled; 
irds were plentiful and the two dogs were 
oing well. Trego finished his long heat, 
ot only with a better score on points, but 
vith a faultless performance. Many a dog 

won the National Championship with 
heat far inferior to that of Trego. When 
e was taken up at noon, it was generally 
needed that Trego was the dog to be 
eaten in order to win the title. 


A' TER an elaborate luncheon and a good 
44 cigar which were leisurely enjoyed in 
club house on the knoll, we were as- 
sembled at the starting point at 1:30. 
Prather Robinson, handling Norias Roy, 
was on his horse with his dog standing 
nchalantly in front of him without collar 

r lead. Twenty paces away was Clyde 
Morton with Superlette, equally uncon- 
erned. Superlette, or “’Rena,” as she is 
lled, is a nine-year-old pointer bitch, win- 

r of the American Field Futurity in 1926 
d three times the winner of this cham- 
ionship title. Norias Roy is five years old 
d already famous. Between Roy and 
Prather Robinson there seems to be per- 
ct accord. The dog actually worships his 
naster and everything the dog does seems 
be performed with joy in his heart. 
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Never was that so apparent as on this 
January afternoon. Rena, likewise, is a 
one-man dog and I doubt if any other per- 
son could handle her with the same suc- 
cess that Clyde Morton does. Both dogs 
were in fine fettle, but Roy had the advan- 
tage in age. Norias Roy stood there quiet- 
ly as the crowd of horsemen formed behind 
him; once or twice he looked back at his 
master as if to inquire whether it was time 
to start, but he never attempted to move 
from his position, keen to go though he 
was. Still some say field trial dogs are 
not trained! At last the judges ordered the 
dogs away. “All right,” said Robinson 
quietly as Roy shot away. “Get away little 
girl,” was Morton’s behest. The dogs were 
soon out over the first knoll. Roy went to 
the left where he had found a bevy in his 
qualifying heat the day before and in an- 
other moment he had it again. Rena like- 
wise found a bevy and almost simultane- 
ously the two handlers shot over their dogs 
as the birds were put up. Rena wavered 
just a trifle on this first bevy, the nervous 
strain being too much for her. But that 
was in the very beginning of the heat and 
excusable. In the first thirty minutes she 





Superlette, whiteand liver pointerbitch, 

runner-up in the 1933 Free-for-All 

Championship, and three times a pre- 
vious winner of this state 


found three bevies of birds and strange as 
it may seem, Norias Roy did the same. 
The first hour passed with the dogs having 
a total score of five each. Not a slip had 
been made by either. Roy was slashing 
over those hills and heavy bottoms with the 
dash and determination of one out to do 
his best. Rena, more dainty and lighter 
on her feet fairly flitted over the ground. 
Style! Both had it to a high degree, but 
the loftiness of Norias Roy was superb. 
Two hours passed. Little nine-year-old 
Rena, working through the bottoms, was 
beginning to show slight traces of fatigue, 
but she continued to find birds and finally 
checked in with a total of seven bevies and 
several singles. Roy, big slashing dog that 
he is, never showed the slightest sign of 
the great strain that he was under. His 
total score was ten bevies and three sin- 
gles. Not a mistake did he make, never 
once did he slow down. His race may be 
beaten some day, but if it is it will come 
about by a super performance of a miracle 
dog. Rena, three times the winner, was 
obliged to give way to the younger dog 
that day, but hers was a noble race and her 
colors were lowered gracefully. 

After the stake was over, Norias R: 
Kremlin and several other dogs in t 
string of Chesley H. Harris and Prather 
Robinson were taken down to Florida 
where Walter C. Teagle and Jacob France 
were awaiting them on Mr. Teagle’s pre- 
serve, where the two oil magnates enjoyed 
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a fortnight’s shooting over one of the 
greatest collections of field trial dogs ever 
gotten together. Superlette, beaten here 
but not disgraced, went back to “Sedge- 
fields”, the preserve of her owner, A. G. C. 
Sage, where he enjoyed his usual winter’s 
gunning. As a general proposition, all 
opinions of the inexperienced to the con- 
trary notwithstanding, the highest type of 
field trial performer is the highest type of 
gun dog. 


At Grand Junction 


Editorial Note We believe that the following 


description of the recent Grand National, re 
printed from Time, will prove of especial interest 
to our readers as a supplement to Mr. Hochwalt’s 


N LAST year’s trials throughout the 
South, pointers won so regularly that 
the old pointer v. setter argument seemed 
academic long before Edward R. Coleman's 
pointer Susquehanna Tom won the Grand 
National. In minor meets this winter, set- 
ters have won almost as many firsts as 
pointers but pointers have won the more 
important prizes. Of the sixteen dogs en- 
tered for the Grand National, run last 
week over the Ames plantation near Grand 
Junction, Tenn., only two were setters and 
the favorite, if there was one, was Walter 
C. Teagle’s white and liver pointer, Norias 
Roy, who won the Continental trials in 
January. 

The first day out, Kremlin, pointer 
owned by Jacob France of Baltimore. 
found four coveys and three singles in a 
good heat, then dismayed his handler by 
pointing two rabbits. Two days later a 
young pointer named Dr. Blue Willing 
caused a sensation by getting lost for an 
hour and a half, after starting his heat 
with a brilliant find. For the first time 
in twenty years the brace in the finals be- 
longed to one owner, Andrew G. C. Sage 
of New York, nephew of the late great 
Russell Sage. One was Superlette, nine- 
year-old bitch, who was runner-up last 
year after going through the trials in a 
splint to save her bad leg. The other was 
Rapid Transit, a muscular liver and white 
dog who, in his semi-final heat with the 
pointer Mad Anthony, made eleven finds, 
handled perfectly, wound up the last thirty 
minutes of the three-hour run with three 
fine casts, each for a fresh find. 

When he was braced with Superlette, 
there was one more thing the judges 
wanted to know about Rapid Transit— 
whether he would back properly on the 
other dog’s find. Their chance came after 
an hour’s run; Superlette froze directly in 
front of the gallery and the judges’ stand. 
When Rapid Transit honored her perfectly 
without a word of advice from his handler, 
Clyde Morton of Alberta, Ala., the judges 
decided that his performance was complete. 
They did not bother to name a runner-up, 
gave him the $1,500 purse, a first leg on 
the R. W. Bingham trophy, donated by 
the publisher of the Louisville, Ky., 
Courier-Journal and Times. 

Not for five or six years have quail been 
so plentiful as this year on the Ames plan- 
tation. And this year Hobart Ames was 
able to show his guests many a covey of 
the curious red quail which, discovered on 
his place, he has been fostering ardently. 
These birds, which he believes to be a rare 
species rather than a mutation, have all 
the characteristics of plain bob-whites ex- 
cept that their plumage is a dark reddish 
brown, solid except for, on some speci- 
mens, one round white spot on the breast. 
From three cocks and a hen trapped five 
years ago Mr. Ames has raised and re- 
leased several hundred bred true to the 
new type. Though they do not seem to 
thrive when shipped elsewhere, on the 
Ames place they are fine strong birds. 
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No advertisement inserted for less than ONE 
of small accounts in this department. 
ing date of issue. For the 
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Each number and initial counts as a separate word. 
protection of both advertisers and readers we require that you submit as references the names of two reputable persons 
AND RECREATION is read monthly by thousands of sportsmen 
and you will find this classified advertising the cheapest and most effective you can buy 
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F ishing Tackle 


Fishing Tackle 





FREE nl'tea'ties cetine sts 


Their tricky motion gets 
‘em where all other lures 
fail. If you will send 


the name and address of at 


least one of your fishing 
tackle dealers, we will send you a sample of one or 
both, if you will enclose a dime each (no stamps) to 


and handling. Positively only one of 
ersOn answering ad 


AIT LEAT CO, Main & Charles Sts., 


y~ DON’T SCARE FISH 


cover postage 
each to 


SCHNELL 








With leaders they can see. Match the color 
of the water and surroundings with the 
proper leader Our gut leaders come in 
four colors—mist, weed green, blue, and 
. brown. 
3 ft. superior fine or medium . 7 for $ .50 
6 ft. select fine or medium .. 5 for $1.00 
6 ft. select sepenes fina or refina point 5 for $2.00 
6 ft scloet tapered 3X or 1X point 4 for $2.00 
leader for every condition in assorted colors 


SPORTSMANS SPECIALTY CO., Dept. A, Racine, Wis. 


Send for =“ 
Trout Menus 


It treats of proven flies that will produce 
heavy creels. Also fly fishe rman’ s needs of 
the practical sort. Send $1.75 for 4 pattern 
assorted dozen of Pine River Special Hair 
Flies. They're new. 


J.W.Randall, Tekonsha, Mich. 














us | 


Kankakee, Illinois | 


Guaranteed alive, quick serv- 
































LIVE BAIT Parcel Post, 
ice Worms, crawlers, helgramites, soft crawfish, other 
kinds, free price list. R. & R. Live Bait Store, 48 E. 
Rich St.. Columbus, Ohio. _ TF 
SILK CASTING & TROLLING Lines. Direct to user 
at greatly reduced prices. Enclose stamp for sample 
cards with colors, test, ete. Silkline Co., Dept. C 
Pekin, Illinois _4-2 
Drake’s SEA-BAT, BALL BEARING BAIT with mov- 
able fins The big bass getter. Free circular ‘“B.” 
Harry F. Drake. 900 So. 20th St., Milwaukee, Wis 
FISHERMAN: GLAZE FISH knife with Leather Sheath 
just out Write for special offer. Glaze Mfg. Co., 
Andrews, Indiana cae a a i 
FISHERMEN! TEN FAMOUS bait 1 recipes. 15¢ ccin 
Brighton Supply, New Brighton, Penn. _ 
“OLD TIMER’S” TEN best discovered home-made fish 
bait recipes, 10¢ coin. Vogue Supply, 5434 Cologne 
Avenue, St. Louis, Mo 
FISHERMEN, HURRAH! floating lures that flutter and 
fly! Free literature R. B. Wardin, Granger, Wash. 
GLOWING new night fishing bait! Make, use, sell! 
Ins tructions 20¢ International Agency, Cincinnatt tf 








Wild Duck Attractions 


Sa ~ 

ATTRACT WILD DUCKS, FISH 
Upland Game Birds & Animals 
Plant Now Plant Natural Foods that 
will bring and hold large 
numbers at your favorite 
hunting or fishing grounds. 
Wild Rice, Wild Celery, Duck Potato 
and 30 others deseri in free ilue- 
trated book. Write, describe grounds, 
and receive free planting advice and 
book. Many years experience. 
wi scons AQUATIC NURSERIES 
Box -B, Oshkosh, Wisconsin 































FLY MAKERS’ MATERIALS 
Complete line of imported feathers, 
tinsel, gut hooks and bulk feathers. 

Write for new low prices. 


Dept. B-42 Kent, Wash. 


(CATCH MORE FISH! 


Use ‘Old Timer’s” Fishing Guide, showing DAYS WHEN 
FISH BITE BEST and hints, 1933 issue. Also 5 Receipts 
for making Best Fish Baits Ever Discovered. All 25c coin 
VOGUE SUPPLY CO., 5434 Cologne Ave., St. Louis Mo 


PREPARE 


W holesale- Retail 


Shoft Fishing Tackle Ce, | Tackle Co., 








F ISHERMEN! WHY HUNT BAITS? 

YOUR OWN REAL FISH GETTERS. CATCH 
FISH WHEN ALL OTHERS FAIL Ten sure catch 
Channel Bluecat and Bullhead bait recipes Fif- 
teen never fail Carp, Sucker, Buffalo, Sheephead, Blue- 
gill, Perch, Crappies, etc bait ree apes Fifteen other 
old = fishermen’s bait recipes be ever discovered 
Easily prepared Secret of cctehing ‘fis h, How to attract 
fish, Raise and keep night crawlers, lures, traps, scents, 
line dressing, turtle baits, electric worm getter, Mosquito 
repellent, inseet stings, ivy poison lotions, bait preserv 
ing fluid, gun bluing Over 60 other recipes, tips, and 


old fishermen’s secrets of great value 
complete 65« Original old 


Special price Book 
Indian Guide Calendar giving 














Foods Lure Ducks-Fish-Game 


Plants for all conditions. PLANT NOW. 
Lasts years! Terrell’s Seeds Grow! Used 
py Officials. Write for planting advice. 


prices. 
TERRELL, Naturalist, 405 A Bik, Oshkosh, Wisc. 


“4 


DOMESTICATED WILD MALLARD Baby ducklings and 
hatching eggs. Catalogue free. Goshen Poultry Farms, 
Goshen, Indiana. 4-2 


























MINNESOTA WILD RICE seed—Write for special 
prices. Prompt delivery. MacGregor-Dennerly, Aitkin, 

Minnesota Sept. 33 

GENUINE SMALL TYPE English call duck eggs, $1 50 
dozen. Robe Merten, Shattue, Ill az 1-2 

TRAINED ENGLISH CALLER decoys. Eggs. Write. 
Decoy Ranch, Ohio, Illinois. a od —_ 

PU RE CALL DUC K E Eggs, $1.50 for 15. T. W. Lowry, 


Sturgeon. Mo 


WILD MALLARD DUCK Excgs—$1.00 per dozen. L. L. 
Weidemann, Goodwin, South Dakota 


EGGS—FROM VERY small grey calls. 
Edina, Mo. 











‘Floyd Haines, 
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best fishing days and hints for 1933 25¢ or Both for T5c¢ 7 
Postpaid. Satisfaction guaranteed. Linders Store, Dept } PROFITABLE RESULTS ‘ 
0, Delphos. Ohio 
: © > — ———____— % Brought to readers and users of Outdoor Life’s > 
oi J —, a AME! 1 " Fools ~~. mM wr Now. % classitied advertisements. Bargains are offered > 
esults 1e a erre 3 eeds rrov i ye . : . onesies , " . " ; a 
experience Write for planting advice—bargain prices } - _—- = hae aa ee ——— er ‘ 
folde Terrell, Naturalist, 406 A Blk., Oshkosh, Wis- sing assures promts to users. sake use 0 
oan ~ — , ’ : : < these columns to increase sales. Mail in your > 
5a) a — — : classified advertisement at once. , 
SINKER MOLDS FOR making your own. Four popular 
izes, easy to operate, lasts a lifetime Complete in- be Sac a a ae ae Re A a Rc ae 4 lt 

structions with mold, $1.00 Dolph Mfg. Co., Cedar ———eE = - — . 

Rapids, lowa a | Kennel 

Fr ISHE RMEN: FOOL T THE F F ISH with Fletcher's —_ 

G leaders They can't see them! Sample leader STEER b — : . 

= . —~ 4. REGISTERED ENGLISH Coon, Fox and field trial pur 

ae Fletcher-Fletcher, 1796 North Lake, —. pies, parents with big records. Folder with pletures 6c. 
. Cc. M. Hubbard & Son Kennels _ Box B, Interlaken, N. Y. 

CORK BoD’ RASSRUGS With bucktail hair, can’t | OORANG AIREDALES at $15.00 up with satisfaction 
twist hooks, celluloid finish—3 for $1.00 Sample 40c and fe delivery guarantee: 8 . oo. on 

Satisfaction or refund. Horace Fetterolf. Mt. Carroll, Til. mF 4 — y guaranteed. portsmen’s Club Serv 

50,000 HANDMADE RODS Going at wholesale. Home- | AIREDALE PUPPIES, strong. healthy youngsters; fine 
made yew bows, $15.00, Firearms 10% Dise. List 10« companions, guards and hunters. Dille’s Airedale 

Chas, Hebard, Eagle River, Wise 4-6 Kennels, Ridgeway, Ohio 5-2 

FLY CASTERS! Heavy tournament type extension COONHOUNDS AT Summer prices. Trained rabbit 
line (Enameled silk) makes long casts easy. Walter hounds, $20.00 the pair. 60 days trial, money back 

G hrig tox 61, Highland Park, Mich guarantee. D. Scott. Mt Pleasant Tennessee. 

FLY & "ASTING Rods. Attractive prices State what COONHOU ND—$30.00 buys one of Kentucky's best thor- 
you 2 Will quote prices. Greis Tackle Co., Box oughly trained coon dogs on easy payment plan, written 

161, Merrick, N. Y money back guarantee. R. Lewis, Hazel, Ky. 

LARGE HELGRAMITES, $3.00 per hundred, express IRISH SETTERS, Irish and springer spaniel pups. 
prepak Floyd — Royls ston ae Newark. _ Ohio.  - — ga~ yu $15, females $16. Harley R. Everett, 
“Tan Te Valenlan TTS Plating Deeeiee Mi. | AMERICAN WATER SPANTEIA. Fifty restored pop 

4 pies, rea unters, retrievers, land or water. Driscoll 
tan CAST TROUT PLIES] Guih nea Seanlan, Nashville, Illinois 
At aS! Catch panfish! (Secret rOX "NDS: Y i ‘ 
method.) Free information. H. G. Allen, Peoria, Ill. a oe Years experience. Buck Hays, Cottage 

FISHING | REELS. RODS, Lines and Baits at bargain : : 

Mprices Pree Caisogue, Pied Hoyt, Rac Ciy, tows es | SRRINGER, SEANIEDY GUE ipecaior. Mn & Mix © 

FISH STORY LIARS LICENSE (Comic) 2 for 10c: 6 | DOG 

A : . SUBNSE H COLLAR NAME Plat 2 ch— 50¢ 
for 25¢. Vogue Supply, 5434 Cologne, St. Louis, Mo. William Bivins, Summit, N. ¥ ~~ ae re 
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Kennel 

IRISH WATER SP. ANIELS Genuine, curly 

rat-tails. Registered stock, WORKING STRAINS. 4 
ALL-AROUND land and water retriever, tric 
proven for over half a century. a and affect 
wonderful intelligence. Pupplies youngsters, t e 
dogs I handle ONE BREED. "EXCLUSIVELY. Pe 
K. Swan, Chico, Calif. 





YOUR PUPPY WANTS Supplied. 





We have the fir 


puppies of the following popular breeds most reasor 


able. 


Springer Spaniels, 
Doberman Pinschers, Scotch Terriers 


Bostons, 





Pomeranians, Cocker Spaniels and Irish Terriers. Sat 
faction guaranteed. Hermosa Kennels, Federal and |} 
Fifth, Denver, Colo 
GOSSETTS OLDEN TYME long-eared bugle ve 

and tan registered American Hounds are 
hound character, endurance, hunting and trailing 
Unequalled for big game, coon, fox or rabbit 
ing descriptive illustrated catalog and sales 
Hermosa Vista Farm, Bannock, Ohio 
OAK GROVE KENNELS, Ina, Illinois, 


sale high-class coon, 


Pek 


vice 


supre 


} 


offer 
skunk, opossum and mink h 










































































fox, wolf and coyote hounds; rabbit hounds, beag 
hounds, youngsters started on game. Also pointers a 
setters. All dogs shipped for trial. [Illustrated cat 
logue 10c. 

ENGLISH SETTERS, Registered Liewellin M 
strains from field and bench winner Severa 
fine puppies ready from winning stock bred whe 
are plenty of birds Pups $20 up Few traine 
$30 up. Thomas H. Pratt, Kingsport, Tenn 
ENGLISH SETTERS of DEBONAIR, the best i 
and quality Youngsters and puppies only: the 
greatest bloodlines. $30 to $50 E. B. Melntyre. & 
Spring, Maryland. (5 miles North of D. ¢ 

Glenmont. Telephone Kensington 245 W.) 

50% REDUCTION on Setters and Pointers, Fox and ( 
Hounds, Wolf and Deer Hounds, Coon and Op 
Hounds, Bear and Lion Hounds, Varmint and R 
Hounds. Shipped for trial. Catalogue ten cents 

Grass Farm Kennels, Berry, Kentucky 
POINTERS. Champion Comache Zigtield br 
Three to six months old. Fifteen to twenty-five 
Payment plan. Satisfaction guaranteed after sale : 
10¢ for mailing of photos and reference. J. D. Fur 
Private Kennels, Gooding, Idaho. 

SPRINGER SPANIELS, workers and winners, tr 
dogs, broods, and eight won lerful litters of pur 

quality stock priced right. esterson’s Kennels, & 
m< kawa, Washington. 

EXCEPTIONAL PEDIGREED SPRINGER S&S 
puppies, trained parentage, trained if desire 

sonable. Hermosa Kennels, Federal and Fift 

Denver, Colo. 

REGISTERED SPRINGER SPANIELS: Strong N 
ber puppies; a few young dogs and bitches ( 

stock from real workers. Guaranteed, reasonable. 

lowstone Kennels, Miles City, Mont 

SPRINGER SPANIELS: A few youngsters left at 
ing out prices. Best blood lines Excellent fiel 

pects. Brushwood Kennels, Box 55, Route 8, Char 

N. C. 

WONDERFUL LITTER LABRADOR Retrievers. ( 
pion Banchory Jake X Imported Okanagan Dot ( 
tertsch, Glasgow, Montana. 

SPRINGER SPANIELS, Depression prices. Noted | 
lines, eligible. Littfin Kennel, Winifred at Be 

St. Paul, M Minn, i 

FANCY BRED | PEDIGREED | Irish Water sy 
youngsters, six months old. curly coated, top-k 

rat-tails, & $2 _Lyman Peeso, Mondovi, Wis« 

SPRINGE S from show winning, hunting 
ents. Winning young proven sire, sell reasonab! 

for high class guns. W. A. Hale, Moscow, Idlahe 

GORGEOUS COATED PEKINGESE Puppies, pedigreed, 
loveable, intelligent house dogs, $25 to $35 Her 

mosa Kennels, Federal and Fifty-Fifth, Denver, Colo. tf 

SPRINGER SPANIELS. The ideal dog for Pheasants 
and Rabbits, hunters, retrievers beautiful and int 

gent. Pups for sale. Comrade Farm Kennels, Galion, 0 

IRISH TERRIERS, SCOTTISH Terriers. Wire haired 
fox terriers. Pals, Pedigreed aristocrats, hunters or 

guards. Alba Elkins, Route 3, Kokomo, Ind. tf 

AIREDALES—Choice, Pedigreed puppies from world’s 
best bloodlines. Safe delivery, satisfaction guaranteed 

Lawrence Gartner, Lexington, Ohio. ; 

FOR SALE—Police puppies, Strongheart bloodlin« 
Shipped C. O on approval. Thomas Dai 

Hannaford, N. D. 1-6 

GREAT DANE REGISTERABLE puppies. Reasonable, 
Tanana Kennels, Steamboat Springs, Colo. 12-6 

SPRINGER & COCKER Spaniel puppies and 0 
Pryor & Dosdale, Red Wing, Minn 

WIRE FOX TERRIER Pups—reasonable. Vale Linda 
Kennels, Horseheads, N. Y. 

BEAGLE PUPS, males $8.50, females $7.50. F 
Boyd, Millersburg, Ohio. 

BEAGLE PUPS—Purebred; bred to hunt. Hopew 
Beagles, Tiffin, Ohio. 

REGISTERED COCKER SPANIEL Puppies. Black 
beauties. Dugger's Kennel, La Junta, Colo. : 

TRAINED RABBIT & BEAGLE Hounds. Ed. Leicht 
Cold Spring, Ky. 4-2 





Wire and Smooth For Terrier 
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— 
ISE FUR Rvor'ts 
FOR US 
CHINCHILLAS, NEW ZEALAND WHITES, Etc. 
WE BUY WHAT YOU RAISE—Highest Prices Paid 
Est. 20 years. Illustrated book, 
catalog and Fur Farming Maga- 
zine, also market bulletin show- 
ing prices we pay our breeders. 
All for 10c. Address 
STAHL’S OUTDOOR ENTERPRISE COMPANY , Inc. 
Box a36 H, New City—Rockland County—Stew York 


‘g Squahs Pay—F REE Book 


of] money raising Royal WK Sa 

get double Ain ja i, Oh. toy ae of ee 
Send 4 cts. Se tt. a how b breed 
and sell; good work which never fails 


PLYMOUTH ROCK SQUAB CO.,429H SL, Melrose, Mass. 













Northern Bob-White Quail 
Hardy Ringneck Pheasants 


We will have Bob-White Quail. Ringneck, Golden, Silver, Amherst, 
Mela i. ut as it Pheasant Eggs for sale this spring, also Buff Cochin 
very res saneebte 


Henlopen. hanes Farms, inc., Wm. M.Foord, Pres., Milton, Del. 


SPECIAL—GOLDEN PHEASANTS 


maged: Cocks $4, Hens $6, Eggs $4 for 15. 
Satisfaction and safe arrival guaranteed. 


DON D. TERPENING 











305 Cottage St. SALEM, OREGON 
PHE ASANT EGGS ~Any quantity; from America’s 
f breeders Purebred stock only. Melanistic 
Mutant, Mongolian and Fancy pheasants For successful 


Birdhaven’s selected, guaranteed eggs. Bird- 
Game Farms Doylestown, Pa 





PHI {SANT EGGS And breeding stock. Ringneck, Mon- 
n, Golden, Silver and Reeves; also Eggs, Mutant 





§ e: Mallard and call ducks; buff, white, Cochin 
Silkie Bantam. Towamencin Pheasantry , Souderton, Pa. 3-3 
[ARDY RING NECK P = ASANTS Mallards. Prices 

reasonable Guarantee birds big, strong and healthy 
Also taking orders for eggs. George D. Buckley, Lake 
Douglas, Hayward, Wis 5-2 





FLYING SQUTIRRELS—Rare, beautiful pets Mated 
pair $3.00, two pairs $5.00, by express, safe delivery 
anywhere guaranteed. Booklet. Wildwoods Fur Farms, 
Woodville _Texas _ 
FER R FE TS M AL ES $1.25. females $1.50 Pair $2.50. 
Ss al ratters $2.00 Bred females $2.50 Cc. & D 
tructions with order. H. Almendinger, Rocky Ridge, 





0 





Remodel an Enfield Rifle! 


Build The Kind of Gun You Want! 

The rifle pictured is a remodeled S. Rifle, Model 1917, caliber .30-.06 (Endfield). The 
rifle cost $7.50 (through the N. R 7 You can do the work yourself or have your local gun- 
smith do it for you. Our new book on remodeling tells all about it—send 10c for a copy. 


PACIFIC GUN SIGHT CO., 424 Balboa St., San Francisco, California 


“PACIF IC” SIGHTS 


Front and Rear 
For All Rifles 


KRAG SIGHT $3—Best 
Krag sight ever developed 














1917 S. & W. and Colt $2.00, Colt 45 DA. $1.75 
Springfield 30/06 MP. $1.80. Hudson, L-52 Warren St 
New York 





BARRELS: 30 SPRINGFIELD $3.00; 45 auto Colt $2.00; 
Long Luger barrels, arms, ammunition list fre 

PACIFICARMS, Box 427, San Francisco, California 

June °33 





GOVERNMENT cartridges per hundred: 45 Colt Auto. or | 
| 
| 


SELL: Two Savage rifles, 250-3000 99-G, Lyman peeps 
both rifles brand new—$30.00 each. COD Examinatior 
























Arnol _Clarine Walker, Minne 2sota | —30,000 now in use, 

SEL Ls Savage Rifle—also Colt single action | FRONT BAND SIGHT $1.25— 
risto 5 me ~he 4 ; , | > - 

out. Minot, tN. > 45 frame—cheap. * John Willis, Box Made for any rifle having barrel 

: — - dimension between .550 and .680. 

SELL—22 C OLT Automatie pistol ‘‘Woodsman,” li 

__hew, twenty dollars F rank grown, Pl ainwell, Mict RAMP with HOOD $4.75 

GUN RESTOCKING, Plain or fancy. Prices reasonable. —Cut out of solid 
J. C. Denham, 8 Spring St., Xenia, Ohio 3-'34 piece of steel—fits 





RESTOC KING & RE MODELING at special price s. J. F. 
Morri Upper Sandusky, Ohio 


nearly all rifles. 
na rent § A (Send for Catalog 7-B; aend 3c 


RE LOADE RS :—Dependable powder scales $4.25. White ;' 
H. Hammett, Greer, 8. PACIFIC GUN SIGHT CO. 


= " —" | 424 Balboa St., San Francisco, California 


Antique Firearms —— 
BOND BULLET MOULDS 


Loading Tools, Sizers and Lubricators. 
Powder Measures, Scales, Bullets, Prim- 
ers and Cases. Send 10c for Latest Cat- 
alogue on Hand Loading 


TRY CLASSIFIED MODERN-BOND CORP 
ADVERTISING 815 West 5th St. Wilmington, Delaware 


No matter what business you are in. Don’t R tK 7 
try it for one insertion or one month, NEW CA ALOGUE 


ne the New King rifle and pistol sights, Metal 





stamp for postage 














1933 CATALOGUE OF Antique firearms, powderhorns, 
fla kK , War medals. 4c stamp. Nagy, 8D South 18th, 
Philadelphia, Pa 








I 
1 
i 









but give it a fair trial. Put in a good ad pet ts Kleanbore non-mercuric primers and 
n on ¢ eas em t bulle <leanbore . ‘uric primers « 
and run it for several months. You will re loading supplies. .22 Revolvers. U. 8. Navy binocu- 


find it profitable. lars at bargain prices. Stamp for catalogue No. 


W. JOSEPH O’CONNOR, Sportsmen’s Equipment, Baker, Oregon 











RINGNECK PHE ASANTS, 1932 Guaranteed pute 
$3.00 pair Ringneck egg 15—$2.00, 50—$5.75, 
1.00 Maekr’s Pheasant Farm, Flatonia, Texas. 


OUNG PRAIRIE DOGS Fine pets, cute, comical, 
; y. economical. $2.50 pair. Other animals, reptiles, 
birds Alva Rock, Wallace, Kans 


HEASANT EGGS, MONGOLIAN, English Ringnecks, 
@ 








for 15 Prepaid. Goldens, 30c each. W. 8S. 

ker’s Game Farm, Sedalia, Missouri. _ be te 
PUPPIES, CANARIES $3.50 up Send $1.00, 10 Ibs. 
mixed seed plus postage Price list 3c stamp. Con- 


Pet Shop Minneapolis Minn. a 
MONG OLIAN . PHEAS ANT E s, 10¢ each in small lots, 
s for 100, $15.00—200 Fourth year in business. 
* Ru sell, Rockford, Neb 
000 MONGOLIAN PHEASANT Eggs, $2.50 fifteen 
ered. Unable to supply the demand 1931 and 1932. 
Glenn Norman Nevada Mo 41-3 
NEBRASKA’S L ARG EST G AME Farm offers eggs 
Ringnecks, Mongolian Ornamentals. Nelson 
ry, Lincoln, ‘Nebr. 5-2 
PHEASANTS, W \TERFOWL, " GAME—FANCY Birds 
I 

















ges in season, Animals, reasonable. Mackensen Game 
Fart Yardley, Pa 4-3 





FOR SALE—Minks, squirrels, raccoons, foxes, ferrets, 

r rats, skunks, wolf pups, opossums. B. Tippman, 

‘ nia _ Minn 4 

TRAIN ED FERRETS. ENGLISH or Fitch, $5.00 each. 

Your stock $6.00 pair. Walter Soldan, 46-17th St. 
a 


Ca 


Iros 








W ng. W 
ANY QUANTITY, RINGNECK, Mongolian and Melanis- 
tic Mutant eggs. Make me an offer. The Game Farm, 


Dale. Wisconsin 





"HEASANTS: hardy northern raised. Also bantams. 
Satisfaction guaranteed. C. E. Carlson, Ashland, Wis. 
1-6 





RINGN ECK PHEASANT Eegs, any number, attractive 
Pheasant Hill Pheasantry, Flatonia, Texas. 5 5-2 


RING? ECK, MALLARD BOBWHITE Eggs. All true 
W nsin stock Milton Runge, Franksville, Wisc. 
EGGS—PUREBRED RINGNECK pheasants, Prices rea- 
nable Hobizal Pheasant Farm, Flatonia, Texas. 
RINGNECK PHEASANT EGGS, 12%c each, $10.00 per 

nired Riverside Pheasantry Monticello, Ind. i 
GI ‘\ANTEE D EGGS —Phe asants, Quail, Decoys. Fox 
\ y Game Associates, Oshkosh, Wisconsin 












































pe oy ‘Curios — SPORTSMAN TAKE NOTICE 


urate shooting. get Yankee straight tee reloading tools, bul- 
s wagin, dai ore € eet copper 

INDIAN RELICS, coins, curios, beadwork Catalogue rulle “> ee shelle sights fitted. 

and _ arrowhead Tc. Vernon Lemley, Northbranc h, Kans Let us know your wants. 

o8 a @ YANKEE SPECIALTY COMPANY, 851 E. Gth St., Erie, Pa. 

SALE Indian relics, firearms, antiques , books, phot 

graphic list 10 R. Heike, Pontiac, Il 5-2 . —_ 

- : : - | GUN LOVERS, ATTENTION! A sample copy of The 

| American Rifleman will be sent you for ten cents, 

"Archery Equipment coin or stamps, to cover costs. This magazine is the 

official publication of the National Rifle Association 

and is the only magazine in America devoted exclusively 















































TOOLS” FO! E. \T INC d ows 0 ill rur 
' P Ls Fi ¥ a afts HERING | Ar iT $1.00. of ‘Ha a to firearm Its staff of experts will personally answer 
Park, Kalamazoo Mi h 5 : wees _ questions of any American Rifleman subscriber. You are 
ee sie = _ | under no obligation in sending for this sample. The 
ieee a = | American Rifleman, Dept. A, Barr Building, Washing- 
Old Coins | ton. D.C — 
- SENSATIONAL Ammunition sale—per hundred, 38 = 
ma ae t 9 1 99 8 a > eOF 30/3 > > 5 
CAL IFORNIA G OL D, quarter. size, 27c¢; $% size, 53c; | o) UL wets Fy coco a nrg = a = 2/40 
2c piece and catalogue 10c. Norman Shultz, Salt | 2.9 22vase 4 $2.50, 300 Savage MP. $: 
Lake, Utah — ot SP oe.00 : > SP. $3.00, 7 M/M Mauser SP ae. 
= a te 7.62 Russian MP. $3.00. Hudson, L-52 Warren St., New 
RARE UNITE D 8’ STATES j, foreig zn coins, war medals, York 
a : lling catalogue 10c. "Mengelle, Colorado 8 re, FACTORY SECONDS RECOIL pads $1.00 postpaid com- 
TS TREE RTE IT a inn plete with screws for attaching. You save $2.25. Send 
sz rr sa am a in aie diagram of gun butt Prompt delivery and satisfaction 
guaranteed. Incor Mfg. Co., Terminal Bldg., Youngstown, 
Books pe Meatsion Ohio 
OVE RSTOC KED, 30-06 cartridges $2.00 the 100, 30-06 
HOUNDS AND HUNTING, Desk 6, Decatur, Illinois, expanding $2.50, 30-06 Boat-tail $3.00, 303 British 
will send you more information regarding the beagle $2.50, Krag $3.50, 45 Auto $2.50 45 Colt Automatic 
than you can get in all other publications. Copy, 20c; Pistol, $12.50. D. O. Amstutz, Ransom, Kansas. 
— 2. one Beagle Standard, 50c, explains how | WINCHESTER BARGAINS. Send stamp for list of 
to tell the good ones. 5-t new Winchester takedown repeaters, also 3-bbl. guns 
so a } and doubles Bargain prices. Baker & Kimball, Inc., 
38 South Street, Boston, Mass. tf 








— TIENTION!: ee HIGH GRADE DOUBLE twenty ventilated rib beaver 


gle trigger Everything cost one fifty-five, sell 








| tal 
One advertiser writes: ‘“Your readers seem to buy one ! i Absolutely new. W. J. Way, 404 So. 
with confidence from our classified ad in your good | Flores, San Antonio 
razine.’’ s absolut essentiz P 1eV os 7 
par sas el e. : he ee oe oramen ag A _ Rt | UNION HUNTING SCOPE Mounts, constructed excep- 
ants cage ag hg: x - > . | tionally strong and accurate Price $9.00. Write for 
munity in which they are located if you can not bulletin Un ion Auto Specialties Co., Brookville, Pa. 


furnish us with personal reference vouching for 
your honesty and integrity, don’t send us your ad, U. 8S. ARMY ? Krag rifles, regulation 30 inch barrel, fine 
We will make every effort possible to protect the condition with sling strap; $10.00 each, HUDSON, 














ee eens BUTTLOG WALNUT GUNSTOCK blanks, $1 





RANCH RAISED MINK For sale at $25 and $30 a 
r Tom Shumaker. P¢ mbina N 3-3 


z INIA BOB WHITE Quail $7.00 pair. 
D J. R. Bacon, Jr., Kenbridge a 
RABBITS, QUALITY New Zealand whites only. Adi- 
lack Rabbitry, C Carthage _N Y _aa 
EAR Ss . MONKEYS, | everything - that walks or flies. 
t 10c. C rowess, Wayne N y 5-6 
EGG S—STOCK—QU AIL—Pheasants—Silkies, Paramount 
ime Farm, Martinsville, Ind 3-4 


COMPARE OUR PRICES on quality raccoons. George 

















Haverstock, Blakeslee, Ohio 12-6 
\BBITS AND SUPPLIES Facey Corp., Box R-25, 
kill, N. ¥ tf 








When Writing Advertisers 
Please Mention Outdoor Life 











| 
| 


up. 
brings price list. Any thickness. John Park- 


| 
| 
' 
buyers from any dishonest transaction on the part ES L-52 Warr n Street, New York. 











he oom li I ill, Rov whester Minn 
” Camera wa P oto upp! 1€s | Gt NSMITHS’ SECRETS. Bluing, engraving, checker- 
——EE — | ¢ 20c (coin) Bluegrass Bureau, Newport, Ken- 
MAKE MONEY IN Photography Learn quik ickiy at | tue ky tf 
home. Spare or full time. New plan. Nothing like | Ay TOMATIC 22 RIFLE, $10, other bargains. Jincks 
it. Experience unnecessary. American School of Photog- | 2161 Br men, St Louis, Mo. ; : 





raphy, Dept. 1282, 3601 Michigan Avenue, Chicago . 

1-12 WANTED: 30 Springtelé and ammunition. Bargains! 
— | b 15 serkel Calif. f 
ROLLS DEVELOPED—Double weight Professional En- x_ 315, Berkeley, Cali t 























largement and 8 guaranteed never fade perfect tone FINE DALY 12 double, $500, sacrifice for $125. A. H. 

prints 35c coin. Kay's Photo Service, La Crosse, Wis. 3-6 Varnes, Ritzville, Wash 
Pictures Postearda Phetes 
’ ’ 

segue aie _ NOTICE TO ADVERTISERS 
PHOTOGRAPHS OF Ww ILD GA ME ts their natural When writing advertising copy tell just as much as you can in 

haunts elk, deer, moose antelope, bear, mountain as few words a possible But remember, yee are ne a 
sheep buffalo. Set of 12 all different, size 2%x4%, ae ee a eS ae 
50c postpaid. Easton Picture Shop, Gardiner, Montana. sale, and “The mere Jou tell, the quicker you OF 
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Taxidermy 








Experts will teach 
you TAXIDERMY, 
quickly, at home. 


Save your trophies. Learn 
to mount all wild game—and domestic birds 
and animals. Fun and fascination. 


PROFITS— Earn splendid profits from —_ vd 
FREE 


Free Book (.23.\ 


tures. The ONLY real taxidermy school in the world will 
teach you and guarantee success. Write this minute for 
the Free Book. State your age. 


N. W. School of Taxidermy, Dept-64, Omaha, Neb. 


Today 


py Tpenatital 








Heads, animals, birds and fish 
mounted. Tanning, ladies’ furs. 
Game heads, rugs, etc., for 
sale. Tools, eyes, etc. Buck- 
tails and feathers for fly tying. 


M.J. HOFMANN, 989 Gates Ave., Brooklyn, N.Y. 


JACKC. MILES 


SCULPTOR-TAXIDERMIST 





SPECIAL MOUNTINGS 


for 
PARTICULAR PEOPLE 
WRITE FOR FREE FOLDERS 
1451" SOUTH BROADWAY, DENVER, COLO. 


exwexeexex THOMAS HODGES 


Sculptor Taxidermist 
MOUNTINGS 
TANNING, FURRIER 
High Class Workmanship 


| Sew 505 East 7th Street 


AAAALABAAAABR LOS ANGELES, CALIF. 





























PRIDE and PLEASURE 


in your trophies can be no great- 
er than the craftsmanship 


put therein. 
FINS FURS FEATHERS 
LENTFER BROS., 
Taxidermists 


Successors to Jonas Bros, 
of Livingston, Mont. 


Glass Eyes 


Taxidermists’ Supplies 
Largest dealer in U.S. Biggest 
stock. CHEAPEST. Write for 
NEW CATALOG TODAY. FREE. 























J.W. ELWOOD Dept. 14, Omaha, Nebr. 
FREE “scu.* FREE 
Book 
Every Sportsman and Nature Lover should have 
this book It tells you how AT LOW COST a 

can quickly, 


PROFESSIONAL TAXIDERMIST 

easily teach you . . AT HOME . to mount 

Birds, Animals, Fish. Write for your copy TODAY. 
Schmidt School of Taxidermy, Dept.52, Memphis, Tenn. 








Taxidermy eS jez eo) Li = 


Teeth, 
materials, Everything fo 
“Send for 64 page Ry ol. 


Quality Artifctal Eyes. jonuine Jonas head forms. Tools, 
the progressive Taxidermist. 
— Free 
Denver, Colorado 


JONAS BROS. 1024 Broadway 














Taxidermists’s 





* 

Complete stock of Best par Atco sup- @ 

Plies. Write today for Gatalog and Bargain Sale Lists. @ 
> 


REX EYE CO.,901-F Wrigley Bidg., Chicago 





HORNS AND 
Tanned rug 
for mounting 


SCALPS wholesale, buffalo, elk, deer 
skins, bear, lion, bobcat. Golden eagles 
shipped frozen $5. Paper head forms 
Rug skulls. Wholesale tanning. Jack Miles, Taxider 
mist, 1451 8S. Broadway, Denver, Colo. tf 


GLASS EYES AND TAXIDERMISTS’ supplies. Largest 
stock in the world. 500,000 pairs of eyes to select 
from; finest quality; soon prices. Send for complete 
free catalog today. J. ’, Elwood, Department 14 
Omaha, Nebr tf 
MOUNTED SPECIMENS—Game Heads, etc., 
mounted Can be purchased for than mounting 
charges NOW Send stamp for special list. Beverly 
Taxidermy Studio, 2301 W. 91st St., Chicago, Ill. 
TAXIDERMIST SUPPLIES. The best paper game head 
forms on the market. Illustrated catalog 15c. Money 
refunded with first order. L. w & Son, Colville, 
| Wash 
TAXIDERMISTS TAGS. Aluminum, machine 
two holes punched 45—$1.00, 100—$2.00 
William Bivins, Summit, N. Y 
Ww 'ANTE D—MOUNTED Elk antlers 
for sale. Expert service. Gerhardt 
Roslindale, Mass “ 
TAXIDERMIST—MOU NTING FISH, game heads, birds, 
animals, rugs, ladies furs made. J. L. Larson, Iola, 
Wis 1-6 
TAXIDERMISTS—Furriers “We 
you order.’’ Paul Miller, Ohio. 
GLASS EYES. Best 
__Lemster, 1010 Ray Street, 
MAKING CHOKERS, 
Taxidermy, 


Stranges 
LEARN TAXIDERMY, 








beautifully 





less 








stamped 
postpaid 





Game heads, etc., 
Taxidermy Studio 








Supplies. 
Cambridge, 


ehip what 
July 33 





Low prices. Erwin 
Flint, Michigan. 3-6 


Fox, Coyote, $6.00 complete 
Cc larks ton, Wash »-6 


five courses. Blue Reaver Taxi- 
1 


quality 



































__dermy School, Lemont, _l 
CHOKERS MADE Trophies mounted, hides tanned. | 
Ralph Field, Edison, Ohio 
| 
Tobacco 

“GOLDEN HEART” Tennessee's Finest Mellow Nat- | 
ural Leaf. 10 Ibs. Smoking, $1.00—3 sacks smoking 
and pipe free. 10 tba. Chewing, $1.00—3 twists free 
Farmers Sales Co., Paris, Tenn 1-2 
CIGARETTE BURLEY, extra mild, 5 tbs. and box | 
cigars $1.2 Cigarette roller, papers, and silk sock 
free Tobacco Exchange, S728, Mayfield, Kentucky. 








TRY BETTER QUALITY. Guaranteed—milder, mellow. 








bright smoking or rich ripe chewing. Five poun 
$1.00. Riverside Ranch, Cottage egrove, Tenn 5-2 
GOLDEN CIGARETTE BURLEY, mild, 5 tbs. and 

box cigars $1.00 Cigarette roller, papers free To 
bacco Exchange, B124, Mayfield, Kentucky | 
CHOICE TOBACCO—CHEWING or Smoking. 2? years 

eld, 5 pounds 75c. Flavoring and receipt free. Pay on | 








delivery. United Farmers, Paris, Tenn 
GUARANTEED, BEST GRADE Chewing or Smoking, 
10 pounds $1.00. Manufacturing recipe and flavoring 


Free Doran Farms, Murray, Ky 


TOB: AC CO—GUARANTEED, 
$1.25; Chewing 5 





Smoking 5 Ibs., 65c; 10— 
Ibs., S5e, 10—$1.50, 20 twists—80c, 












Howard Bros., D2: Mayfield, Ky. 

CIGARETTE BURLEY, EXTRA Mild, 5 pounds and 
box cigars $1.00, Cigarette Roller and Papers Free 
Doran Farms, 


Murray, Ky 4-2 











TRY CLASSIFIED 
ADVERTISING 


No matter what business you are in. Don’t 


try it for one insertion or one month, 
but give it a fair trial. Put in a good ad 
and run it for several months. You will 


find it profitable. 











~ Where to > Go 


THE YUKON. A Trip to fit 














Go TO 
to virgin land abounding 


every pocketbook 
in fish and game. The most 








q Miscellaneous 
MAKE A BOAT! 
Row Boats, Fokiing Boats, House Boats, ¢ 


Easily made from our big blue prints. We 
gladly send you our free literature. 


THE WEE-SHO-U CO. 


Leck Box M-75 Detroit, Mich. 

















| 
WH y NO spend spring. 
gathering t 

pleasure or profit I buy _> 

for collections. Some worth $1 
work with my Instructions, pictures, 
Before sending butterflies. send 10c¢ for Illus- 
trated Prospectus which gives full particular 


| 
| terms. Mr. Sinclair, Dealer in insects, 
| 
| 


summer, fall 





price list 








Dept.{22, Box 1424, San Diego, Calif. 
BUILD YOUR own boat, using Brooks (Oris ‘ 
KNOCK-DOWN System) ready-cut materials 
two-thirds regular builders’ costs, have mor 
seaworthy craft. Frames fully assembled. Cruiser 
abouts, Launches, Outboard Motor, Row and § 
cluding RUDDERS Snipe Class Sailer. Also 
assortment Propellers, Shafting and Accessorie 8 
l0c for catalog. BROOKS BOAT CO., INC., B 


Saginaw WestSide, 
GIGANTIC 


Mich. 
CLIMBING NEW GUINEA But ter Be 








new edible vegetable wonder. Grows 3 to 
weighs 10 to 15 Ibs. A real delicacy of most 
flavor. Guaranteed as acivertised 6 seeds 25 


Oe; 54 for $1. 
Pekin, Illinois, 


No stamps Muskeetopunk Co., D 








BINOCULARS, FIELD GLASSES, TELESCOPES 
Slightly used, $1.75 up; 8x prism Binoculars, $ 
All makes, DuMaurier, Busch, Lemaire, Colmor M 
phos, ete., 3 to 24 power World’s largest assor 
Catalog free. DuMaurier Importers, Dept. 15 A, } 
mira, N. Y. 
| GOODRICH, BALL BAND, Converse factory b 
lightweight fishing boots. $3.00 pair postp 
west of the Mississippi You save Sizes 
Satisfaction guaranteed Incor Mfg. Co *Termi na 


Youngstown, Ohio. 














“BULLFROG RAISING!'"—PAYS BIG MONEY! Ir 
vestigate this (New Industry Send for our 
(FREE) book “Fortune in Bullfrog American Bu 
frog Industries, (126), Fremont, Ohio 
FROG RAISING—BIG PROFITS Ralsing Jumb 
Frogs—New Industry, great demand Easy 
ing. Write for free literature American Frog I 
tries, Box 333C, Rayne, Louisiana 
BOATS—16 foot $60 ‘‘double- “pointe ed”’ cedar-wi 
fishing models, closed at cost Model kK 
duck boats—$22. Send for specific ation heet No. DB 





Arnol Clarine, Walker, Minnesota, : 
MEN—WOMEN, 18-50 W AN’ TE D Qualify for 

Government Life Jobs. $105.00-$175.00 mont! I 
positions FREE. Write today sure. Franklin Instite 
Dept. J66, Rochester, N. Y 





ALCOHOL BOOK—269 pages, 60 illustrations. Malt 

mashing, fermenting, distilling, de-naturing, $ 
with order, or $3.50 C. O. D. G. O. Shaver, ‘ 
De Queen, Ark. 

WANTED—Names of Men Desiring Steady outdoor 
$1700—$2400 year; vacation Patrol parks; 
game. Write immediately Delmar Institute, B-1, Der 

ver, Colorado, 











MEN, WOMEN, EARN $4 daily, stamping key 
Homework, Everything furnished. Samples 
tions, 25ce (coin). Homework Co., D-18, (Ce 


Wisconsin. 


SWAP ARTICLES You don’t need for those 
Send dime for list of swap items from all parts of 








1 nited States. Dept. O, Swappers Guide, Delphos, 0 
LEARN TO FLY. Send 25c¢ for leather bound 
manual and photos of new ship at $248.00, al 


tor and propeller information. Hibbs, Ft 


PATENTS—HIGHEST REFERENCES. 
Promptness assured. Booklet free. Watson E. Cole- 
man, Patent Lawyer, 724-9th St., Washington, D.C. tf 


WATERWEEDS REMOVED easily 


Worth, Tex 
Best results 











and effectively 








any lake, pond or river. Write for particulars. A 
sros.. 4535 Hampton, LaCanada, California 
os OR ADO BLUE SPRUCE—3 years old, extra 
rees I will prepay them to you for only 2 
iH D “Belcher, Brook Fores t, Colo 
Ww ANTED—GILKIE or ZAGELMEYER camp tr 
good condition, full particulars Irving Crawfor 
South Munn, East Orange, » Oe 





month. ¢ 
immediately. Ra 


FOREST JOBS easily available, $175 
Hunt, trap patrol. Get details 

Service, K-17, Denver, Colo 

BOATS & MOTORS—Trade us your old 
few dollars for any new model. 





outboard 
National Out 


























WHAT DO YOU WANT? 


If you do not find what you want in our Classified 
Department, advertise for it It makes little dif- 
ference what it is, there are always some of our 
readers who have what you want One of our 
readers wanted a used Light-twin Out-board Mo- 
tor, and by investing $2.40 in a twenty-four word 
ad @ 10c per word, he heard from fifty-six of our 
readers who had what he wanted. 



































| 
beautiful scenery in the world. An abundance of Moose, | Pyehane “ 
Caribou, Sheep, Goat, Bear. Spring Bear hunts a spe- | aeneret, Robinson, Ill. _ a 
cialty; all varieties. We positively guarantee results. | MINERAL RODS on positive all money back gua 
Tell us what you want and we will do the rest. For | _ if not satisfied. Write T. D. Robinson, Box 
particulars and references write Jacquot Bros., White- Elgin, Texas. joe ; 
horse, Youkon, Canada. 4-2 | RUBBER FLATO BOAT, little used, complete wit! 
SIGHTSEEING, FISHING in the Rockies with pack | ¢te., twenty-five dollars. Ralph Huntington, 
train. I guarantee shots at Bear in spring, Elk in sea- port, Vt . = 
= — Ly ® Soggy om Bg 4 wire Chick ——. | PATENTS—Low cost. Easy terms. Book and_advice 
ey, Hegistered Guide y, 4 L. F. Randolph, Dept. 365, Washington, D. ¢ 
SPRING BEAR HUNTING: Grizzly—Black—Brown, MOTOR CAMPERS Get expert advice. Write Ca 
April-May. Fall —_ SE Cn _ Club, 120 Greenacres Ave., White Plains, N. Y 
Seaeane ceae, Cassese, Seen. BOAT BUILDING MADE EASY. Illustrated cata 
__10c. Blueprint Company, Wayne, Mich. | 
Homesteads and Lands ADIRONDACK PACK BASKETS, All sizes, Folder 
Everett Mead, Rome, N. Y. 
$5.00 DOWN, $5.00 wom sy 500." Hunt pom ARS Brseesaaseeeeaaanaaaaneny 
location, river front; Ozarks; $125.0 unting, fish- | g 
5 , 
tot" tapbine’” Hobbaré, 258 Grosmen Bias, Kanes |§ WHAT HAVE YOU TO SELL? / 
- | It makes little difference what it is, our Classified 
7 ‘ $, 8s r 
WELL EQUIPPED Fox farm, priced to sell before ri § Advertising will sell it. First, convince yourself , 
come this spring. Investigate. Address drawer ; | # that you are asking an honest price, then invest 10c 4 
La Grande, Oregon. 4-2 g a word in a small “reader ad.” There are always 
FREE HOMESTEADS—Some imereved, | of ees: 18 | g some of our readers interested in what you have : 
states. Maps, ‘700 facts,” 40c Hitchrock for sale. 
Heth, Arkansas. 7 Cacqemeeeeeseocecceceesecoew 
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a UTDOOR LIFE has long appre- 
~— ciated the demand for a large set 
of full-colored pictures of game animals, 

and fish but satisfactory paintings 

vere available only in the game bird class 

it has taken literally four years to 

secure and reproduce such paintings as 

he mountain lion scene shown above. 


To Order This Great Set 


a7 PURCHASE this unique set of 

full-colored pictures it is only nec- 

ry for you to write your name and 

ress on the coupon and return it to 

Otrpoor Lire with $1.00 for the pic- 

s alone or with $3.00 for the pictures 

ther with a year of Outpoor LIFE. 

~ Your subscription may be new, renewal 

xtension. Our supply of these sets is 

ted but if you send your order at once, 
r pictures will be promptly mailed. 






4S SS = = = @* 








Some of the Titles 


Mountain Lions (see above) 
Grizzly Bear and Mt. Sheep 
Bald Eagle and Mt. Goat 
Pronghorned Antelope 
Woodland Caribou 
Large-Mouth Bass 
Small-Mouth Bass 
Prairie Chicken 
Mallard Ducks 
Wild Turkeys 
Pintail Ducks 
Muskellunge 
Black Bear 
Tarpon 
Elk 
Moose 
Bay Lynx 
Brook Trout 
Grizzly Bears 
Rainbow Trout 
Chicken Hawk 
Timber Wolves 
Rocky Mt. Goat 
White Tailed Deer 
Young Golden Eagles 
Fox and Ruffed Grouse 
English Setters and Quail 
Northern and Wall-Eyed Pike 











68 Nature Series Pictures for $1.00 


EPRODUCED above is only part of an Out- 
poor Lire Nature picture. These 
pictures measure 9x6 inches, printed in full col- 
ors on heavy paper suitable for framing. The 
Outpoor Lire Nature Series is the work of well 
known artists—Lindneux, Schmedt- 
gen, Jacques and Wilwerding. In size, beauty 
and accuracy of detail this is believed to be the 
finest general set of wild game pictures ever pub- 
lished and our only regret in making this an- 
nouncement is that no more than 3,000 sets re- 
main available for sale. 


series 


American 


| 
Ourtpoor Lire, Mount Morris, Illinois 5 


epting the offer checked below: 
s tor $1.00. 


| 38 Pictures and the next twelve issues of OvuTpoor 












Don't wait for an invitation—just barge in on the nearest Skeet shooting club 
where there’s always a glad-hand and a welcome awaiting you, and learn for your- 
self what a grand and glorious sport Skeet shooting really is. Start shooting with 
your favorite field gun—it may be the ideal gun for Skeet—or Skeet will tell you 
why your gun has not given you the right results in the field—that’s Skeet. 

Once you try it you'll know why Skeet shooting is sweeping the country. It 
gives you every kind of shot you get over the dogs or in the blind. For doubles 
on quail or the lightning-fast snap-shots at grouse and the quick shots at canvas- 
backs that come piling in at you, there’s nothing like it anywhere. 

The popular gun in Skeet shooting and the one most widely used is the 
Remington “Sportsman” in 12, 16 and 20 gauge, 26-inch barrel with modified 
choke or improved cylinder bore. It 1s lightning-fast—that’s why it is so eflec- 
tive. For those who like the slide action repeater type the Remington Model 31 
is an excellent gun. Although comparatively new in the hield the Remington 
Over-and-Under in 12 gauge is used extensively. 

It’s a simple matter to start a Skeet club and lay out the grounds. Let us tell 
you how to do it. We will be pleased to send you a booklet and also folders de- 
scribing the kind of guns and ammunition that will give you best results. Your 
dealer has this equipment or can get it for you quickly. Address: Remington 
Arms Company, Inc., Bridgeport, Conn. 





The “Sportsman” For Skeeters 
You'll think this gun is part of you—it 
swings so fast and points so naturally 
You've got to have this lightning speed ‘ 
and periect control if you want to powder 
‘em at skeet. And you'll be proud of your 
“ Sportsman,”” to for the beautifully 
checkered walnut in stock and fore-end, 


its fine finish and workmanship, and the 
smooth, positive func $53 40 incl 
tioning of the action . tax. 


Gore 
SKEE OADS 


SKEET 
‘When 


good 
fellows 


get 
together’ 


Shells That Will Boost 


Your Average 


Start right—for all Skeet shooting 
use Kleanbore Skeet I ds T he y 
re fast. snappy and dependabl 


Pr an 
and besides they've made a whirl 


wind record winning champion 
ships. The Nitro Club Kleanbore 
Skeet Loads have six brown-c 

ored scatter-loads in each box 
These are to smash the incoming 


targets at doubles at stations 1, 

6. 7 and 8. And they will do it 
like nobody's business. At a lower 
price you also have your choice 
of the popular Kleanbore Shur 


Shot Skeet Loads. 
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